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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Subject proposed. Invocation of the Holi/ Spirit. 
'^The Poem opens with John baptizing at the river 
Jordan, Jesus coming there is baptized; and is at* 
tested^ by the descent of the Holy Ghost y and by a 
voice from Heaven, to be the Son of God. Satan 
zoho is present, upon this immediately Jlies up into 
the regions of the air ; where, summoning his In^ 
fernal Council, he acquaints them with his appre^ 
hensions that Jesus is that seed of the Woman, 
destined to destroy all their power, and points out 
to them the immediate necessity of bringing the 
matter to proof, and of attempting by snares and 
fraud, to counteract and defeat the person, 'from 
whom they have so much to dread. This Office he 
offers himself to undertake : and, his offer being 
accepted, sets out on his enterprise.^^Tn the mean 
time God, in the assembly of Holy Angels, declares 
that he has given up his Son to be tempted by 
Satan; but foretells that the Tempter shall be com- 
pletely defeated by him i^-^upon which the Angels 

' sing a hymn of triumph. Jesus is led up by the 
Spirit into the wilderness, while he is meditating 
oh the commencement of his great office of Saviour 
of Mankind, Pursuing his meditations he nar- 
rates, in a soliloquy, what divine and philanthropick 
impulses he had felt from his early youth, and how 
his mother Mary, on perceiving these dispositions 
in him, had acquainted him with the circumstances 
of his birth, and informed him that he was no less 
a person than the Son of God ; to which he adds 
what his own inquiries and reflections had supplied 
in confirmation of this great truth, and particu- 
larly dwells on the recent attestation of it at the 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

river Jordan. Our Lord passes forty da^i,faiiing^ 
in the uilderness; where the mid beasts become 
mild and harmless in Us presence. Satan now ap* 
pears under the form of an old peasant ; anden^ 
ters into discourse with our Lord, wondering 
what could hate brought him alone into so dan- 
gerous a ptacSy and at the same time professing to 
recognize him for the person lateljf acknowledged 
hj John, at the river Jordan, to be the Son of 
God. Jesus briefly replies. Satan rejoins with a 
description of the difficulty of supporting life in 
the wilderness; and entreats Jesus, if he be really 
ike Son of God, to man^est his divine power, by 
hanging some of the stones into bread, Jesus 
teproves him, and at the same time tells him thai 
he knows who he is. Satan instantly avows him^ 
self, and offers an artful apology for himself and 
his conduct. Our blessed Lord severely reprimands 
him, and refutes every part of his justification, 
Satan, with much semblance of humility, still en* 
deaoours to justify himself ; and, prcfessing his 
admiration of Jesus and his regard for virtue, re- 
quests to be permitted at a future time to hear 
snore of his conversation ; but is answered, that 
this must be as he shaU find permission from above. 
Satan then disappears, and ike Book closes with a 
short description of night coming on in the desart. 
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BOOK I. 



I, who ere wMIe the happ;^ garden sun^ 
By one Man's disobedience lost^ now sing 
Recovered Paradise to all manland^ 
By one Man's firm obedience fully tried 
Through all temptation^ and the Tempter foiril> 
In all his wiles, defeated and repuls'd^ 
And Eden rais'd in the waste wilderness* 

Thou Spirit, who ledst this glorious eremite 
Into the desart, his victorious field. 
Against the spiritual foe, and broughf st him thence 
By pFOof the undoubted Son of God, inspire. 
As thou art wont, my prompted song, else mute. 
And bear, through highth or depth of Nature'^ 
bounds. 
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a 

With prosperous wing fall summ'd^ to tell of deeds 
Above heroic, though in secret done. 
And unrecorded left tlurough many an age ; 
Worthy to have not remained so long unsung. 
Now had the great Proclaimer with a voice 
More awfal than the sound of trumpet, cried 
Repentance, and Heaven's kingdom nigh at hand 
To all baptized : To his great baptism flock'd 
With awe the regions round, and with them came 
From Nazareth the son of Joseph deemM 
To the flood Jordan ', came, as then obscure, 
Unmark'd, unknown ; but from the Baptist soon 
Descried, divinely warn*d, and witness bore 
As to his worthier, and would have resigned 
To him his heavenly office ; nor was long 
His witness unconfirmM : on him baptiz'd 
Heaven open'd, and in likeness of a dove 
The Spirit descended, while the Father's voice 
From Heaven pronounc'd him his beloved Son, 
That heard the Adversary, who, roving still 
About the world, at that assembly fam'd 
Would not be last, and, with the voice divine 
Nigh thunder-struck, the exalted Man, to whom 
Such high attest was given, a while surveyed 
With wonder ; tlien, with envy fraught and rage. 
Flies to his place, nor rests, but in mid air 
To counsel summons all his mighty peers. 
Within thick clouds and dark ten-fold involved, 
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A gloomy consistory $ and them amidst. 
With looks aghast and sad, he thus bespake. 

O ancient Powers of air and this wide worlds 
(For much more willingly I mention air 
This our old conquest, than remember HeII> 
Our hated habitation,) well ye know 
How many ages, as the years of men. 
This universe we have possessed, and rulM, 
In manner at our will, the aftairs of earth. 
Since Adam and his facile consort Eve 
Lost Paradise, deceived by me ; though since 
With dread attending when that fatal wound 
Shall be inflicted by the seed of Eve 
Upon my head. Long the decrees of Heaven 
Delay, for longest time to him is short ; 
And now, too soon for us, the circling hours 
This dreaded time have compassed, wherein we 
Must bide the stroke of that long^ threatened wound, 
(At least if so we can and by thy head 
Broken be not intended all our power 
To be infringed, our freedom and our being. 
In this fair empire won of earth and air,) 
For this ill news I bring, the Woman's Seed, 
Destined to this, is late of Woman born. 
His birth to our just fear gave no small cause : 
But his growth now to youth's full flower, displaying 
All virtue, grace, and wisdom to achieve 
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Things highest, greatest, multiplies my fear. 
Before him a great Proi^sbet, to pfockiiu 
His emuing, is sent harhinger, who all 
Invites, and in the consecrated atreaon 
Pretends to waah off sin, and fit them, so^ 
Purified, to receive him pure, or raither 
To do him honour as their king : AU come. 
And he himself amoi^ them was haptis'd ; 
Not tlience to be more pi»e, but to receive 
The testimony of Heaven, that who he b 
Thenceforth the nations may not doubt : I saw 
The Prophet do him ieves^ice : en Um, rising 
Out of the water. Heaven above the clouds 
Unfold het crystal doors ; theace on his heaid 
A perfect dove descend, (whatever it meant,), 
And out of Heaven the sovran voice I heard, 
<^ This is my Sou belov'd, in him am pleased.'' 
His mother then is mortal, but His Sire 
He who obtains the monarchy of Heaven : 
And what will he not do to adivance his Son ? 
His first^b^got we know, and sore have felt. 
When his fierce thuader di ove us to the deep : 
Who this is we must leam, for Man he seems > 
In all his lineaments, though ia hb &ee 
The glimpses of his Father's glory shine* 
Ye see our danger on the utmost edge 
Of hazard, which admits ho long debate. 
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But must with somednng sudden be oppos'd^ 
(Not force^ but weU*couch'd fmud^ well^wovm 

snares,) 
Ere in the head oi mtioas he appear^ 
Their king, their leader^ and supreaie oa eartii* 
I, when no other diuistj sok underto^ 
The dismal expedkiOB to find out 
And ruin Adam ; aad tbe exploit fesfovoofd 
Successfully : a ealuer voyage iM>w 
Will waft lae ; and the way^ found iHroq>ei«HKi 0110^, 
Induces best to hope oi like sucee^* 

He ended> aad his words impi^ession left 
Of much amazement to the infernal ef ewy 
Distracted and avtfpriir^d with deep dknug^ 
Ax diese sad tidinf^ ; but no tioie was theil 
For long indulgence to their feajrd or gri^f : 
UnaoioioUs they all cfHiimil the care 
And jBMA«gement of thb main enterprise 
To him^ their gr^t dictatiolv whose attempt 
At first agakist mankind so w^U had thtiv'd 
In Adam's overthrow^ and led their tnafch 
From Heirs deep-vaulted den to dweU in U^xt, 
RegenlSj aUd potentates, and kii^, yea Gods, 
Of many a pleasant realm ietnd province wide. ' 
So to the cotet of Jordan he directs 
His easy steps, girded with snaky wUe8> 
Where he might likeliest find this new-*dleelar'd, 
'This Man of Me^, attested Son of God, 
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Temptation and all guile on him to try ; 

So to subvert whom he suspected rais'd 

To end his reign on earth, so long enjoy'd : 

But, contrary, unweeting he fbliitrd 

The purposM counsel, pre-ordainM and fix'd, 

Of the Most High ; who, in full frequence bright 

Of Angels, thus to Gabriel smiling spake. 

Gabriel, this day by proof thou shalt beholdl^ 
Thou and all Angels conversant on earth 
With man or men's affairs, how I begin 
To verify that solemn message, late 
On which 1 sent thee to the virgin pure 
In Galilee, that she should bear a son. 
Great in renown, and callM the Son of God ; 
Then told'st her, doubting how these things could be 
To her a virgin, that on her should come 
The Holy Ghost, and the power of the Highest 
O'ershadow her. This Man, born and now upgrown 
To show him worthy of his birth divine 
And high prediction, henceforth I expose 
To Satan ; let him tempt, and now assay 
Hi& utmost subtlety, because he boasts 
And vaunts of his great cunning to the throng 
Of his apostasy : he might have learnt 
Less overweening, since he fail'd in Job, 
Whose constant perseverance overcame 
Wliate'er his cruel malice could invent, 
lie now shall know I can produce a Man, 
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Of female seed, far abler to resist 

All his solicitations, and at length 

All his vast force, and drive him back to Hell ; 

Winning, by conquest, what the first Man lost. 

By fallacy surpris'd. But first I mean 

To exercise him in the wilderness : 

There he shall first lay down the rudiments 

Of his great warfare, ere I send him forth 

To conquer Sin and Death, the two grand foes^ 

By humiliation and strong sufierance : 

His weakness shall overcome Satanick strength. 

And all the world, and mass of sinful flesh. 

That all the Angels and ethereal Powers, 

They now, and Men hereafter, tiiay discern. 

From what consummate virtue I have chose 

This perfect Man, by merit call'd my Son, 

To earn salvation for the sons of men. 

So spake the Eternal Father, and all Heaven 
Admiring stood a space, then into hymns 
Burst forth, and in celestial measures mov'd. 
Circling the throne and singing, while the hand 
Sung with the voice, and this the argument. 

Victory and triumph to the Son of God, 
Now entering his great duel, not of arms. 
But to vanquish by wisdom hellish wiles ! 
The Father knows the Son ; therefore secure 
Ventures his filial virtue, though untried. 
Against whatever may tempt, whate'er seduce, 
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Allure, or terrify, or iiBdcrniioe* 

Be frustrate, all ye stratagema of Hell^ 

And, devilkh laaebuntioas, oome to nongiit ! 

So tbej itt Heaven their odes and vigib tsn'd t 
Mean while the Son of God, who yet some days 
liodg^d in Bethabaia, where Joiui baqptiz'd. 
Musing, and waaA revoiv in g in bis breast. 
How best the migiity woik he migirt begio 
Of Savioiar to mankind^ and whiek way figst 
Publish his God-^ike office now mature^ 
One day forth walk'd alone, Ae Spirit ksditig 
And his de<^ thought, the better to ooaveise 
With solitude^ tiU^ &r fioin tiack of men. 
Thought; foUowiDg tiioagh^ aadstqp by st^ kd ofi. 
He entered now die bordering desait wfld^ 
And, with 4ark siiadea and rocks emion'd Cdwd^ 
His holy meditatioits tbns pursued. - 

O, whait a multitade of tboogliti at once 
Awaken'd in me swarm, while I consider 
What frdm within i fcei myself, and hear 
What from widioiit conies offcett to mf eashj 
111 sorting with uy present staDe eoi»ps/4 $ 
When I wis yet a child, iao childish pky 
To me was pleasitig ; all nay sasnd was set 
Serious to learii and know^ aiid thettoe So 4# 
\VIiat migfajt foe piibikk good; niysetf I tlioiight 
Born to that aid, born to promote alt truth, 
All righteous things : therefore, shore my years. 
The law of God I read, and found it sweet. 
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Made it my whole delight^ and in it grew 

To such perfection^ that, ere yet my age 

Had measur'd twice six yeu-s, at our grea;t feast 

I went into the temple^ tliere to hear 

The teachers of cnyr law, and to propose 

What might iin{MK>ve my knowledge or th^ own ; 

And was admirM by all: yet this not all 

To which my qiirit acpir'd ; victorious dcNeds 

Flam'd in my heart, heroick aols^ one while 

To rescue iscael from die Roman yoke, 

The^ to Sttbdue and quell, o^er all the eaordi. 

Brute violence and proud tyrannick popwer. 

Till truth were fteed, and eq^uity restored : 

Yet held it more humane, more heavenly, first 

By winning words to oonquer willing hearts. 

And make poisuasion <k> the woik of fear ; 

At least to try, apd teach die cnring «KNii, 

Not wiUully misdoing, but unware 

Misled ; the utaUxMn iOnly to subdue. 

These growing thoughts my mother soon pereetvif^ 

By words at times cast foith, inly rejoic'd. 

And said to me apart, ^ High are Ay thou^htSy 

O Son, but nouri^ them, and let Aem soar 

To what highth sacred virtue and true worth 

Can rake ^m, though above example liighi 

By matchless deeds express thy matchless sire, 

FVmt blow, thou art no son of mortel man; 

Though men esteem thee low ef paren^e, 
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Thy father io the Eternal King who rules 

All Heaven and Earth, Angels and sons of men ; 

A messenger from God foretold thy birth 

Conceiv'd in me a virgin ; he foretold, 

Thou should'st be great, and sit on David's throne^ 

And of thy kingdom there should be no end. 

At thy nativity, a glorious quire 

Of Angels, in the fields of Bethlehem, sung 

To shepherds, watching at their folds by niglit 

And told them the Messiah jiow was born. 

Where they might see him, and to thee they cam^ 

Directed to the manger where thou lay'st. 

For in the inn was left no better room : 

A star, not seen before, in Heayen appearing. 

Guided the wise men thither from the east. 

To honour thee with incense, myrrh, and gold ; 

By whose bright course led on they found the place^ 

Affirming it thy star, new-graven in Heaven, 

By which they knew the King of Israel born. 

Just Simeon, and prophetick Anna, warned 

By vision, found thee in the temple, and spakc^ 

Before the altar and the vested priest. 

Like things of thee to all that present stood."— 

This having heard, straight I again revolvM 

The Law and Prophets, searching what was writ 

Concerning the Messiah, to our scribes 

Known partly, and soon found, of whom they spake 

I am ; this chiefly, that my way must lie 
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Through many a hard assay, even to the deaths 

Ere I the promised kingdom can attain. 

Or work redemption for mankind, whose 

Full weight must be transferred upon my head. 

Yet, neither thus disheartened or dismay'd. 

The time prefixM I waited; when behold 

The Baptist, (of whose birt^ I oft had heard. 

Not knew by sight,) now come, who was to come 

Before Messiah, and his way prepare ! 

I, as all others, to his baptism came. 

Which I believM was from above ; but he 

Straight knew me, and with loudest voice prodiaim'4 

Me him, (for it was shewn him so from Heaven,) 

Me him, whose harbinger he was ; and first 

EefusM on me his baptism to confer. 

As much his greater, and was hardly won ; 

But, as I rose out of the laving stream. 

Heaven opened her eternal doors, from whence 

The Spirit descended on me like a dove ; 

And last, the sum of all, my Father's voice, 

Audibly heard from Heaven, pronounced me his, 

Me his beloved Son, in whom alone 

He was well pleasM ; by which I knew the time 

Now full, that I no more should live obscure. 

But openly begin, as best becomes. 

The authority which I derived from Heavien. 

And now by some strong motion I am led 
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Into this wilderness, to what intent 
I learn not yet ; perhaps I need not know. 
For what concerns. my knowledge God rereals. 
So spake our Morning-star^ then in his rise, 
And, looking roand, on every side heheld 
A pathless desart, dusk with horrid shades ; 
The way he eame not having mark'd, return 
Was difficult, hy human steps untrod : 
And he still on was led, but with such thoughts 
Accompanied of things past and to come 
Lodg'd in his breast^ as well might recommend 
Such solitude before choicest sodety. 
Full forty dajrs he pess'd, whether on hill 
Sometimes, anon on shady vale, each night 
Under the covert of some ancient oak 
Or cedar to defend him frcnn the dew. 
Or harbour'd in some cave, is not reveal'd; 
Nor tasted human food, nor hunger felt 
Till those days ended ; hungered then at last 
Among wild beasts : they at his sight grew mild. 
Nor deeping him nor waking harm'd ; his walk 
The fiery serpent fled and noxious worm, 
The lion and fierce tiger glared aloof. 
But now an aged man in ruml weeds. 
Following, as see(nfd,/die quest of some stray ewe 
Or withered stidkiB to^jgulher, which might sore 
Against a wmtsr's day, wH^ winds blow keen. 
To warm him wet returned jxom field at eve. 
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He saw approach^ who first with curious eye 
Perus'd him^ then with words thus utter'd spake< 

Sir^ what ill chaDce hath brought thee to this place 
So far from path or i^oad 6{ men^ who pass 
In troop or caravan ? for single none 
Durst ever> who retum^d> and dropt not here 
His carcass^ pin^d with hunger and with drouth. 
I ask the rather^ and the more admire^ 
For that to me thou seem'st the Man^ whom late 
Our new baptizing Pi*ophet at the ford 
Of Jordan honoured so^ and call'd thee Son 
Of God : I saw arid heard, for we sometimes 
Who dwell this wild, constrain'd by want, come 

forth 
To town or village nigh, (nighest b far,) 
Where aught we hear, and curious are to hear 
What happens new; feme also finds us out* 

To whom the Son of God* Who brought me 
hither. 
Will bring me hence 3 no other guide I seek. 

By miracle he may, replied the swain ; 
What other way I see not ; for we here 
Live on tough roots and shrubs, to thirst inur'd 
More than the camel, and to drink go far, 
Men to much misery and hardship born : 
But, if thou be the Son of God, command 
That out of these hard stones be made thee bread. 
So shalt thou save thyaelfj, and us relieve 
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With food, whereof wt mimicked seidoin farta. 

He coded, and dw^ Son of Ood veyBad. 
Tkiak'st tkou well force in faiead } Uk not wutteiH 
(For I discef a thee other thorn chon seem'at,) 
Man lives not by hreaA only^ but eftoh woid 
Proeeedkig from the nKNith of CM, who fed 
Our iiftdieis hexm vMk nnuiiia? hk the monnt 
Moses was forQr dbys, aov eat, nor domk ; 
And forty days Elijah, without food, 
Wander'd this barren waste ; the flane I now : 
Why dost thoK Ifaen suggest to me distros^ 
Knowing wh» I am, as I know who thou art? 

Whom thus answered the Axeh-Fiend, now ink- 
disguisU 
Tis true I am that Spirit ualortunBte, 
Who, leagu'd with miitianB mone in. radi Mvolt, 
Kept not aay hapfiy statioo, but wm driven 
Widi them tiom bliss to the bodooiless deep. 
Yet to that hideous place not so coQfin'd 
By rigour unconnsving, but that eft, 
Leaving my did<»cous pidson, I eiqoy 
Large liberty to sound this globe of earthy 
Or range in di« air; noc from die Hoavenof Heavens 
Hath he eaocloded ny^ sesovt somstiHies. 
I came among tha sons of God, when> he 
Gave up into ray hands UiBzean Job 
To pvove him and illustmte his high woith $ 
And, when t» ali his Angels he propoa'd 
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To draw the primd Icing Ahftb info fraud 
That he ndght M\ in Ramotli, they demurring^ 
I undertook that office^ and the tongues 
Of all hi$ flattering prophets glibVd with lies' 
To hid destruction^ as I had in charge ; 
For what be bids I do- Though I have lost 
Much hntre of my native brightness, lost 
Tp be belovM of Crod, I have not lost ' 
To love, at leafit eofntemplate and admire. 
What I see ex^elkat in g^ood, 6t folr, 
Ot virtijous } I shonld soi have lost all i^ense : 
What can be then les^ ift me than de)^ 
To see thee add approach thee, whom I kMW 
Declai^d the S^n of Gfod, t6 helar tff tewt 
Thy wisdom, and bel^old thy God-lM^r deeds } 
Men generally think me much a Awr 
To all MMki^ : why sbotild I } A»ey t6 taa 
Never did wroiig cff ti6lclioe ; hf thtftHi 
I lost not ^Mt I im, rAtki^ hf thrift 
I gain'd what 1 ime gidn'd, add with AeM (bviffly 
CopaiN^ier hi these^yegiottB of the World/ 
If not disposer j kM i^^th oiPk n^ iM, 
Oft my ^vice by pYei^a^ &iMi dtglf^ 
And answers, dracfe^, pO#tent»y H^d ArcttiftHi,' 
Whereby they nM[y d^et fheS^ fofure 1^. 
Envy they st^ e^itot^s A^e,- tlM» to gaSn" 
Companions' of my misi»py atkl woe. 
At first it may be,^ bMl> Idtig 9iat6 #t A wOtf 
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Nearer acqiudoted, now I feel, by proof. 

That fellowship in pain divides not smart. 

Nor lightens aught each man's peculiar load« 

Small consolation then, were man adjoin'd : 

This wounds me most, (whateamit less ?) that Man, 

Man fall'n shall be restored, I never more. 

To whom our Saviour sternly thus replied. 
Deservedly thou griev'st, composed of lies 
From the beginning, and in lies wilt end; 
Who boast'st release from Hell, and leave to come 
Into the Heaven of Heaven's : Thou com'st indeed 
As a poor Huserable captive thrall 
Ck>mes to the place where he before had sat 
Among the prime in splendour, now deposed. 
Ejected, emptied, gaz'd, unpitied, shunn'd, 
A spectacle of ruin, or of scorn. 
To all the host of Heaven : The happy (dace 
Imparts to thee no happiness, no joy. 
Rather inflames thy torment ; represendng 
Lost bliss, to thee no more eommunicable. 
So never more in Hell than when in Heaven. 
But thou art serviceable to Heaven's King. 
Wilt thou impute to obedience what thy fear 
Extorts, or pleasure to do ill excites ? 
What but thy malice mov'd thee to misdeem 
Of righteous Job, then cruelly to a£Eiict him 
With all inflictions ? but his patience won. 
The other service was thy chosen task. 
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To be a liar in four handred mouths ; 

For lying in is thy sustenance^ thy food. 

Yet thou pretend'st to truth ; all oracles 

By thee are given^ and what confessed more true 

Among the nations ? that hath been thy crafty 

By mixing somewhat true to vent more lies. 

But what have been thy answers, what but dark. 

Ambiguous, and with double sense deluding. 

Which they who ask'd have seldom understood. 

And not well understood as good not known ? 

Who ever by consuhing at thy shrine 

Returned the wiser, or the more instruct. 

To fly or follow what concerned him most. 

And run not sooner to his fatal snare ? 

For God hath justly given the nations up 

To thy delusions ; justly, since they fell 

Idolatrous ; but, when his purpose is^ 

Among them to declare his providence 

To thee not known, whence hast thou then thy truth. 

But from him, or his Angeb president 

In eveiy province, who, themselves disdaining 

To approach thy temples, give thee in command 

Wlxat, to the smallest tittle, thou shalt say 

To thy adorers ? Thou, with trembling fear. 

Or like a fawning parasite, obe/st : 

Then to thyself asorib^st the truth foretold. 

But this thy glory shall be soon retrenched; 

No more shalt thou by oracling abuse 
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The Gentilea i hene^fxih omeks ve ceas- 4 

And thou no p|»e with pomp i^ sacrifiep 

Shalt be inqwir^d ftt Delpbos^ er eJsewbeie; 

At lfift9t in m% fm tbey sMl find tlice «ite. 

God hMb iiQir sent kis Uvifig ertQk 

Into the world U> t^A his fiafd wiUf 

And %mis his Sfif it of tmih heoMferlh to dw«ill 

In pious ]m9(f% m inwofd arnf k 

To ^ tnidi requisite fev mm to kmiw. 

So sp^ke oor S»vtoi«r ; bi^ Ihe mMe Fiends 
Though inly stung with anger Md dMwi, 
Dissembled^ apd tbi» HQfivw smooA letum'tf. 
Sharply thw h^st ua^t^d OR f ehiliir> 
And urg'd me ha«d with dcdqgit wUfih Ml wiH 
But misery h»lh Wf^ed frew ipe. Whcfe 
Easily canst ^u fiqd one qiiaafiibley 
And not enforced oftrtim^s to part fipMB trsth. 
If it may stand hw HHWQ hi staid to Ke» 
$Qy 4^d iiD8fi.y, fmgfi, %lt^, or aljpm ? 
But thou art plft|t*d ahe¥t m^ li^u art Lord ; 
From thtif } cm, wd WNat subonss^ endure, 
Chacik Of s€)prQ0^ ^od ghid I& ^acape so quit* 
Hard are the ways of tamth^ and mug^ to watt, 
Smooth QB the tpogue disoour^'d^pteasiiig tathe e 
And tuneable as sylvan pipe or soag ; 
What wond^ thw if I ddi^t to hear 
Her dict^te^ fr«w thy aaeuA ; Most men adoiire 
y utue^ who foUow n^t her lore \ pcarmit me 
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To hear thee when I come^ (since no man comes^) 
And talk at leasts though I despair to attain. 
Thy Father, who is holy, wise and pure. 
Suffers the hypocrite or atheoos priest 
To tread his sacred courts, and minister 
About his altar, handling holy things. 
Praying or vowing ; and vouchsafed his yoice 
To Balaam reprobate, a prophet yet 
Inspir'd: disdain not such access to me. 

To whom our Saviour, with unaltered brow : 
Thy coming hither, though I know thy scope, 
I bid not, or forbid ; do as thou find'st 
Permission from above ; thou canst not more. 

He added not; and Satan, bowing low 
His gray dissimulation, disappear^ 
Into thin air difiiis'd : for now began 
Night with her sullen wings to double shade 
The desart ; fowls in their clay nests were couch'd ; 
And now wild beasts came forth the woods to 
roam. 50? 
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PABABISE REGAINED^ 



THEARGUMENT. 

T%e Disomies of Je#u#, unea»y ai his long absence, 
reason amongst themselves concerning it, Mary 
also gives vent to her maternal anxiety : in the 
expression of which she recapitulates many circum* 
stances respecting the birth and early life of her 

Son. Satan again meets his Infernal Council, 

reports the bad success of his temptation of our 
Blessed Lordy and calls upon them for counsel 
and assistance. Belitd proposes the tempting of 
Jesus with women. Satan rebukes Belial for hie 
dissoluteness, charging on him all the profiigacy of 
that kind aicribed by the poets to the Heathen 
Gods, and rejects his proposal as in no resped 
likely to succeed. Satan then suggests other modei 
of temptation^ particularly proposing to avail Atm- 
selfofthe circumstance of our Lord's hungering ; 
and taking a band ef ehosen Spirits with Mmj re- 
turns to resume his enterprise. Jesus hungers in 
the desart. Night comes on ; the manner in which 
our Saviour passes the night is described. Morn- 
ing advances* Satan again appears to Jesus, and, 
after expressing wonder that he should be so en- 
tirely neglected in the wilderness, where others had 
been miraeulouslyfed, tempts him with a sumptuous 
banquet of the most luxurious kind. This he re- 

Jects, and the banquet vanishes. Satan, finding 

our Lord not to be assailed on the ground of appe- 
tite, tempts him again by offering him riches, as 
the means of acquiring power : This Jesus also re* 
jects, producing many instances of great actions 
performed by persons under virtuous poverty, and 
specifying the danger of riches, and the cares and 
pains inseparable from power and greatness. 
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BOOK 11. 



jVlEAfir whik the ncw^^baptiz'd, who yet remain 'd 

At Jordaax with the Baplisty and haul 9een 

Him whom they heard so late expressly called 

Jesus Messiah^ Son of God dedarM^ 

And on that h^h authority had believ'd^ 

And with kun taHi'd, and with him lo^d ; I mean 

Andrew and Simon^ hmom after known^ 

With others thoi^ in Holy Writ not iMun'd ^ 

Now missing him>. their joy so lately founds 

(So lately founds and so abruptly gone^) 

Began to doubt^ and doubted many days^ 

And^ as the days encreas'd^ encreasM their doubt. 

Sometimes they thought be might be only shown. 

And (or a time caugbt vf to God^ as onoe 
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Moses was In the mount and missing long^ 

And the great Thisbite^ who on fiery wheeb 

Rode iq) to Heaven, yet once again to come : 

Therefore, as those young prophets then with care 

Sought lost Elijah, so in each place these 

Nigh to Bethabara, in Jericho 

The city of palms, iEnon, and Salem old, 

Machffirus, and each town or city waird 

On this side the broad lake Genezaret, 

Or in Persea; but returned in vain. 

Then on the bank of Jordan, by a creek. 

Where winds with reeds and osiers whispering play. 

Plain fishermen, (no greater men them call,) 

Close in a cottage low together got. 

Their unexpected loss and plaints out breath'd. 

Alas, from what high hope to what relapse 
Unlook'd for are we fall'n I our eyes beheldj 
Messiah certainly now come, so long 
Expected of our fathers ; we have heard 
His words, his wisdom full of grace and truth : 
Now, now, for sure, deliverance is at hand. 
The kingdom shall to Israel be restor'd ; 
Thus we rejoic'd, but soon our joy is turn'd 
Into perplexity and new amaze : 
For whither is he gone, what accident 
Hath rapt him from us? will he now retire 
After appearance, and again prolong 
Our expectation ? God of Israel, 
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Send thy Messiah forth, the time !s come ; 

Behold the kings of the earth, liow they oppress 

Thy chosen ; to what liightli their power unjust 

They have exalted, and behind them cast 

All fear of thee ; arise, and vindicate 

Thy glory ; free thy people from their yoke. 

But let us wait ; thus far he hath perform'd. 

Sent his Anointed, and to us rcieal'd him. 

By his great Prophet, pointed at and shown 

In pubJick, and with him we have cfflivers'd j 

Let us he glad of this, and alt our fears 

Lay on his Providence ; he will not fail. 

Nor will witlidraw him now, nor will recall, 

Mock us with his blest sight, tlieti snatch him hence; 

Soon we shall see our Hope, our Joy, return. 

Tlius they, out of their plaints, new hope resume 
To find whom at the first they found unsought: 
But, to his mother Mary, when she saw 
Others retnrn'd from Baptism, not her son. 
Nor left at Jordan, tidings of him none, 
Within her breast though calm, her breast tlwugV 

pure, 
Motherly cares and fears got head, and rais'd 
Some troubled thoughts, wliich she in siglis thus 
clad. 

0, what nvnils me now that honour high 
To have conceiv'd of God, or that salute. 
" Hail highly favour' d, among women blest !" 
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While I to scHrrows am no ledn adtancM^ 

And fears as eminent^ abore the lot 

Y>f odier women^ by the birth I bore ; 

In such a season born, when scarce a she^ 

Could be obtained lo shelter him or me 

From the hletk air; a stable was otir warmth^ 

A manger his; yet soon enforc^^ to^ 9j 

Thence into Egypt, till th^ mordevdus king 

Were dead, wKo sought his life, and liaising tiVd 

With infend blood the streets of Bedikfaem ; 

From Egypt home retam'dy in Nasttureth 

Hath been our dwelling manyyei^s; his life 

Private, laiacftWe, calm, edntem^lativey 

little susjHcioas to any king ; but MW, 

Full grown lo man, acknowkdlg'd, as I heu*. 

By John the Baptiist, and in publick shown, 

So» own*d firom Heaven by his Father^s voice, 

I look'd for some great change; to honour ? no*. 

But trouble, as old Sfaneoil plain foretold. 

That to the fall and rising he should be 

Of many in Israel, and so a sign 

Spoken against, that through my vevy sotl 

A swofA shall pierce : This is my fcvottr'd lot. 

My extfltaticMi to Mictions high ; 

Afflicted I may be, it seems, and blest; 

I will not aigue that, nor wiH repine. 

But where delays he now ? soitoe great intent 

Conceals kkn : when twelve f^ASfi he seaiHHi had seen 
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I lost him> but ^ to\m9y as well 1 saw 
He could not \ase himself but went about 
His Father's business ; what he meant I ixtti^^ 
Since understand ; much more his^ absence notr 
Thus long to some great purpose he obscu!res« 
But I to wait with patience am inur'd; 
My heart hath been a store-house long of things 
And sayings laid up, portending strange events. 

Thus- Mary, pondering oft, and oft to mind 
Recalling what remarkably had pass'd 
Since first her ssdutation heard, with thou^^hets 
Meekly composM awaited the ftiTfilling: 
The while her son, tracing the desart wild. 
Sole, but with holiest meditations fed. 
Into himself descended, and at once 
AH his great work to come before him set; 
How to begin, how to accomplish best 
His end of being on earth, and mission hi^^ 
For Satan, with sly preface to retern. 
Had left him vacant, and with speed was gone 
Up to the middle region of thick air. 
Where alt his potentates in council sat; 
TTiere, without sign of boast, or sign of joy^ 
Solicitous and bUnk, he thus began. 

Pirinces, Heaven's ancient Sons, ethereal Thronttg 
Demonian Sphits now, from the element 
Each of his reign allotted, rightlier' caU'd 
Powers of fixe, air, water, and* earth beneaftf 
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(So may we hold our place and these mild seats 

Without new trouble,) such an enemy 

Is rben to invade us, who no less 

Threatens than our expulsion down to Hell; i 

I, as I undertook, and with the vote 

Consenting in full frequence was impower'd^ 

Have found him, view'd him, tasted him } but find 

Far other labour to be undergone 

Than when I dealt with Adam, first of Men, 

Though Adam by his wife's allurement fell. 

However to this Man inferiour far ; 

If he be Man by mother's side, at least 

With more than human gifts from Heaven adom'd> 

Perfections absolute, graces divine. 

And amplitude of mind to greatest deeds. 

Therefore I am returned, lest confidence 

Of my success with Eve in Paradise 

Deceive ye to persuauon over-sure 

Of like succeeding here : I summon all 

Rather to be in readiness, with hand 

Or counsel to assist ; lest I, who erst 

Thought none my equal, now be over-match'i 

So spake the old Serpent, doubting; and from all 
With clamour was assured their utmost aid 
At his command : when from amidst them rose 
Belial, the dissolutest Spirit that fell. 
The sensuallest, and, after Asmodai, 
The fleshliest Incubus ; and thus advised. 
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Set women ih his eye^ and in his walk, 
Among the daughters of men the fairest found : 
Many are in toch region passing fair 
As the noon sky ; moi!e like to Goddesses 
Than mortal creatures^ graceful and discreet. 
Expert in amorous arts^ enchanting tongues 
Persuasive, virgin majesty with mild 
And sweet allay'd, yet terrible to approach, 
Skill'd to retire, and, in retiring, draw 
Hearts after them tangled in amorous nets. 
Such object liath the power to soften and tame 
Severest temper, smooth the rugged'st brow, 
Enerve, and with voluptuous hope dissolve, 
Draw out with credulous desire, and lead 
At will^the manliest, and resolutest breast. 
As the magnetick hardest iron draws. 
Women, when nothing else, beguilM the heart 
Of wisest Solomon, and made him build. 
And made him bow, to the Gods of his wives. 

To whom quick answer Satan thus returned. 
Belial, in much uneven scale thou weigh'st 
All others by thyself; because of old 
Thou thyself doat'st on womankind, admiring 
Their shape, -their colour, and attractive grace 
None are, thou think'st, but taken ' with such 

toys. 
Before the Flood thou with thy lusty crew. 
False titled sons of God, roaming the eanh 
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Cast wantoa eyes en the daughters of t^elk, 
And coupled with thetn, and begot a raee. 
Have we not seen, or by rekiioii heard. 
In courts and r^;al chambers haw diou hirk'st, 
In wood or grove, by mossy fountain sid^. 
In valley or green meadow, to way-ky 
Some beauty rare, Calisto, Ciymeoe, 
Daphne, or Semele^ Antiopa, 
Or Amymone, Syrinx, many more 
Too long, then lay'st thy scapes on names adored, 
Apollo, Neptune, Jupiter, or Pan 
Satyr, o^ Fest^ or Syhcan ? But the^e haudts 
Delight aot all : among the sons of men. 
How many have with a smile made small ac- 
count 
Of Beauty and .her lures, easily sec^'d 
All ht!r assaidts, on worthier things intent J 
Remember that I\sUeaa conquerour, 
A youdi, how all the bdau&s of the East 
He slightly view'd, snd sliglttly ovevpaBs'dj 
How he, sumam'd of Afinca, dismissed. 
In his prime yotith, the fair Iberian maid; 
For Solomon, he liv'd at ease, atid &U 
Of honour, wealthy high fare, aim'd not beyxmdl 
Higher design than to enjoy hisstate.; . 
Thence to the bait of women lay exposed:: 
But he, whom we attempt^, is wiasr &ix 
Than Solomon, <tf mope esi^hed mind,. 



Made and ^ yAklSy on the aecoibpfisEntent 
Of gratibest things* Wtet Woman Will yoir find. 
Though of this age the wonder and fhe fkme 
On whom liis Feistire w31 vouchsafe lin ^ 
Of fond desire ? Or should she^ confident. 
As sitting queen adored on Beauty's throne. 
Descend wffh all her wninfkig charms begirt 
To enamoiit, as tAe zone of Venus once 
Wrought Aat effief tni JoVe, so ftbles tell ; 
Hot^ Wobld one look item his majestick brow. 
Seated as on the top of Virtue's hill, 
I)iscoiiHi'iDcfhtote her de^|3&'d, and put to rout 
aII hfeir ttrtAf} ticf femaT^ prider ^efct^. 
Or turn to reverent awe 1 for Beauty s^nds 
In the a diii l tatfeii- only of weak niihds 
Led captive ; ti^Si^t to adnnre, and aO lifer ptumev 
Fall flat, and ?firiiirint6 a l!rivial toy. 
At every sndlSbti sKj^tihg qtdte ztbHsVd. 
Therefore with mUnlieir 6hj6c(s We must tiy 
His constamcy : with such as have more show 
Of worth, of honout, glory, dnd poptihr pta&e. 
Rocks, Wheir^bn gfieatest mthi have oftest wrecked; 
Or that which dn\j seemak to satisfy 
lawful de^s of nature^ not' b^nd ; 
And now t know lire hdngeis, Wlieit nd fbod 
Is to be foiind^ in ^ wide wilderness : 
The Heist cotiknit tome ; I sh<dl hH pass 

<r2 
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No advantage^ and his strength as crft assay. 

He ceas'd, and heard thek grant in loud ac- 
claim ; 
Then forthwith to him takes a chosen band 
Of Spirits^ likest to himself in guile. 
To be at hand, and at Iiis beck appear. 
If cause were to unfold some active scene 
Of various persons, each to know his part : 
Then to .the desart takes with these his flight ; 
Where, still from shade to shade, the Son of God 
After forty days fasting had remain'd. 
Now hungering first, and to himself thus said* 

Where will tliis end ? four times ten days I've 
pass'd 
Wandering this woody maze, and human food 
Nor tasted, nor had appetite ; that fast . 
To virtue I impute not, or count part 
Of what I suffer here ; if nature need not, . 
Or God support nature with repast 
Though needing, what praise is it to endure ? 
But now I feel I hunger^ which declares 
Nature hath need of what she asks ; yet God 
Can satisfy that need some other way. 
Though hunger still remain j so it remain 
Without this body's wasting, I content me^ 
And from the .sting of famine fear no harm ; 
Nor mind it, fed with better. thoughts, that feed 
Me hungering more to do my Father's will. 
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It was the hour of night, when thus the Son 
Commun'd in silent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hospitable covert nigh 
Of trees thick interwoven ; there he slept. 
And dream'd, as appetite is wOnt to dream. 
Of meats and drinks, nature's refreshment sweet : 
Hitn thought, he by the brook of Cherith stood. 
And saw the ravens with* their homy beaks 
Food to Elijah bringing, even and morn, 
Though ravenous, taught to abstain from what they 

brought: 
He saw the Prophet also, how he fled 
Into the desart,'and how there he slept 
Under a juiiiper ; then how ^wak'd 
He found hi^ supper on the coals prepared. 
And by the Angiel was Bid rise and eat. 
And eat the second' time after repose. 
The strength Whereof sufficM him forty days : 
Sometimes 'that with Elijah he partook 
Or as a guest with Daniel at his pulse. 
Thus wore out night, and now the herald lark 
Left his ground-nest, high towering to descry 
The Mom's approach, and greet her with his 

song: 
As lightly from his grassy couch up rose 
Our SavioUr, and found all was but a dream ; 
Fasting he went to sleep, and festing wak'd. 
Up to a hill anon his steps he reared, 
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From whq^ high tqp to ken th« prq^^ rQMQ,d| 
If cot^9gp were in yie^^ 9heepT)PPte| or hepd ; 
But cottage, herd^ f^r fiheeprcote^ npne be saw ; 
Only in a bfi^oj^ ^w ^ ple«W)Ji grpye^ 
With chan^ q{ ti)ffeful bir^ xe^QUQcUp^ l(»u): 
Thitlf^r he b^pt bui !wy* drtpni>in'4 jtVeff 
To rest at ^QQ^p ^nd eo^d sqq}} t|}}» sha^jb . 
High-roof d^ and wa]^ b^f^a^i w4 fUeys brPWB? 
That open'4 m th^p midst a Wppdy ?i«f»p | 
JSfSfrre's p^ vork it «epm'4, Hfyti^re ^i|y|;]^t 4ff, 
And, to a superstitious eye, the haunt 

Of Wood-*God8||EMlW^^^y^))?.> l»eyie|y'fl|tipu^d 

When suddenly a Vf^ bpfoc^ bijp $tqq^; 

Not rustick as b^fof e^ but l^^fpli^r c)^ 

As one in city, QX cmh 8? B^F W^# 

And with fair spe^cl^ tbj^e yfotiU p h)^ ^If e^'4« 

With granted Imp pfficiiw I r^fMni« 
But much marp wonder %^t the Stf^ pf pp4 
In this wild spUtud^ ^ l^^ ^9Vf}^ bidfi. 
Of all things df stit^i^f j ^^^ vpU I Icponr, 
Not withput blingpf • Qtbef? of 9Pipe flo;(e. 
As story tell, haye trp4 thi§ \5?ilder»?^ ; 
The fugitive bondrwqfflftn, w\ij]^ J^pr sojp 
Out'pcast Nebaioth, yet found here reliet 

By a providing Aqgf 1 \ ^\\ the p^ap 

Of Israel here b^^ femish'd, ^^ad not Qq^ 

Rain'd from He^yp^ manna; an4 i^t Pr^pibpt bol^ 

Native of Thebe^i wandering ^icfe ww fiM 
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Twice by a voioe iaWting him to ett : 

Of thee these fortjr ^]|s uone- hath re^ard^ . 

Foity and more des^t^d here indeed. 

To whoiA thus Jesus^ What ccm^hid'st thou hence? 
They all had need } I,m thou ieett, have none. 

How hast thou hunger Ijien ? Sataa repKed. 
Tell me,L if 'fepd were now before th^e set^ 
Would'st t^hou not eat ?-^Thei«f|fter as I like 
The giver, answered Jesus<— Why should that 
Cause thy refusal ^ said the subtle Fiend. 
Hast thoa not nght to all created things ? 
Owe not all cMatures, byjust right to thee 
Duty and aetvieei noir to stay till bid. 
But tender all their power? Nor mention I 
Meatft by the law unclean, or oife'd fiist 
To idols, thaw young Daniel could refiise ; ' 
Nor proffer'^ by an enemy, though who 
Would scruple tibat, with want oppressed ? Behold, 
Nature asham'ci^ ok, better to express. 
Troubled, that thou shouLdst hunger, hath purvey 'd 
From.ajlil ^e eksments her choicest store, 
T\> t]^^ tbee, i^ beseems, and as her Lord, 
With honour : only deign to sit and eat. 

H^ sp^^ no dream ; fiir, ^3 his words had end, 
Oui^' $IB^v^uir Ufting up his eyes beheld. 
In ample space under the broadest shade, 
A table rtcb}y spcei^, in regal mode. 
With dishes j^l'd, and meats of noblest sort 
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And savour ; beasts of chase^ or fowl of game. 

In pastry built, or from the spit, or boil'd, 

Gris-amber-steam'd ; all fish, from sea or shore. 

Freshet or purling brook, of shell or fin. 

And exquisitest name, for which was drained 

Pontus, and I^ucrine bay, and Africk coast. . 

(Alas, how simple, to these cates compared. 

Was that cru4e apple that diverted Eve !) 

And at a stat^Ijr side^-board, by the wine 

That fragrant stneH difius'd, in order stood 

Tall stripling youths rich clad of fiurer hue 

Than Ganymed or Hylas; distant more 

Under the trees now tripp'd, now solemn stood. 

Nymphs of Diana's ti-ain, and Naiades 

With fruits and flowers from Amalthea^s hom. 

And ladies of the Hesperides, that seem'd 

Fairer than feign'd of old, or fabled sitee' 

Of feery damsels, met in forest wide 

By knights of Logres, or of Lyones, 

Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore^ 

And all th^ while harmonious airs were heard 

Of chilling strings, or charming pipes ; and winds 

Of gentlest gale Arabian odours fann'd 

From their soft wings, and Flora's earliest smells. 

Such was the splendour; and the Tempter now 

His invitation earnestly renew'd. 

What doubts the Son of God to sit and eat } 
These are not fruits forbidden; no interdict 
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Defends the touching of these viands pure ; 

Their taste no knowledge tvorks, at least of eidl. 

But life preserves, destroys life's enemy^ 

Hunger with sweet restorative delight. 

All these are'^ Spirits of air, and woods, and springs^ 

Thy gentle ministers, who come to pay 

Thee homage, and acknowledge thee their Lord: - 

What douht'st thou. Son of God ? Sit down andeat^ 

To whom thus Jesus temperately replied. 
Said'st thou not that to all things I had right ? 
And who withholds my power that right to use? 
Shall I receive by gift what of my own. 
When and where lilies me best, I ean command? 
I can at will, doubt not, as soon as thou. 
Command a table in this wilderness. 
And call swift ffights of angels ministrant 
Array'd in glfty on my cup to attend : 
Why should'st thou then obtrude this diligence^ 
In vain, where no acceptance it can find ? 
And with my hunger what hast thou to do? 
Thy pompous delicacies I contemn. 
And count thy specious gifts no ^fts, but guiles. 

To whom thus answered Satan malecontent. 
That I have also power to give, thou seest; 
If of that power I bring thee voluntary 
What I might have bestowed on whom I pleas'd, 
And rather opportunely in this place 
Chose to impart to thy apparent need. 



Why shoi4d'st ibou aot i^c^t U ? Iniilsfe 
What ) CfO^ dp pr pflGsr ^. sm^^tl, 

Of these thipgn Qtl»«rs q;ai4A\y ^ 4iq[W% 

Whose pains have ew^'d 4/? £v(^fet spi^i^ With tbjrt 
:pQtb tabte md pra»i0Jiwi vvi|ili'4 qi4i<e 

With sound of haipi^a' wii|g« ajad ta)pn9^1mi4: 
Onljr th? imyiSitWfs Temple »tyi remw'd» 
(kj^ with tb«s^¥Qr^ b»i tq^nt^m fiumM4» 

By hungers tb^t ^«K^ <>^ cw^tmp^ tj||iw> 
Thou fut not to be hanii'4a tb/irefovo x^ mo^^l 
Thy t9]9P^^rwc«l» WVi^^We bftt4f% 
For no allur^m^t yi<44&. to ^Pfptite^; 
An4 %Q % bei»^ ii 99^ on bjgb 4iesMmii 

High actiom i bvt. iKbwrwiA tc> b^ apbffpr'4 ? 

Great acts requijpi great metm of enAfrpriiei 

Thou art i^^iown^ unftien^^dt low of bkt)^ 

A caipenter ^y &tber kn/ovpy t^gFidl* 

Bre4 HP m poverty and sti^ ^t InWiBy 

Lost in a 4^^ baja wd bwger^bit ) 

Which w^y pr from w^t bope^ 49at thi^ inspire 

To greatness ? lybenoa avthoi^ity deriv'at ? 

Wbat fidlowf rf(9 what retinue cai[i»t thov gl^Qi 

Or at thy beak the imy 9ii4titude» 

Longer th|ui tbpu canst feef tbeiQ oo^ thy cpsjt } 

Money brings boQwrj^ finandsj oonq^^ ai^ realnnK 

What rai^'d A^tipat^r tb^ igdpinite. 

And his son Herod placed oi^ Judah's tbrone^i 

Thy throne, but gold that ^t him puissant friends ? 



Therefore if at fpceB^ t^g^ ^hgu WQuW^ ^m^^ 

Not difficult if tliigu l^fsf^f^ ^ )pe : 

They whom I fiiv^i^r iJtimyp ^n MF^th <MWk>* 
While ^f\flmy ^^•'WFf wJs^piW* sit io WPPt. 

To who]^ fj^ Jcini^ jHl^illJlf ir^p)^ 
Yrt ^fP%l^ WpW$ Ih^sa thrpe, i» iijr^pQlwit 
To gain dominie/ gt tp ke^p H g^'d. 
Witness t^qf^ aaeip^f eippiros of the pfMlihi 
In highth of ^U ii^ flowing wepi^li 4»sp)y'4 s 
But mci) ifiodK^ with thesie h^ve pft ^tnip'd 
In loweiit poN^efty to bigiiort d^^ ; 
GideoQ^ ftpd J^lJja, ^ tl^e sj^q^rd 194 
Whose <^^ifiig en ^I^ t^R^ ^ Ju4^ ^ 
So inai^ A8fP9j 4pd shiiU yf^ reg^iii 
That seat, and reign in lai^el vitHo^t #nd* 

Among the H^al^enj (for thv^iygh^vt th^ VPfld 
To me is not unl^iowii v^i hflth be^ 4^^ 
Worthy of memorial,) cfiasf ^ou op^ laiii^i^lM^ 
Quintius, Ff^bricius, Ciirius, Jiegulus ? 
For 1 esteeip these parae^ of aaep so poor. 
Who cojuld dp mighty things, and ^i|ld cpnt^qm 
Riches, thpug^ ofier'd ftGm the hi^nd pf l^iqgs. 
And what ip. me seeoAS wantin^^ bvit th§t I 
May also in this poverty as spop 
Accomplish wbf^t they did^ perbi^p^ ^nd mPI^? 
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Extol not riches then, the toil of fools, 

Tlie wbe man's cumbrance, if not snare; more apt 

To slacken virtue, and abate her edge 

Than prompt her to do anght may merit praise. 

What if with like aversion I reject 

Riches and realms ? yet not, for that a crown. 

Golden in show, is but a wreath of thorns. 

Brings dangers, troubles, cares, and sleepless nights^ 

To him who wears the regal diadem. 

When on his shoulders each man's burden lies 5 

For therein stands the office of a kmg. 

His honour, virtue, merit, and chief praise, 

That for the publick all this weight he bears. 

Yet he, who reigns within himself, and rules 

Passions, desires, and fears, is more a king; 

Which every wise and virtuous man attains ; 

And who- attains not, ill aspires to rule 

Cities of men, or headstrong multitudes. 

Subject himself to anarchy within. 

Or lawless passions in him, which he serves. 

But to guide nations in the way of truth 

By saving doctrine, and from errour lead 

To know, and knowing worship God aright. 

Is yet more kingly; this attracts the soul. 

Governs the inner man, the nobler part ; 

That other o'er the body only reigns. 

And oft by forqp, whicb> to a generous mind. 
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So reigning, can be no sincere delight. 
Besides, to give a kingdom hath been thought 
Greater and nobler done, and to lay down 
Far more magnanimous, than to assume. 
Riches are needless then, both for themselves^ 
And for thy reason why they should be sought^ 
To gain a scepter, oftest better miss'd. 436 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Stttan, in a speech of much flaftering commendation, 
endeavours to azoafcen in Jesus a passion for glory, 
btj particularising various instances of conquests 
dchievedf and great actions performed, by persons 
at an early period of life. Our Lord replies, by 
showing the vanity of zcorldly fame, and the im- 
proper means by zohich it is generally attained ; 
and cont)rasts with it the true glory of religious 
patience and virtuous wisdom, as exemplified in the 
character of Job, Sdt an justifies the love of glory 
from the example of God himself, who requires it 
from all his creatures, Jesus detects the f alia y 
of this argument, by showing that, as goodness is 
the true ground on which glory is due to the great 
Creator qf all things, sinful Man can have no 
right whatever to it, — Satan then urges our Lord 
respecting his claim to the throne of David ; he 
tells him that the kingdom of J udea, being at that 
time a province of Rome, cannot be got possession 
of without much personal exertion on his part, and 
presses him to lose no time in beginning to reign. 
Jesus refers him to the time allotted for this, as 
for all other things ; and, after intimating some- 
what respecting his own previous sufferings, asks 
Satan, why he should be so solicitous for the exal- 
tation of one, whose rising was destined to be his 
fall, Satan replies, that his own desperate state, 
by excluding all hope, leaves little room for fear : 
and that, as his own punishment was equally 
doomed, he is not interested in preventing the reign 
of one, from khose apparent benevolence he might 
rather hope for some interference in his favour. ^^ 
Satan still pursues his former incitements ; and, 
supposing that the seeming reluctance of Jesus to 
be thus advanced might arise from his being un» 
acquainted with the world and its glories, conveys 
him to to the summit of a high mountain, and from 
thence shows him most of the kingdoms of Asia, 
particularly pointing out to his notice some extrd- 
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ordinary militarjf preparaiions of the Parihiani 

to resist the incursions of ike Softkians. Me thtn 

informs our Lord^ (hoi he showed Aim tUs pur^ 

posely that he might see how necessary military 

exertions are to ret tun the possession of kingdoms ^ 

as uell as to subdue them atjifrstf and adoisc hHn 

to consider how impossible it was to maintain Judea 

against two ^uch powerful neighbours as the Romans 

and ParthianSf and how necessary it would be to 

form an alliance with one or other of them. At 

the same time he recommends^ and engages to 

secure to him, that of the Parathians ; and tells 

him that by this means his power will be d^ended 

from any thing that Rome or Ccesar might attempt 

against it, and that he will be able to extend his 

glory wide, and especially to accomplish, what was 

particularly necessary to make the throne of Judea 

really the throne of Davidf the deliverance and 

restoration of the ten tribes, still in a state of 

captivity, Jesus, having briery noticed the vanity 

of military efforts and the weakness of the arm of 

Jlesh, says, that when the time com^sfor ascending 

his allotted throne he shall not be slack ; he re' 

marks on Satan's extraordinary zeal for the deli" 

verance of the Israelites, to whom he had always 

showed himself ar^ enemy, and declares their tervi' 

tude to be the consequence of their idolatry ; but 

adds, that at a future time it may perhaps please 

God to recall them, and restore them to thefr 

liberty and native land. 
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So SPAKE tbe"Sdn of'Ood; and Satan stood 
A while^ BS mute, confounded what to say, 
Whattcyr^iplf, confdted, and convinced 
Of his weldc arguing^ and fallacious drift ; 
At length, coUckrting all his serpent xdles. 
With soothing wtbrds renewed him thus accosts. 

I se^'thou knbw*stwhat is erf use to know. 
What bM' to say canst say, to do calist do ; 
Thy actidtii^ to thy wonSktcordi' tliy 'woirds 
To thy Idfge'hcart give utterance diie, thy heart 
Contains^ of good, wisc^ just, the perfect shape. 
Should* kiiigi^ aiid nations fr6m thy mouth consult. 
Thy dnmsel wcKiM be as' thti oracle 
Urim and Thummim, those oraculous gems 

B2 
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On Aaron's breast; or tongue of seers old 
Infallible : Or wert thou sought to deeds 
That might require the array of war, thy skill 
Of conduct would be such^ that all the world 
Could not sustain thy prowess, or subsist 
In battle^ though against thy few in arms. 
These God-like virtues wherefore dost thou hide. 
Affecting private life, or more obscure 
In savage wilderness? Wherefore deprive 
All Earth her wonder at thy acts, thyself 
The fame and glory; glory, the reward 
That sole excites to high attempts, the flame 
Of most erected spirits, most tempered pure 
Ethereal, who all pleasures else despise. 
All treasures and all gain esteem as dross. 
And dignities and powers all but the highest ? 
Thy years j^re ripe, and over-ripe ; the son 
Of Macedonian Philip had ere these 
Won Asia, and the throne of Cyrus h^ 
At his dispose; young Seipio had brought down 
The Carthaginian pride ; young Pompey queird 
The Pontick ]smgx and in triiimph had rode. 
Yet years, and to ripe years judgment mature. 
Quench not the thirst of glory, but augment. 
Great Julius, whoin now all the world admires. 
The more he grew* in jfears> the more inflam'd 
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With glory, wept that he had liv'd so long 
Inglorious : But thou yet art not too late. 

To whom our Saviour calmly thus repHed. 
Thou neither dost persuade me to seek wealth • 
For empire's sake^ nor empire to afiect ' 
For glory's sake, by all thy argiunent. 
For what is glory but the blaze of fame. 
The people's praise, if always praise unmix'd ? 
And what the people but a herd confus'd, 
A miscellaneous rabble who extol 
Things vulgar, and, well weighed, scarce worth the 

praise ? 
They praise, and they admire, they know not what. 
And know not whom, but as one leads the other; 
And what delight to be by such extoll'd. 
To live upon their tongues, and be their talk. 
Of whom to be dispraised were no small praise ? 
His lot who dares be singularly good. 
The intelligent among thein and the wise 
Are few, and glory scarce of few is rais'd. 
This is true glory and renown, when God 
Looking on the earth, with approbation marks 
The just man, and divulges him through Heaven 
To all his Angds, who with true applause 
Recount his praises : thus he did to Job, 
Wben^ to extend his feme through Heaven and 

Earth, 
As thou to thy reproach may'st well remember. 



He askM thee^ ^flast Uwiisem mjr jeniiml Job?" 
Famous heme Jo itontt^ oi Earth less iciiow&; 

To things not ^flsioufy jnoii Mt pxAy i^ 
They err^ who count k g^iovB to sifake 
By conquest ftr onA ^ie, to orqrriiai 
Large count^rksj and sa fieU gscat ^attjlpi wki^ 
Great <^t]^ fcgr HMntl^: Vfhd do dbof aroi^bies. 
But rob a^ii spoj), fcuniy dwa^h^, afdcoriwc 
Peaceable nations, neigUbauiiigy or wnote. 

Than those their cpnquerours, who kam behin4 
If ftf^NPff ^^ 1^ vkisi:tnoi('iBr 1^ nce^ 
An^fjjl^i^ $9mMi9g WPri(s pf |imeedtsteo|ri 
Then swell with {ffidCf and must be ^titd fibdsi 
Great ^{^^ibctivs pf nmilciiifly Ptlsvisreo^ 
Wor^%t >fi|t» t^nploy ]Niest» mfiaaerifiDe) 
One is the son of Jfivcs, of Mars the o&cs; 
Till conqueipiir Beftth dilcoFqp Aaa sci^oc ntiiy 
Rolling in brutish viees, and deform^. 
Violent or ^^^gfiddfiath tiieir due vn^aid. 
But if tb^e be III gifOpry aught of good. 
It ^X by i|l^^ lir difoopt be attaiu^d^ 
Without ^l4tiQi^ war, or violence ; 
By dp^dj^ pfpf^fic^ by wisdom eraiaaiits 
W P^tim^fy tejpsperance : I mentioa atill 
Him, whom thy wrongs, with faintly fwtiaace bonie, 
M^d^ fimpiM^ W t iand fjsd limas fbscitte j 
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Who names not na^ With honour patient Job ? 
Poor Socrates^ (vWio next iiore m^morabte ?) 
By what he taUght, and isiiifkr'd JTor so doih^^ 
For trulli's sa&e su^Hng d^th^ unjust, ]ive§ now 
Equal m fame to prondest conquerbiirs. 
Yet if for &dhe ibd gfory ^ti^ht be done. 
Aught sufier'd; if young African iFor fame 
His i^^asted cottotiry fr fed from Ptinict rage ; 
The deed becomes lihprafsM, the man at least. 
And loses, thodgh biiit Verbal, ih rewal'd. 
Shall I seek glory then, as vsdil m'eh sl^ek. 
Oft not adsejrv'd > I seek not mine, but his 
Who sfeht me 5 itid thereby wltneiss whence I am. 

To whob &^ T^itipter niilrmiitlhg thus replied. 
Think not to slight bf 'glory j therein least 
Resemblirif ttijr great Pithtr : tie ieeks glory. 
And for Ki^ gfof^ all things iti^de, ^n things 
Orders and gotbfhs ; nor contetit ih tleaveh 
By all hiii Aiigels glotiflbd, required 
Glory frdih iflen, £roih all ifacm, good ot bad, 
Wbe or iintHlfe, rid difi^ence, no exemption ; 
Above all saxMte, of hallov^d gift. 
Glory E*! r^qtiSttes, ahd ^loty ile' ^e6eives, 
Promiscudtis ^ib At hatioiis, StW or Greek, 
Or barbirfiitjs^ nbj' ^iccepiiori' Mh. declar*^ ; 
From us, his foes j^orioimc^d, glory he exacts. 

To whom our Savfour fervetifly ifep'fied. 
And reasbkir ; shice his word all things ][>rodttc'd. 
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Tliough chiefly not for glory as prime end^ 
But to show forth his goodness^ and impart 
His good communicable to every soul 
Freely ; of whom what could he less expect 
Than glory and benediction^ that Is, thanks^ 
The slightest;, easiest, readiest recompence 
From them who could return him nothing else^ 
And, not returning that, would likeliest render 
Contempt instead, dishonour, obloquy ? 
Hard recompence, unsuitable return 
For so much good, so much beneficence I 
But why should man seek glory, who of his own 
Hath nothing, i^nd to whom nothing belongs^ 
But condemnation Ignpmipy and shame ? 
Who for so many benefits receiv'd, 
Turn'd recreant to God, ingrate and falsej» 
And so of all true good himself despoil'd } 
Yet, sacrilegious, to himself would take 
That which to God alone of right belongs •: 
Yet so much bounty is in God, such grace. 
That who advance his glory, not their own. 
Them he himself to glory will advance. 

So spake the Son of God ; and here again 
Satan had not to answer, but stood struck 
With guilt of his own sin ; for he himself. 
Insatiable of glory, had lost all ; 
Yet of another plea bethought him soon. 

Of glory, as thou wilt, said he, so deem ; 
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Worth or not worth the seeking, let, it pass. 

But to a kingdom thou art bom, ordain'd 

To sit upon thy father David's thfone. 

By mother's side thy father $ though diy right 

Be now in powerful hands, that will not part 

Easily from possession won with arms : 

Judaea now and all the Pronus^d Land, 

Reduc'd a pia?ince under Roman ydce. 

Obeys Tiberius ; nor is always nil' d 

With temperate sway ; oft have they violated 

The temple, oft the law, widi foulaffirmits, 

Abomioations rather, as did once 

Antiochus : And think'st thou to regain 

Thy right, by sitting still, or thus retiring ? 

(So did not Maccabeus : he indeed 

Retir'd unto the desart, but with arms ; 

And o'er a mighty king so oft prevail'd. 

That by strong hand his family obtained. 

Though priests, the crown, and David's throne 

usurp'd. 
With Modin and her suburbs once content. 
If kingdom move thee not, let move thee zeal 
And duty ; zeal and duty are not slow. 
But on occasion's forelock watchful wait: 
They themselves rather are occasion best ; 
Zeal of thy father^s house, duty to ftee 
Thy country firom her Heathen servitude. 
So shalt thou best falfil, best verify 
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Th^ Profhets d^ ^o MHj^ ^y ^ftdless i^e^ ; 

The happier ragn^ dK mmxet 4t bIsgftM s 

Reign theD^ wImI oanft iJttrn IM^A^ do A« #Iii(e ? 

To wbdiB Mr Satvtour MMTet (htti kistelti'fl. 
MI thiiief ate bM AHn'd ill th^k 4m tilde ; 
And time there » to aH tfiiiig!i> Thsfth httft mi. 
If ol my reigit pRdjphcfiok Writ htiA Kald^ 
That it shall nkter wui^ to^ iMlMii bftj^^ 
The Father in hfe jpraiipwe kath deer^ ^ 
He» in wbiae hand all times and tfM W att! kM^ 
What if he hadi deoteat tfuH I dull Arst 
Be tried in humble atatoy mftd thi^ nAV&rise, 
By tribulatimls^ MJotinay h^Aluft^ 
Contem|ts^ imd acariU^ 4iiid fllifltei^ ahd viM^ 
Suffering, abstaining^ quMly ttfi^i^Agi 
Without distrast or dbubty thttt h& tm^ k^<§^v 
What I can siiffisr^ hD# obey? W%6 6est 
Can suffer, best dsn dd ^ beit reign^ Wh6 'Rm 
Wdyt haft ob^^M ; just tifaU ^^ I ^^^^ 
My exaltation without change or dtid. 
But what cobcermr k thfee^ when 1 begin 
My eVeriasthM^ ktnff doAi i Why ait thou 
Solicitous? Whit mover thy intjnisHieii ? 
Know'st thou n6t thut mf rising is thy MIj, 
And my pmmdtioii wtU be thy destruelion } 

To whom tk« Ten^r^ inly iM^d^ replied. 
Jjet that coiae wi^n it eont^s ; itt h«^ is lost 
Of my reception into grso^ : Ttttat tnferse ? 
For where no hope i§ left, is left no fear ; 



If there be wone^ the jen pc rt intfo nmepe 

Of woKse t ui w imts «m 4baH ^die fedHng can, 

I would be at the worst : worst is my port^ 

Afy ^Buc^noim, and my uUSmate r^ose; 

The cad I moM Mtia, wy final geod. 

My enr^ur was my emmr, a»d siy crime 

My crime 5 wlialev^r, for knelf condemaM ; 

And wiU alik^ be pu&i^'d^ wli c t he t tAmu 

Reign^ or ne(gn not; ^ougb to diat gentle brow 

Willingly ooidd I fly, and hope thy Feign, 

From that placid a^p^ and Boeek regard. 

Rather than a^iftvate my evil slate. 

Would stand between wa^ and tiqr Fsther's ire, 

(Wkosa be I dr^dt more than die GteetlMi,) 

A shelter, and a kind of shading cool 

Interposition, as a mnnpier's cloud. 

If I then to the W(M«t that cm be haste, 

Why move tby feet so slow to what is best. 

Happiest, bodi to thyself and fdl the world, 

That thou, who worthiest art, should'st be their 

king? 
Perhaps thou Unger'st, in deep thoughto detainM 
Of the enterprise so hazardous luid high ; 
No wonder; tor, though in Aee be united 
What of peif eetion ean^ in man be found, 
Or human nature can receive, consider. 
Thy life hath yet been private^ most p»t spent 
At home^ seuree ^ew*d the Gafiean t^wns^ 
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And once a year Jerusalem^ few' days' 

j^iort sojpum; and what tb^n^ could'st thou.ob^ 

serve }' 
The world thou bast not seen^ much less her ^ory^ 
Empires^ and monarchp> a]a4 their ladittnt courts^ 
Best school of best experiences quickest insight 
In all things that to. greatest actions lead. 
The wisest^ uneiLperieqc'dj will be ever 
Tiniorons and lotb^ with novice modesty^ 
(As he whps seeking asses, found a kingdom^) 
Irresolute^^unhardy, unadventurous : 
But I will bring thee where thou soon shalt quit 
Those rudiments^ and see before thine eyes 
The n^onar^hies of the ^rth^ their pcMop atid state ; 
Sufficient introduction to inform 
Thee, of thyself so apt, in regal arts. 
And regal mysteries ; th^t thou may'st know 
How best their opposition to withst^d. 
With that, (such power was given him then^^) he 

took 
The Son of Grod up to a mountain high, 
it yfBs a mounrtain at whose verdant feet 
A spacious plain^ outstretch'd in circuit wide> 
Lay pleasant ; from his i^ide two rivers flow'd^ 
The one winding, the other straight, and left be^ 

tween 
Fair champain with less rivers intervein'd. 
Then meeting joined theii tribute to the sea : 
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Fertile of com the glebe, of oil and wine ; 

With herds the pastures ihnmg'd^ with flocks die 

hills ; 
.Huge cities and high-tower'd, that well might seem 
The seats of mightiest monarchs ; and so large 
The prospect was, that here and there wias room 
For barren desart, fountainless and dry. 
To this high nxiuntain top the Tempter broogbft 
Our Saviour, and new train of words began. 

Well have we speeded, and o'er hill and dale. 
Forest and field and £kx)d, temples and towers. 
Cut shorter many a league ; here thou behold'st 
Assyria, and her empire's ancient bounds, 
Araxes and the Caspian lake 3 thence on 
As far as Indus east, Euphrates west. 
And oft beyond : to soudx ibe Persian bay. 
And, inaccessible, the Ard)ian drouth : 
Here Nineveh, of length within his wiiU 
Several days journey, built by Ninus old. 
Of that first golden monarchy the seat. 
And seat of Salmanassar, whose success 
Israel in long captivity still mourns; 
There Babylon, the wonder of all tcmgues. 
As ancient, but rebuilt by him who twice 
Judah and all thy fieither David's house 
Led cq;>tive, and Jerusalem laid waste. 
Till Cyrus set them free ; PersepoUs, 
His city, there thou seest, and Bactra there ; 



Ecbatana bar •ttvetura vast tlicte slkm^ 

fitAd H^^SLttiaapylbs htet hundred gates' ; 

There Susa by Choaspes, amber stream^ 

The dtiilh^af iMHebut Idngo}- ofilkter tencv 

Built bj^EmatfaiaB orbgr FiortUanhaaid^ 

Th^. great SckiMia^Niaibii) and then 

Artaxata^ TevedoDty CteiijilKm^ 

Ttufsifailf .ivitb caqF" cye^ thort nn^srbsfaoUJ 

All thea^the Baithian> {tim^mmengtsytet. 

By great' Atsaee's led^ . who iikndedilitt 

That eMpi«e^) iiadtehk doiHiaiM.UiM^' 

From the^lvKivMia Uii^cf - Aatiodtt'ifOtt. 

And just ua:t»ie^thott oonv'st *ta faaiv« a yAttr- 

Of his great ptfwerj.' for ocnr tbie Parthian jkim» 

In Ctesiphon h a t h^jad ier^d att his hart 

Against th&Scydnaii,.^hoK iaci*i»<Mi» wiTd- 

Have wasted SogdiflDa/; tnhet aid* 

He marcher now in. haste; >S0^ though ftouH-fyf, 

His thousapds^ ia'what nittr«iiL)e(iiiipage 

They issue foith^ isftsd bowt^aiid shitftid thiiijp arms^ 

Of equal dreadinr flight^ or ii^ pItMuit ) 

All horsemen^ in; whkdii fi^ht they loMsr Mtef; 

See how ifr wttiiik^<]njtoti»i>they a^pas^ 

In rhombs^ aiuhradgesyandhatf^moeiiS^ atid^'wihgs. 

He lookM^' aod^ banrnwliitt Mnnbei^ tmintief 1^ 
The city gate^oul^'pDUs'd^ light^^ann^ t3k)opt, 
In coats of mail and'inilitaiyprididj 
In mailithtts anMicMy j&t^tm aad sti^ng> 



Prauncing their ride];^ bo$c^ tb^ flower 9ad;db9lb« 

Of msuiy province fyomr b$W^ to bwQ4 ; 

From Ars^chpsia, froip Candiborenst., 

And Margia^tft thetfi^fmmm <^fe 

Of C^iic»$iju^> a?id; darlf Ibf^»(i,d«JI«s^ 

From Atr(5)jtfi^ and the iHJig)ilKmiiii|^ plAW 

Of Adis^bei^ M^ia^ and^t^ sQutb, 

Of Susiana^ to Bdsfnii's.ba^Q^ 

He^ S9^. di^m m tbeiryfOT»&:Qf ba^ mng^jd^ 

How; qiUek tbey> wb^rd^ and %i«g /bebsodibem. 

sbsot 
Sharp sleet of wsf<»i8fisb0w^xs against iJbeL&cfs 
Of their pursuers^ md.overcame; by^^fligiit ; : 
The field alt ii;c» .cast a gleaoMiigbmvm: 
Nor wantiedricleyds of foot^ norioa oafih bom 
CuirassiiBi^ jatt, ittisli^tl for stwd^ fi^ul^ . 
Chari<^^ or el0ph(^l3 indCiiis^d with^aractft. 
Of archers; no^.o^lajbouring pioneers : 
A.muldtude, wji^;$padi^ and nxes^ araifd) 
To lay hills plain^,l(sU>\«Dods, or valleys filly; 
Or where plain was no^hiU^. or overlay . 
With }mig/s$ rivsees pnnid^ as wilhi a.yoke ; 
Mulii^ afiter 4]i^e»' caipek and. diomedasie% 
And waggons^ fraught woth j&teii^ of ,war« 
Such forces met not^ nor so wide a can^^ 
When ,i^prifia& witb all his nerthentpowon 
Besieg'd Albracjc% as^ romances tell^< 
The city of GaUaphnmQy ftom.wliias»e.to wia 
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The ^rest of iiet sex Angelica^ 

His daughter^ sought by many ptxiw^ knights*. 

Both Paynim, and the peers of Charlemain. 

Such and so numerous was their chivalry : 

At sight whereof the Fiend yet more presum'd^ 

And to our Saviour thus his wo^ds renewed. 

Tiiat tiiou may'st know I seek not to engage 
Thy virtue, and not every way secure 
On no slight grounds thy safetyj hear, and mark. 
To what end I have brought thee hither, and shown 
All this jhir sight : Thy kingdom, though foretold 
By Prophet or by Angel, unless thou 
Endeavour, as thy father David did^ 
Thou never shalt obtain ; prediction still 
In all things, and all men, supposes means; 
Witliout means used, what it predicts revokes. 
But, say thou wert possess^ of David's throne. 
By free consent of all, none opposite, 
Samaritan or Jew ; how could'st hope 
Long to enjoy it, quiet and secure. 
Between two such enclosing enemies, 
Roman and Parthian ? Therefore one of these 
Thou must make sure thy own ; the Parthian first 
By my advice, as nearer, and of late 
Found able.by invasion to annoy 
Thy country, and captive lead away her kings, 
Antigonus and old H}rrcanus, bound, 
Maugre the Roman : It shall be my task 
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To render thee the Parthian at dispose. 

Choose which thou wilt, hy conquest or by league : 

By him thou shalt regain, without him not. 

That which alone can truly re^install thee 

In David*s royal seat, his true successour. 

Deliverance of thy brethren, those ten tribes. 

Whose ofispring in his territory yet serve. 

In Habor, and amongst the Medes dispers'd : 

Ten sons of Jacob, two of Joseph, lost 

Thus long from Israel, serving, as of old 

Their fethers in the land of Egypt serv*d. 

This offer sets before thee to deliver. 

These if from servitude thou shalt restore 

To their inheritance, then, nor till then. 

Thou on the throne of David in full glory. 

From Egypt to Euphrates, and beyond, 

Shalt reign, and Rome or Caesar not need fear. 

To whom our Saviour answered thus, unmovM. 
Much ostentation vain of fleshly arm 
And fragile arms, much instrument of war. 
Long in preparing, soon to nothing brought. 
Before mine eyes thou hast set ; and in my ear 
Vented much policy, and projects deep 
Of enemies, of aids, battles and leagues. 
Plausible to the world, to me worth nought. 
Means I must use, thou sa/st, prediction else 
Will unprediqt, and fail me of the throne : 
My time, I told thee, (and that time for thee 

VOL. IV. F 
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Were better farthest off,) b not yet come : 

When that comes, think not thou to find me slack 

On my part aught endeavouring, or to need 

Thy politick maxims, or that cumbersome 

Luggage of war there shown me, argument 

Of human weakness rather than of strength. 

My brethren, as thou call'st them, those ten tribes 

I must deliver, if I mean to reign 

David's true heir, and his full scepter sway 

To just extent over all Israel's sons. 

But whence to thee this aeeal ? Where was It then 

For Israel, or for David, or his throne, 

When thou stood'st up his tempter to the pride 

Of numbering Israel, which cost the lives 

Of threescore and ten thousand Israelites 

By three days pestilence? Such was thy zeal 

To Israel then; the same tliat now to me l 

As for those captive tribes, themselves were they 

Who wrought their own captivity, fell off 

From God to worship calves, the deities 

Of Egypt, Baal next and Ashtaroth, 

And all the idolatries of Heathen round. 

Besides their other worse than heathenish crimes ; 

Nor in the land of their captivity 

Humbled themselves, or penitent besought 

The God of their forefathers ; but so died 

Impenitent, and left a race behind 

Like to themselves;) distinguishable scarce 
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From Gentiles^ but by circumcision vain ; 
And God with idols in their worship join'd. 
Should I of these the liberty regard. 
Who, freed, as to their ancient patrimony, 
Unhumbled, unrepentant, unreform'd. 
Headlong would follow ; and to their Gods perhaps 
Of Bethel and of Dan ? No; let them serve 
Their enemies, who serve idols with God. 
Yet he at length, (time to himself best known,) 
Remembering Abraham, by some wpnderous call 
May bring them back, repentant and sincere. 
And at their passing cleave the Assyrian flood. 
While to their native land with joy they haste; 
As the Red Sea and Jordan once he cleft. 
When to the Promis'd Land their Others passM : 
To his due time and providence I leave them. 
So spake Israel's true king, and to the Fiend 
Made answer meet, that made void all his wiles. 
So fares it, when with truth falshood contends. 

443 
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tHE ARGUMENT. 

Satan persisting in the temptation of our Lord, show 
him Imperial Rome in its greatest pomp andsplen^ 
dour, as a power which he probably would prefer 
before that of the Parthians ; and tells him that 
he might with the greatest easz expel Tiberius^ 
restore the Romans to their liberty, and make 
himself master not onfy of the Roman Empire^ 
but by so doing of the whole world, and inclu* 
sively of the throne of David. Our Lord in reply 
expresses his contempt of grandeur and worldly 
power f notices the luxury, vanity, and profligacy 
of the Romans, declaring how little they merited 
to he restored to that libefty, which they had lost 
by their misconduct, and briefly refers to the greats 
ness of his own future kingdom. Satan, nozodes- 
peratCf to enhance the value of his proffered gifts, 
professes that the only terms, on which he will 
bestow them, are our Saviour's falling down and 
worshipping him. Our Lord expresses aflr.n but 
temperate indignation at such a proposition, and 
rebukes the Tempter by the title of " Satan for 
ever damned." Satan, abashed, attempts tojus^ 
tify himself : he then assumes a new ground of 
temptation, and, proposing to Jesus the intellectual 
gratifications of wisdom and knowledge, points out 
to him the celebrated seat of ancient learning, 
Athens, its schools, and other various resorts of 
learned teachers and their disciples; accompanying 
the view with a highly-flnished panegyrick on the 
Grecian musicians, poets, orators, and philosophers 
of the different sects. Jesus replies, by showing 
the vanity and insufficiency of the boasted Heathen 
philosophy ; and preferes to the musick, poetry, elo- 
quenee, and didactick policy of the Greeks, those 
of the inspired Hebrew writers. Satan irritated 
at the failure of all his attempts, upbraids the in* 
discretion of our Saviour in rejecting his offers / 
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and, havings in ridicule of his esmected kingdom^ 
foretold the sufferings that our Lord was to un- 
dergo, carries him back into the wilderness, and 
leaves him there. Night comes on : Satan raises 
a tremendous storm, and attempts further to alarm 
Jesus with frightful dreams^ and terrifick threaten- 
ing spectres ; which howeiasr have no effect upon 
himm A calm, bright, beautiful morning succeeds 
to the horrours of the night. Satan again presents 
himself to our blessed Lord, and, from noticing 
the storm of the preceding night as pointed chiefly 
at him, takes occasion once more to insult him with 
an account of the sufferings which he was certainly 
to undergo. This only draws from our Lord a 
brief rebuke, Satan, now at the height of his des» 
pcration, confesses that he had frequently watched, 
Jesus from his birth, purposely to discover if hi 
was the true Messiah ; and, collecting from what 
passed at the river Jordan that he most probably 
was so, he had from that time more assiduously 
follozced him, in hopes of gaining some advantage 
over him, which would most effectually prove that 
he was not really that Divine Person destined to be^ 
his ''^ fatal Enemy*' In this he acknowledges that he 
has hitherto completely failed ; but still determines 
to make one more trial of him. Accordingly he con-* 
veys him to the Temple at Jerusalem, and, placing 
him on a pointed eminence, requires him to prove 
his Divinity either by standing there, or casting 
himself down with safety. Our Lord reproves th^ 
Tempter, and at the same time manifests his own 
Divinity by standing on this dangerous point. 
Satan, amazed and terrified, instantly falls ; and 
rejjairs to his Infernal Compeers, to relate the bad 
success of his enterprise. Angels in the mean time 
convey our blessed Lord to a beautiful valley , and^ 
zchile they minister to him a repast of celestial food^ 
celebrate his victory in a triumphal hymn. 
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Jr erplex'd and troubled at his bad success 

The Tempter stood^ nor had what to reply, 

DiscoverM in his fraud, thrown from his hope 

So oft, and the persuasive rhetorick 

That sleek'd his tongue, and won so much on Eve, 

So little here, nay lost : but Eve was Eve ; 

This fer his over-match, who, self-deceiv'd 

And rash, before-hand had no better weigh'd 

The strength he was to cope with, or his own: 

But as a man, who had been matchless held 

In cunning, over-reactf d where least he thought, 

To salve his credit, and for very spite. 

Still will be tempting him who foils him still. 

And never cease, though to his shame the more ; 
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Or as a swaim of flies in vintage time. 

About the wine-press where sweet must is pour'd 

Beat off^ returns as oft with humming sound; 

Or surging waves against a solid rock. 

Though all to shivers dasVd, the assault renew, 

(Vain battery !) and in froth or bubbles end; 

So Satan, whom repulse upon repulse 

Met ever, and to shameful silence brought. 

Yet gives not o'er, though desperate of success. 

And his vain Importunity pursues. 

He brought our Saviour to the western side 

Of that high mountain, whence he might behold 

Another plain, long, but in breadth not wide, 

Wash'd by the southern sea, and on the north. 

To equal length back'd with a ridge of hills 

That screened the fruits of the earth, and seats of men. 

From cold Septentrion blasts; thence in the midst 

Divided by a river, of whose banks 

On each side an imperial city stood. 

With towers and temples proudly elevate 

On seven small hills, with palaces adom'd 

Porches, and theatres, baths, aqueducts. 

Statues, and trophies, and triumphal arcs. 

Gardens, and groves, presented to bis eyes. 

Above the highth of mountains interposM : 

(By what strange parallax, or optick skill 

Of vision, multiplied tlirough air, or glass 

Of telescope, were curious to inquire r) 
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And now the Tempter thus his silence hroke. 
The city, which thou seest, no other deem 
Than great and glorious Rome, queen of the earth. 
So far renown'd, and with the spoils enrich'd 
Of nations ; there the Capitol thou seest, 
Ahove the rest lifting his stately head 
On the Tarpeian rock, her citadel 
Impregnable ; and there mount Palatine, 
The imperial palace, compass huge, and high 
The structure, skill of noblest architects. 
With gilded battlements conspicuous far. 
Turrets, and terraces, and glittering spires : 
Many a fair edifice besides, more like 
Houses of Gods, (so well I have dispos'd 
My aciy microscope,) thou may'st behold. 
Outside and inside both, pillars and roofs, 
Carv'd work, the hand of femM artificers. 
In ceder, marble, ivory, or gold. 
Thence to the gates cast round thine eye, and see, 
What conflux issuing forth or entering in 5 
Praetors, proconsuls to their provinces 
Hasting, or on return, in robes of state, 
Lictors and rods, the ensigns of their power, 
Legions and cohorts, turms of horse and wings 4 
Or embassies from regions far remote. 
In various habits, on the Appian road. 
Or on the Emilian ; some from farthest south, 
Syene, and where the shadow both way falls. 
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Meroe^ Nilotick isle; aikl> mare to west^ 
The realm of Bocchus to the Black-moor sea; 

From the Asian kings^ and Parthian among these ; 

From India and the golden Chersonesej 

And utmost Indian isle Taprobane^ 

Dusk faces with white silken turbans wreathM ; 

From Gillia^ Gades^ and the British west ; 

Germans^ and Scythians^ and Sarmatians^ north 

Beyond Danubius to the Taurick pool. 

All nations now to Rome obedience pay : 

To Rome's great emperour^ whose wide domain^ 

In ample territory, wealth, and power. 

Civility of manners, arts and annsj 

And long renown, thou justly mayst prefer 

Before the Parthian, These two thfones except. 

The rest are barbarous, and scarce worth the sight. 

Shared among petty kings too far removed f 

These having shown thee, I have shown thee all 

The kingdoms of the world, and all their gloiy. 

This emperouT hath no son, and now is old. 

Old and lascivious, and from Rome retired 

To Capreae, an island small, but strong, 

On the Campanian shore, with purpose there 

His horrid lusts in private to enjoy; 

Committing to a wicked favourite 

All publick cares, and yet of him suspicious ; 

Hated, to all, and hating. With what ease. 

Endued with regal virtues, as thou art. 
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Appearing^ and beginning noble deeds, 
Might'st thou expel this monster from his throne. 
Now made a stye 3 and, in his place ascending, 
A victor people free from serrile yoke ! 
And with my help thou may'st ; to me the power 
Is given> and by that right I give it thee. 
Aim therefore at no less than all the world; 
Aim at the highest : without the highest attain'd^ 
Will be for thee no sitting, or not long, 
On David's throne, be prophesied what will. 

To whom the Son of Grod, unmoved replied. 
Nor doth this grandeur and majestick show 
Of luxury, though call'd magnificence. 
More than of arms before, allure mine e]re. 
Much less my mind; though thou should'st add to tell 
Their sumptuous gluttonies, and gorgeous feasts 
On citron tables or Atlantick stone, 
(For I have also heard, perhaps have read,) 
Their wines of Setia, Cales, and Faleme, 
Chios, and Crete, and how they quaiFin gold. 
Crystal, and myrrhine cups, embossM with gems 
And studs of pearl ; to me should'st tell, who thirst 
And hunger still. Them embassies thou shoVst 
From nations fiEur and nigh : what honour that. 
But tedious waste of time, to sit and hear 
JSo many hallow compliments and lies. 
Outlandish flatteries ? Then proceed'st to talk 
Of the emperoiir, how easily subdued. 
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How gloriously : I shall^ thou say'st, expel 
A brutish monster; what iC I withal 
Expel a Devil who first oiade him such ; 
Let his tormentcr concience find him out ; 
For him I was not sent; nor yet to free 
That people^ victor once, now vile and base ; 
Deservedly made vassal ; who^ once just. 
Frugal^ and mild^ and temperate^ conquer'dwellf 
But govern ill the nations under yoke. 
Peeling their provinces, exhausted all 
By lust and rapine ; first ambitious grown 
Of triumph, that insulting vanity ; 
Then cruel, by their sports to blood inur'd 
Of fighting beasts, and men to beasts expos'd: 
Luxurious by their wealth, and greedier still. 
And from the daily scene effeminate. 
What wise and valiant man would seek to free 
These, thus degenerate, by themselves enslav'd } 
Or could of inward slaves make outward free ? 
Know therefore, when my season comes to sit 
On David's throne, it shall be like a tree 
Spreading and overshadowing all the earth ; 
Or as a stone, that shall to pieces dash 
All monarchies besides throughout the world; 
And of my kingdom there shall be no end: 
Means there shall be to this; but what the means. 
Is not for thee to know, nor me to tell. 
To whojn the Tempter, impudent, replied. 
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I see all oilers made by me how slight 
Thou valuest^ because ofier'd^ and reject'st: 
Nothing will please the difficult and nice^ 
Or nothing more than still to contradict : 
On the other side know also thou^ that I 
On what I offer set as high esteem^ 
Nor what I part with mean to give for nought; 
All these^ which in a moment thou behold'st^ 
The kingdoms of the world, to thee I give, 
(For, given to me, I give to whom I please,) 
No trifle ; yet with this reserve, not else. 
On this condition, if thou wilt fell down. 
And worship me as thy superior lord, 
(Easily done,) and hold them all of me ; 
For what can less so great a gift deserve ? 

Whom thus our Saviour answer'd with disdain. 
I never likM thy talk, thy ofiers less ; 
^ow both abhor, since thou hast dar'd to utter 
The abominable terms, impious condition : 
But I endure the time, till which expir'd 
Thou hast permission on me. It is written. 
The first of all commandments. Thou shalt worship 
The Lord thy God, and only him shalt serve ; 
And dar*st thou to the Son of God propound 
To worship thee accursM ? now more accurs'd 
For this attempt) bolder than on Eve, 
And more blasphemous ; which expect to rue. 
The kingdoQia of the world to thee were given? 
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Permitted rather, and by thee usurp'd ; 

Other donation none thoii canst produce. 

If given, by whom but by the King of Kings, 

God over all supreme ? If given lo thee. 

By thee how furly is the giver now 

Repaid ! But gratitude in thee is lost 

Long since. Wert thou so void of fear or shame. 

As offer them to me, the Son of God ? 

To me my own, on such abhorred pact. 

That I fall down and worship thee as God ? 

Get thee behind me ; plain thou now iq[^ear'st 

That Evil-one, Sat£in for ever damned. 

To whom the Fiend, with fear abash'd, re- 
plied. 
Be not so sore offended. Son of God, 
Though Sons of God both Angels are and Men, 
If I, to try whether in higher sort 
Than these thou bear'st that title, have proposed 
What both from Men and Angels I receive, 
Tetrarchs of fire, air, flood, and on the eaith. 
Nations beside from all the quater'd winds, 
God of this world invok'd, and world beneath : 
Who then thou art, whose coming is foretold 
To me most iiEital, me it most concerns ; 
The trial hath indamag'd thee no way. 
Rather more honour left and more esteem ; 
Me nought advantag'd, missing what I aim'd. 
Therefore let pass, as they are transitory. 
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The kingdoms of this world; addicted. more 
To contemplation and profound dispute^ 
As by that early action may be judg'd, 
When, slipping from thy mother's eye, thou wenfst 
Alone into the temple, there wast found 
Among the gravest Rabbles, disputant 
On points and questions fitting Moses' chair, 
Teaching, not taught. The childhood shows the 
man, 

4 

As morning shows the day : be famous then 
By wisdom 3 as thy empire must extend. 
So let extend thy mind o'er all the world 
In knowledge, all things in it comprehend. 
All knowledge is not couch'd in Moses* law. 
The Pentateuch, or what the Prophets wrote ; 
The Gentiles also know, and write, and teach 
To admiration, led by Nature's light. 
And with the Gentiles much thou must converse. 
Ruling them by persuasion, as thou mean'st ; 
Without their learning, how wilt thou with them. 
Or they with thee, hold conversation meet ? 
How wilt thou reason with them, how refute 
Their idolisms, traditions, paradoxes ? 
Errour by his own arms is best evinc'd. 
Look Once more, ere we leave this specular mount 
Westward, much nearer by southwest, behold; 
Where on the iEgean shore a city stands. 
Built nobly, pure the air, and light the soil 5 
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Athens^ the ^;< of Greece, v^i^f^ff^ 

And eloquence natiye to fifi^eus wits 

Or hospitable^ in her sweet recess^ 

Cky Of $i|l)|irb^, sUidipi^ w^ks ^od shades. 

See there th^e (AhfQ fl^ove c^ Acfldejnff, 

Plato's retireraept^ w^f^re th^ AtticH bird 

Trills hejf ^cI^twwAA^ netes the summer loBg; 

'}')ier^ SfiK^eiy \^\\ |f yn^eCtus, with the souadi 

Of bees' industrious murmur^ oft invites 

TostudioMS fiMffcsifIg i there Ilissus rolls 

His whispering ^ewa^ : within the wa)i?i then view 

Tlie schools f)i ^npient sages ; his, w}io br^d 

Great Alei^ai^r to s|ibd||e the woiid, 

Lyeeui^ tl^ere^ apd p^ted ^ton nej^t: 

There shg}t t^pu he^if and learn the secret powef 

Of ha^pp^^Niy, ill toi^es and ^umbers hit 

By voice br h^f^d; and vfurjous-me^siir'd verse, 

j£pl^ difu^ffls and Poriaa lyrick odes. 

And his who g^y^ (hem hr^th, hut higher sung, 

BUf^4 Melpsigeaasj fliei^ee Homer call'd. 

Whose ppefi) FhqebHs phaUeng'd for hb own : 

Tlience ^hat ^^e lofty g|«ve tragedians taught 

In Chorus or l^biek, teachers best 

Of moral pr^deiice^ with delight received 

Iq b^lff si^t^^tious preceptey whil^ they treat 

Of fate, ^^ 9^c^ ^nd (rbaf^e in hum^m Itle, 

High actic^is^ ac^4 high p^^ssions best describing : 

Thence ^ ^he ^^joaous ofato^ rf ps^ir^ 
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Those ancient^ whose reaistleas eloquence 
Wielded at will that fierce democmtie^ 
Shook the arsenal, and fulmin'd over Greece 
To Macedon and Artaxentes' throne : 
To sage Philosophy next lend thine ear, 
From Heaven descended to the low-roof d house 
Of Socrates ; see there his tenement. 
Whom well inspired the oracle pronounced 
Wisest of men ; from whose mouth issued forth 
Melliflous streams, that water'd all the schools 
Of Academicks old and new, with those 
Surnam'd Perqpateticks, and the sect 
Epicurean and the Stoick severe ; 
These here revolve, or, as thou lik'st, at home. 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight ; 
These rules will render thee a king complete 
Within thyself, much more with empire joinM* 

To whom our Saviour sagely thus replied. 
Think not hut that I know these things, or think 
I know them not; not therefore am I short 
Of knowing what I ought : he who receives 
Light from above, from the fountain of light. 
No other doctrine neods^ though granted true | 
But these are false, or little else but dreams. 
Conjectures, fiemeies, built on nothing irm. 
The first and wisest of tkem all profaned 
To know this only, that he nothing knew; 
The next to fabling fell, and smooth conceits ; 
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A third sort doubted all things, though plain sense; 

Others in virtue plac'd felicity. 

But virtue join'd with riches and long life ; 

In corporal pleasure he, and careless ease; 

The Stoick last in philosophick pride. 

By him eall'd virtue ; and his virtuous man. 

Wise, perfect in himself, and all possessing 

Equal to God, oft shames not to prefer. 

As fearing God nor man, contemning all 

Wealth, pleasure, pain or torment, death and life. 

Which, when he lists, he leaves, or boasts he can, 

por all his tedious talk is but vain boast^ 

Or subtle shifts conviction to evade. 

Alas ! what can they teach, and not mislead. 

Ignorant of themselves, of God much more. 

And how the world began, and how man fell 

Degraded by himself, on grace dependingi 

Much of the soul they talk, but all awry. 

And in diemselves seek virtue, and to themselves 

All glory arrogate, to God give none; 

Rather accuse him under usual names. 

Fortune and Fate, as one regardless quite 

Of mortal things. Who therefore seeks in these 

True wisdom, finds her not; 'or by delusion^ 

Far worse, her false resemblance only meets, 

An empty cloud. However, many books. 

Wise men have said, are wearisome ; who reads. 

Incessantly, and to his reading brings not 
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Those ancient^ whose resistless eloque&ee 
Widded at will that fierce democmtie^ 
Shook the arsenal, and fulmin'd over Greece 
To Macedon and Artaxerxes' throne : 
To sage Philosophy next lend thine ear. 
From Heaven descended to the low-roof d house 
Of Socrates ; see there his tenement, 
Whom well inspir'd the oracle pronounced 
Wisest of men ; from whose mouth issued forth 
Melliflonis streams, that watered all the schools 
Of Academicks old and new, with those 
SurnamM Peripateticks, and the sect 
[Epicurean and the Stoick severe ; 
These here revolve, or, as thou lik'st, at home. 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight; 
These rules will render thee a king complete 
Within thyself, much more with empire joio'd* 

To whom our Saviour sagely thus replied* 
Think not but that I know these thingi, or think 
I know them not ; not therefore am I short 
Of knowing what I ought : he who receives 
Light from above, bom the fountain of li|^ 
No other doctrine neods^ though gnotid true $ 
But these are fisilse, or little else but dremf^ 
Conjectures, foncies, buih on nodiiiig txmu 
The first and wisest of them all pudm^i 
To know this only, that he nqi&iog hmmf 
The next to fabling fell, and noaodi itoh^fpi^i 



Athens^ the le]^ of GFeece, iiiptfaiir of^rts 

And eloquence, nati|re to fjtMnouB wits 

Or hospitable, ^n her sweet recess, 

Cky Of ^l^ijrbfin, styidipiJ^ ^iA^ wad shades* 

See there th^ pliye grpve of Academe, 

Plato's retirem/Bot^ w^icre tlus Attick bird 

Trills he|r fhic)^rwarbl^ Bates the summeF loBg; 

'{"(ler^ flp^refy \^\l ff yn^eQus, with the spund 

Of bees* industrious murmur, oft invites 

TostudioMS pwsing I there Ilissus rolls 

His whispering streani i within the w^^f i^^^ vieir 

Tlie schools f>f ^i^sii^nt sag^ ; his, w)ip br^ 

Great Ale^^§l^|l^r to SMbd||^ the worid, 

Lyceuqi tl^ere, ^d pointed 3toii nei^t: 

There sh^t %)ir hejGif apd learn the sepr^t power 

Of haij^pnjr, ii| fOR^ ^4 numbers hit 

By voice 6r lm|d; and var jous-me^sur'd verse, 

iEpliai^ chjupffls and Pori^ lyrick odes. 

And his who g^y^ |iiefl[i hr^h, hut higher sung, 

BUii4 Mel^geaes, t^nce Homer call'd. 

Whose pp^fi^ Phqehi^ ph&lleng'd for his own : 

Tlience i^h^t ^e loftj^ gpive tragedians taught 

In Chorus or (%^bick, teachers best 

Of moral pn^de^ce, with delight receivM 

I^ \^[\f£ s^t^fitious precepts, whil^ they treat 

Of fate, 9^^ chancy and (^ha^g^ in human life. 

High actiQias ag^ high passions best describing : 

Thence fo ^hg famous ojc^ito^ rf p^lr. 
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Those ancient^ wbose resktless eloque&ee 
Wielded at will that fierce democratic^ 
Shook the arsenal, and fulmin'd over Greece 
To Macedon and Artaxeixes' throne r 
To sage Philosophy next lend thine ear^ 
From Heaven descended to the low-^roof d house 
Of Socrates ; see there his tenement^ 
Whom well inspir'd the oracle pronounc'd 
Wisest of men ; from whose mouth issued forth 
Melliflous streams^ thai watered all the schools 
Of Academicks old and new, with those 
Surnam'd Per^teticks, and the sect 
Epicurean and the Stoick severe ; 
These here revc^ve, or^ as thou lik'st, at home. 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight ; 
These rules will render thee a king complete 
Within thyself, much more with empire join'd« 

To whom our Saviour sagely thus replied. 
Think not hut that I know these things, or think 
I know them not; not therefore am I short 
Of knowing what I ought : he who receives 
Light from above, from the fountain of light. 
No other doctrine needs> though granted true | 
But these are fisilse, oac little elae but dreainsi^ 
Conjectures, fiemcies, built on nothing irm. 
The first, and wisest of tkem all profaned 
Toknopw this only, that he nothing knew; 
The next to fabling feU, and smooth conceits ; 
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Athens^ the le]^ of Greece, mpiiiu^f of aiIb 

And eloquence native to fjEgneus wits 

Or hospitable, in her sweet recess^ 

City 0^ ^l^ijrbfiny sMidipi^ WiA^ i^od shades. 

See there th^ fAiife grpve of Ac^demej 

Plato's retirem^i^t^ w^isre tlus Attick bird 

Trills he|r fhicj^rwarbl^ Bates the summer l<mg; 

'{"(ler^ flpH^efy \^\l ffyn^us, with the sound 

Of bees' industrious murmur^ oft invite|» 

To studioM3 foiling 9 thcoe Ilissus rplls 

His whisperjiEig stfean^ i with$H the wMi^i thei| view 

Tlie schools pf ^n^ient sag^ ; his, w)io brpd 

Great Ales^ai^r to sfibd^^ the w^nid, 

Lyeeuqi t^ere^ apd painted ^toa nei^t: 

There sMt t^pii hejGif apd learn the sefiret power 

Of haff^fonjr, ii| t<^|es ai^d quiabers hit 

By voice br hqpd; and v^idus-me^sur'd verse, 

iEoliai^ chjirffls and Pori^ lyrick odes. 

And his who g^y^ Ihegi hr^th, hut higher sung, 

BUn4 Mel^geaes^ t^pce Homer call'dj 

Whose pf)efi) Phqehi^ f^&Ueng'd for his own : 

« 

Tlience i^h^t ^e lofty gfave tragedians taught 
In Chorus or f^i^bick, teachers best 
Of moral pn^de^c^^ with delight receivM 
Iq toif^f s^t^fitious precepts^ whil^ they treat 
Of fate, $^^ ebgnc^ and (^ha^ge in human life. 
High actings a£\4 high ps|ssioi\s best describing : 
Thence fo ^hg famous ojc?ito^ rf p^ir. 
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Those aacknt^ whose resistless eloquence 
Wielded at will that fierce democratic^ 
Shook the arsenal, and fulmin'd over Greece 
To M acedon and Artaxerxes' throne : 
To sage Philosophy next lend thine ear, 
From Heaven descended to the low^roof d house 
Of Socrates ; see there his tenement^ 
Whom well inspired the oracle pronounc'd 
Wisest of men ; from whose mouth issued forth 
Melliflous streams, that watered all the schools 
Of Academicks old and new, with those 
SurnamM Peripateticks, and the sect 
Epicurean and the Stoick severe ; 
These here revoive, or, as thou lik'st, at hom(^. 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight; 
These rules will render thee a king complete 
Within thyself, much more with empire joined. 

To whom our Saviour sagely thus replied* 
Think not hut that I know these things, or think 
I know them not; not therefore am I short 
Of knowing what I ought : he who receives 
Light from above, from the fountwn of light. 
No other doctrkie needs, though graatttd true ; 
But these are fisilse, or little else but dreams. 
Conjectures, foneies, built on nothing irm. 
The first and wisest of them all professed 
Toknow this only, that he nothing knew; 
The next to foUing fell, and smooth conceits ; 

6 2 
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On man, beast, plant, ifasteAil and turbulent^ 

Lik^ turbulencies in th^ aflkirs of men. 

Over whose heads they roar, and seem to point. 

They oft fore-signify and threaten ill : 

This tempest at this desart most waid bent $ 

Of men at thee, for cmly thou here dwell'al* 

IKd I not tell thee, if thou didst reject 

The perfect season offered with my aid 

To win thy destinM seat, but wilt ptolcmg 

All to the push of fate, pursoe thy ti«y 

Of gaining David's throne, tto ma& illows wb^^ 

For both the when and how U no where told t 

Thou shalt be what thou art ord»fi'd, nd dofibt f 

For angels have proelatm'd it, ^oiicealixii^ 

The time and means. Each act i» rightliest docie^ 

Not when it must, but when it may be best : 

If thou observe not this, be sure to find. 

What I fwetoid the^, many a hard asBajr 

Of danger^ and adver9rtie&, and pi^^y 

Ere thou of Israel's scepter get feert hrfd 5 

Whereof thi» ominous night, that etais'd th^e lotfnd. 

So many terrours, voices, prodigies. 

May warn thee, as a sure foire-goin j sig3». 

So talk'd he, while the Son of God wen« ott 
And staid not, but in brief him^ aivswer'd thusv 

Me worse than wet thou iind^st not; other harm 
Those terrours, which thou speak'st of did me nond^ 
I never fear'd they could, though ndsing loud 
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And threatening high : what they can do^ as signs - 
Betokening^ or ill hoding, I contemn 
As false portents, not sent from God, but thee ; 
Wlio, knowing, I shall reign past thy prerenting, • 
Obtrud'st thy offered aid, that I, accepting. 
At least might seem to hold all power of thee. 
Ambitious Spirit ! and wouldst be thought my God*; 
And storm*st refused, thinking to terrify 
Me to thy will ! desist, (thou art discerned. 
And toil'st in vain,) nor me in vain molest. 
To whom the Fiend, now swoln with rage^ re- 
plied. 
Then hear, O Son of David, Virgin-bom, 
For Son of God to me is yet in doubt ; 
Of the Messiah I had heard foretold 
By all the Prophets ; of thy birth at length, 
Announe'd by Gabriel, with the first 1 knew,. 
And of the angelic song in Bethlehem field. 
On thy birth-night that sung thee Saviour bom. 
From that time seldom have I ceas'd to eye 
Thy infancy, thy childhood, and thy youth. 
Thy manhood last though yet in private bied 5 
Till at the ford of Jordan, whither all 
Flock to the Baptist, I among the rest, 
(Though not to be baptiz'd,) by voice from Heaven 
Heard thee pronounced the Son of God belovM. 
Tliencefbrth I thought thee worth my nearer view 

\ And narrower scrutiny, that I might karn 

I 

J 

I 
1 
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In what degree or meaning thou art called 

The Son of God ; which bears no single sense. 

The Son of God I also am^ or was $ 

And if I was, I am ; relation stands ; 

All men are Sons of God; yet thee I thought 

In some respect &r higher so declared : 

Therefore I watched thy footsteps from that hour, 

AndfoUow'd thee still on to this waste wild; 

Where, by all best conjectures, I collect 

Thou art to be my fatal enemy : 

Good reason then, if I before hand seek 

To understand my adversary, who 

And what he is ; his wisdom, power, intent ; 

By pari or composition, truce or league. 

To win him, or win from him what I can : 

And opportunity I here have had 

To try thee, sift thee, and confess have found thee 

Proof against all temptation, as a rock 

Of adamant, and, as a center, firm; 

To the utmost of mere Man both wise and good^ 

Not more ; for. honours, riches, kingdoms, gloiy^ 

Have been before contemn' d, and may again. 

Therefore, to know what more thou art than Man^ 

Worth naming Son of God by voice from Heaven^ 

Another method I must now begin. 

So saying he caught him up, and, without wing 
Of hippogrif, bore through the air sublime. 
Over the wilderness and o'er the pl^, 
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Till underneath tbem fair Jerusalem^ 
The holy city, lifted high her towers. 
And higher yet the glorious temple rear'd. 
Her pile, far off appearing like amount 
Of alabaster, topt ivith golden spires : 
There, on the highest pinnacle, he set 
The Son of God ; and added thus in scorn. 

There stand, if thou wilt stand ; to stand uprighl 
Will ask thee skilly I to thy Father's house 
Have brought thee, and highest plac'd, highest Is 

best: 
Now show thy progeny ; if not to stand. 
Cast thyself down ; safely, if Son of God : 
For it is written, ^^He will give command 
Concerning thee to his Angels, in their hands 
T%ey shall up lift thee, lest at any time 
Thou chance to dash thy foot against a stone.'' 
To whom thus Jesus : Also it is written, 
" Tempt not the Lord thy God." He said and 

stood: 
But Satan, smitten with amazement fell. 
As when Earth's son Antaeus, (to compare 
Small things with greatest, in Irassa strove 
With Jove's Alcides, and, oft foil'd still rose. 
Receiving from his mother Earth new strength. 
Fresh from his fall, and fiercer grapple join'd. 
Throttled at length in the air, expir'd and fell; 
So, after many a foil, thei Tempter proud. 
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RenewiDg fresh assaults^ amidst his pnde^ 

Fell whence he stood to see his rietor Ml : 

And as that Thehan monster^ that proposed 

Her riddle^ and him who ^olv'd it not deronr'd^ 

That once found out and solv'd^ for grief aad spite 

Cast herself headlong from the bmenian sleep; 

S05 struck with dread and anguish, fell the Fiend, 

^od to his crew, that sat consulting, brought 

(Joyless triumphals of his hop*d success,) 

Rutn, and desperation, and dismay. 

Who durst so proudly tempt the Son of God. 

So Satan fell $ and straight a fiery glolie 

Of Angels on fiill sail of wing flew nigh. 

Who on their plumy vans receiT'd him soft 

From his uneasy statiim, and upbore. 

As on a floating cpuch, through the blithe air; 

Then, in a flowery vall^, set him down 

On a green bank, and set before him spread 

A table of celestial food, divine 

Ambrosial fruits, fetched from the tree of life. 

And, from the fount of life, ambrosial drink. 

That soon refredi'd him wearied, and repair'd. 

What hunger, if aught banger, had inqwr'd 

Or tbiist ; and, as he fed, angelick quires 

Sux^ heavenly anthems of his victory 

Over Temptation and the Tempter proai. 

True image of the Father; whether thron'd 
In the boaemi of bK«s, and light of tight 
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Conceivings or^ remote from Heaven, endmn^d 

In fleshy MfbenAclef and human form. 

Wandering the wilderness; whatever place. 

Habit, or iitate, or motion, still expressing' 

The Sofi of God, with God-like force endued 

Against the attempter of thy Fath^^s throne, 

Apd thief of Paradise 1 Him long of old 

Thou didst debel, and down from Heaven cast 

With all his army ; now thou hast avenged 

Supplaafted Adam, and, by vanquishing 

Temptation, hast regi^M lost Paradise, 

And frustrated the conquest fraudulent. 

He never more henceforth will dare «et foot 

In Paradise to tempt; his snares are broke : 

For, thcmgh that seat of earthly bliss be iaiVd^ 

A fairer Paradise is founded now 

For Adam and his chosen sons, whom thou, 

A Saviour, art come down to re-install. 

Where they shall dwell secure, when time shall be) 

Of Tempter and Temptation without fear. 

But thou, infernal Serpent I shalt not lon^ 

Rule in the clouds ; like an autumnal star. 

Or lightning, thou shalt fall from Heaven, trod down 

Under his feet : for proof, ere this thou feerst 

Thy wound, (yet not thy last and deadliest wound,) 

By this repulse received, and boldest in Hell 

No triumph : in all her gates Abaddon rues 

Thy bold attempt. Hereafter learn with awe 

To dread the JSm of God : H^ all unam'i^ 
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Shall chase thee^ with the terrour of his voice. 
From thy demoniack holds^ possession foul^ 
Tliee and thy legions ; yelling they shall fly. 
And heg to hide them in a herd of swine^ > 
Lest he command them dowi\ into the deep, 
Bound, and to torment sent before their time.«— • 
Hail, Son of tlie Most High, heir of both worlds, 
Queller of Satan ! On thy glorious woik 
Now enter ; and begin to save/mankind. 

Thus they the Son of God, our Savioiur meek. 
Sung victor, and from heavenly feast refresh'd. 
Brought on his way with joy ; he, unobserved. 
Home to lils mother*s house private return^. 63S 
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OfAmt s&fi qfDmmmHck Po$m whickis 

called Tragedy^ 



Tragbpv, as it waj» anciently com^ 
posed, bath been ^ver held the gmveftt, 
moralest^ snd most profitable of all oth^f 
poemst : therefore said by Aristotle to be of 
power by raising pity and fear» or terrour^ 
to purge the mind of those and aueb Uke 
pasaion^s that ia, to temper and rodu^c^ 
them to Just measure with a kind of deiighti 
stirred up by reading or seeing tho» pa4« 
sions well imitated. Nor is Nat^rQ wanting 
in her own effects to naake good \m aas6^ 
tion : for so, in physick, things of mj9kii>* 
cholick buQ and quality are used agavusil 
melancholy,, sour against sour, salt to ve* 
move salt humours. Hence ptiilosopju^n 
and other grairesk writeis^aaCicer^ Platasch^ 

H2 
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and others, frequently cite out of tragick 
poets, both to adorn and illustrate their 
discourse. The Apostle Paul himself thought 
it not unworthy to insert a verse of Euripides 
into the text of Holy Scripture, 1 Or, xv. 
33 ; and Parasus, commenting on the Re- 
velation, divides the whole book as a tra- 
gedy, into acts distinguished each by a 
chorus of heavenly harpings and song be-> 
tween. Heretofore men in highest dignity 
have laboured not a little to be thought able 
lo compose a tragedy. Of that honour 
Dionysius the elder was no less ambitious, 
than before of his attaining to the tjrranny. 
Augustus Csesar also had begun his Ajax, 
but, unable to please his own judgment with 
what he had begun, left if unfinished. Seneca 
the philosopher is by some thought the 
author of those tragedies (at least the best 
of them) that go under that name. Gregory 
Nazianzen,a Father of the Church, thought 
it not unbeseeming the sanctity of his per- 
son to write a tragedy, which is entitled 
Christ Suffering. This is mentioned 
to vindicate tragedy from the small esteem. 
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or rather infamy, which in the account of 
many it undeirgoes at this day with other 
common interludes ; happening through the 
poet's errour of intermixing comick stuff 
with tragick sadness and gravity ; or intro- 
ducing trivial and vulgar persons, which by 
all judicious hath been counted absurd ; and 
brought in without discretion, corruptly to 
gratify the people. And though Ancient 
Tragedy use no prologue, yet using some* 
times, in case of self-defence, or explanation, 
that which Martial calls an epistle ; in be* 
half of this tragedy coming forth after the 
ancient manner, much different from what 
among us passes for best, thus much before- 
hand may be epistled ; that Chorus is here 
introduced after the Greek manner, not 
ancient only but modern, and still in use 
among the Italians. In the modelling there- 
fore of this poem> with good reason, the 
Ancients and Itahans are rather followed, as 
of much more authority and fame. The 
measure of verse used in the Chorus is of all 
sorts, called by the Greeks Monostrophick, 
or rather Apolelymenon, without regard had 
to Strophe, Antistrophe, or Epode, which 
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were a kiad of stanzas framed only for the 
musick^ then used with the Chorus that 
ftuag ; not essential to the poan^ and there* 
fore not material; or, being divided into 
stanzas or pauses, they my be called AK 
koostropha. Division into act and scene re** 
ferring chiefly to the stage (to which this 
work never was intended) is here omitted^ 

It suffices if the whole dmoia be found 
not produced beyond the fifth act. Of the 
style and uniformityt and that oominonly 
called the plot, whether iptricste or eKpUcitt 
which is nothing indeed but such ceconofny* 
or disposition of the ffible as may stand best 
with versimilitude and decorum ; they only 
will best judge who are not unacquainted 
with v£scbylus, Sophocles, Euripides, the 
three tragic poete unequalled yet by any, 
and the best rule of all who endeavour to 
write tragedy. The circumscription of time, 
wherein the whole drama b^ins and ends, 
is accprdiug to ancient rule, and best ex- 
ample, witbin the space of twenty-four 
hours. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Samwn, made captive^ blind, and now in theprifon ai 
Gaza, there to labour as in a common workhouse, 
on a festival day, in the general cessation from 
labour^ comes forth into the open air, to a place 
nigh, somewhat -reHredy there So sit a while emd Ve- 
ntolin his condition. Where he happens at length 
to be visited by certain friends and equals of his 
tribe, which make the Chorus , who seek Jto cotnfort 
him what they can; then by his old father Ma^ 
noah, who endeaioours the Uke^ and withal tetls 
him his purpose to procure his liberty by ransom ; 
lastly y that this feast was proclaimed by the Phi" 
lis tines as a day of thanksgiving for their deliver^ 
ancefrom the hands of Samson^ which yet 7Hore 
troubles him* Manoah then departs to prosecute 
his endeavour with the Philistine lords for Samson's 
redemption; who in the mean while is visited by 
other persons ; and lastly by a publick officer to 
require his coming to the feast before the lord* 
and people, to play or show his strength in their 
presence; he at first refuses, dismissing the publick 
officer with absolute denial to come ; (U length, 
persuaded inwardly that this was from God, he 
yields to go along with him, who came now the 
second thne mth great threatenings to fetch him : 
The Chorus yet remaining on tl^ place, Manoah 
returns full of joyful hope, to procure ere long his 
eons deliverance : in the midst of which discourse 
an Hebrew comes in haste confusedly at first, and 
afterward more distinctly, relating the catastrophe, 
whatSamson had done to the Philistines, and by 
accident to himself; wherewith the tragedy ends. 



THE PERSONS. 

Samson, 

Manoah^ the Father of Samson. 

Dalila^ his Wife^ 

Harafha of Gath. 

Publick Officei\ 

Messenger* 

Choms of Damtes* 



Tie Scene before the Prison in Gaza. 
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Samson^ (an attendant leading him.) 

A LiTTLB onward lend thy guiding hand 
To these dark steps^ a little further on : 
For yonder bank hath choice of sun or shade : 
There I am wont to sit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my task of servile toil. 
Daily in the c(»nmon prison else enjoin'd me, 
I Where I, a prisoner chainM, scarce freely draw 

j The air imprisoned also, close and damp, 

j Unwholesome draught : but here I feel amends, 

I The breath of Heaven fresh blowing, pure and 

I sweet, 

\ With day-spring bom 5 here leave me to respire. 

I This day a solemn feast the people hold 

To Dagon their sea-idol, and forbid 
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LalKMious works; unwillingly this rest 

Their superstition yields me ; hence with leare 

Retiring from the popular noise^ I seek 

Thb unfrequented place to find some ease^ 

Ease to the hody some^ none to the mind 

From restless thoughts^ that^ like a deadly swarm 

Of hornets arm'd^ no sooner found alone. 

But rush upon me throagiDg, and present 

Times past, wliat once I was, and what am now. 

O, wherefore was my hirth from Heaven foretold 

Twice by an Angel, who at last in sight 

Of both my parents all in flames ascended 

From off the akur, ^ere an oflefiftg Imni'dy 

As in a fiery column charioting 

Hb God-like presence^ and from aome great act 

Or benefit revealM to Abraham's race i 

Why was my breefing ordered and prescribed 

As of a person separate to God, 

Designed for great exploits ; if I most die 

Betray'd, captivM, and both my eyes put out. 

Made of my enemies the scorn and gaze ; 

To grind in brazen fetters under task 

With this Heaven-gifted strength? O glorious 

strength. 
Put to the labour of a beast, debas'd 
lower than bond-slave ! Promise was that 1 
Should Israel from Philistian yoke deliver j 
Ask for this great deliverer now, and find him 
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Clyeless in Gassa at the miU with slaves^ 
Himself in bonds under Philistiaa yoke ; 
Yet stay^ let me not rashly cdl in doubt 
Divkie prediction ; what if all foretold 
Had been fulfilled but through mine own de&ultj 
Whom have I to complain of but myself ? 
Who this high gift of strength committed to me. 
In what part k>dg*df how easily bereft me. 
Under the seal of silence could not keep. 
But weakly to a woman must reveal it^ 
O'ercCMtne with importunity and tears. 
O impotence of mind, in body strong ! 
But what is strength without a double share 
Of wisdom ? vast, unwieldy, burd^osome. 
Proudly secure, yet liable to faU 
By weakest subtleties, not made to rule. 
But to subserve whate wisdom bears command ! 
God, when he gave me strength, to show withal 
How slight the gift was, hung it in my hair* 
But peace, I must not quarrel with the will 
Of highest dispensation, which herein 
Haply had ends above my reach to know : 
Suffices that to me strength is my bane. 
And proves the source of all my miseries ; 
ISo many, and so h\ige, that each apart 
Would ask a life to wail; but chief of all, 
O loss of sight, of thee I most complain ! 
Blind among enemies, O worse than chains. 
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Dungeon^ or beggery, or decrepit age ! 

Light the prime work of God^ to me is extinct^ 

And all her Tarious objects of delight 

Annuird^ which might in part my grief have eas'd^ 

Inferiour to the vilest now become 

Of man or worm ; the vilest here exeel kne ; 

They creep, yet see; I, dark in lights exposed 

To daily frauds contempt, abuse^ and wrong. 

Within doors, or without, still as a fool. 

In power of others, never in my own ; 

Scarce half I seem to live, dead more than half. 

O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon. 

Irrecoverably dark, total eclipse 

Without all hope of day ! 

O first created Beam, and thou great Word, 

*' Let there be light, and light was over all ;** 

Why am I thus bereav*d thy prime decree } 

The sun to me is dark 

And silent as the moon. 

When she deserts the night. 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave- 

Since light so necessary is to life. 

And almost life itself, if it be true 

That light is in the soul. 

She all in every part; why was the sight 

To such a tender ball as the eye confined. 

So obvious and so easy to be quench'd ? 

And not, as feeling, through all parts diffused. 
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That she might look at will through every pore ? 

Then bad I not been thus exil'd from light. 

To live a life half dead^ a living death> 

And buried ; but^ O yet more miserable 1 

Myself my sepulchre, a moving grave; 

Buried, yet not exempt. 

By privilege of death and burial. 

From worst of other evils, pains and wrongs ; 

But made hereby obnoxious more 

To all the miseries of life* 

Life in captivity 

Among inhuman foes* 

But who are these ? for with joint pace I hear 

The tread of many feet steering this way ; 

Perhaps toy enemies, who come to st2»re 

At my affliction ! and perhaps to insult. 

Their daily practice to afflict me more. 

Enter Chorus. 

. Chorus. This, this is he ; softly a while, 

jLet us not break in upon him : 

O change beyond report, thought, <»- belief! 

See how he lies at random, carelessly diilus'd. 

With languish'd head unpropt. 

As one past hope, abandon^. 

And by himself given over j 

In slavish habit, ill-fitted weeds 

O'er worn and soiled ; 
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Or do mj ejm miareprescnt ? Can this be hn^ 

That heroidc, that renown^d^ 

Irresistible Samson ? whom uiMvni^dl 

No strength of man, or fiercest iriM beast^ eoidd 

withstand ; 
Who tore the lion, as the lign tmn Ac Ud ; 
Ran on embattled armies clad in iron ; 
And, weaponless himsekf, 
Made arms ridiculous, usekss die kagtarf 
Of brazen shield and spear, the hammered coifaas, 
Chalybean tempered steel, and frock of mail 
Adamant^n proof ? 
But saifefll he who stood ahiof^ 
When insvpportably his foot adranc'dl. 
In scorn of their proud arsKi and warlike took, 
Spum'd them to death hf troops, lljie faoU Asgih 

loniie 
Fled from his lion ramp; old warriours tum'd 
Their plated backs under his heel ; 
Or grovefing*, soiPd their crested helmets in the 

dust. 
Then with what trrriaT weapon came to hand. 
The jaw of a dead ass, his sword of bone, 
A thousand fore-skins fell, the flower of Rilestfnej 
In Ramath-le chi, famous to this isj. 
Then by main force pulFd up, and on hw shouWeis 

bore 
The gates of Azza^ post^ and massy^bar^ 



AGQlOSmSS* 111 

up to the hill by Hebron^ 3eat of giants old^ 

No journey of a sabbath*day> and loaded ao, 

lake whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 

Which shall i first beivaS^ 

Thy bondage or loak sight. 

Prison within prison 

Inseparably daik ^ 

Tbott art become (O vnmt imptiaonmetA !) 

The dungeon of tkyiKlf ;. thy aoul, 

(Which men enyapa^ sight ofk without cause caofH 

plain) 
Imprison'd now mdet^ 
In real darkness of the body dwcHs^ 
Shut up from outwasd light 
Ta inccvponte with gkjomy night; 
For inward light alas ! 
Puts forth no risual beam. 
O mirrour of our fiekk stated 
Since man on earth unparaUell'd 1 
The rarer iky exampfe slandsj^ 
By how much frana the top of wondeoous gki}^ 
Stfoi^geiC of moital pnaD, 
To lowest pitch of abject fortune thoii ait fallen. 
For him I reckon not in h%h estate 
Wham long descent «£ bii^ 
Or ^ iphere of fbrtmie^ raises; 
But th^ wiiose stmagthywUk virtue was her siate^ 
Might haue srtwhitrf the earti^ 



I 

1 
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Universally crown'd with highest praises. 

Samson, I hear the sound of words; tlieir sense 
the air 
Dissolves unjointed ere it reach my ear. 

Chorus, He speaks, let us draw nigh« Match- 
less in might, 
The glory late of Israel, now the grief, 
We come, thy friends and neighhours not unknown, 
From Eshtaol and Zora's fruitful vale. 
To visit or bewail thee ; or if better. 
Counsel or consolation we may bring. 
Salve to thy sores; apt words have power to swage 
The tumours of a troubled mind. 
And are as balm to festered wounds. 
Samson. Your coming, Friends, revives me; fori 
learn 
Now of my own experience, not by talk. 
How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
Bear in their superscription, (of the most 
I would be understood) in prosperous days 
Tliey swarm, but in adverse withdraw their fa^ui^ 
Not to be found, though sought. Ye see, O 

Friends, v 

How many evils have enclosed me round; 
Yet that which was the worst now least afflicts me. 
Blindness; for had T sight, confiisM with shame. 
How could I once look up, or heave the head^ 
Who, like a foolish pUot^ have shipwrecked 
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My vessel trusted to me from above, / 
Gloriously rigg'd ; and for a word, a tear, 
Fool ! have divulg'd the secret gift of God 
To a deceitful woman ? tell me. Friends^ 
Am I not. sung and proverb'd for a fool 
In every street ? do they not say, how well 
Are come upon him his deserts ? yet why ? . 
Immeasurable strength they might behold 
In me, of wisdom nothing more than mean ; 
Thb with the otlier should, at least, have pair'd. 
These two,. proportioned ill, drove me transverse. 

Chorus. Tax not divine disposal ; wisest men 
Have err'd, and by bad women been deceived ; 
And shall again, pretend they ne'er so wise. ; 
Deject not then so overmuch thyself. 
Who hast of sorrow thy full load besides : 
Yet truth to say, I oft have heard men wonder 
Why thou shouldst wed Philistian women rather 
Than of thine own tribe fairer, or as fiedr. 
At least of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Samson, The first I saw at Timna, and she 
pleas'd 
Me, not my parents, that I sought to wed- 
The daughter of an infidel : They knew not 
That what I motionM was of God; I knew 
From intimate imptilse, and therefore urg^d 
Th£ marriage on ; that by occasion hence 
I might begin Israel's deliverance, 

VOL, IV. I 
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The work to whkrb I vw 4imel)r crif d« 

She proving Ak^ lim mext 1 took to wife 

(O that 1 ttevtr hd ! fond M0b tM tale,) 

Was in the iMk ofSorett, Ifelili) 

That specious maa^btv, mf aiXDfflptisk'd stture. 

I thoughfc it Vm&l tern mkj fbrmer act^ 

And the stmt end^ itiU nvateking t0 oppnest 

Israel's cppmBim» t of what now I sufltr 

She wasttot th» prine cauie, but I mysclfs^ 

W\m,vmqsMk'i witha ftalof words, (O woaluMss!) 

Ga*tt up my felt of idleii^e to a woman. 

Gkom»* Ia viadkaig jast osisMaii to provoke 
The niili«d*e> thy coontry'ls <SBsemy, 
Thou atffw Wi^ mmiB^ I bear tiiee witeMi s 
Yet Israiil still aaifoi wMi aU t^is aona. 

Samson% %hnt hit^ltikw not on ma^ bvt tnaaftr 
On tamera gOMmoaai and h«iuls of trib^ 
Who^ wtdug tkiso gtoat acte whksk Ood bad dcmt 
Singly by unt a;§akist tbair iunH][iitioui8, 
Aeknowle^d not, or not at all oonsidar^d, 
I^e&mraneo oi&r'd : I on theicthar tide 
Us'd no ambition to commend my deeds ; 
The deeds thcmsehm^ dumgh motOi apoke loud Ibe 

doer: 
But they peftifetaA d«af> and would not seem 
To coubt «hea[| tttefs wotth iiotioe> till at tenglh 
Their loab At fbi&tiiios with gaidker'd ffmtn 
Enter'd Judea soiefeii^ ino> wiio tiben 



Safe to tlie rOek of Effaimi "WAS reitu^d ; 

Not flyings but fore^casting io wbtl fhoc 

To set upon 4han^ wliat adyanta^^'d beat : 

Mean while the saen of J'udfih^ to pidfent 

The faarrass of 4he laai}^ 1>eBeft flie f ottod $ 

I willingly on some eumdltiona e«DQte 

Into their hands^ and /dney -as ^dly yield me 

To the uncircuiDeisM a welooine preyj 

Bound witk two <rords^ but leovds to me wereiibreeds 

Totteh'4 wiilli ^the •fiwiie : on the wlH>k ^ost 1 flew 

UnarmM^ and yriA a trmti weapon fell'd 

Their choicest yMrth; idiey only fip/i wk^ fled. 

Had Judah that day join'id) or erne v/kt&e trifee^ 

They had by this possessed the towers ©f Gadi^ 

And lorded over tfaen w^bom tlmey lasm serre ; 

But what more oft^ in nadioas grown corrupt. 

And by titm vioes bvought to iservitude. 

Than to love bondage more tikan libeity^ 

Bondage wilh enae tban stirenuens Klterty : 

And t0 despise, or eiivy, or suspect 

Whom God haih of his ^cial favour rab'd 

As their dd w e^ c r^ if he anglit begin. 

How frequent ;to dflseort kkm, and at last 

To heap ingilaliitade on wwfbieat deeds? 

Chorm. Thy wevde to Bay it^nKarinnBnce iuing 
How Succoth ^and ihe iatt ei Pemiel 
Their ^eat deltverer oentemn^d. 
The matchless Gidepn, in funnit 

i2 
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Of Madian and her va&qubh'd kings : 
And how ingratefiil Ephniim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument, 
Not wors^ than by his shield and spear. 
Defended Israel from the Ammonite, 
Had not his prowess qaell'd their pride 
In that sore battle, when so many died 
Without reprieve, adjudg'd to death. 
For want of well pronouncing Shibboleth. 

JSamson. Of such examples add me to the roll ; 
Me easily indeed mine may neglect. 
But God's propbs'd deliverance not so. 

Chants. Just are the ways of God, 
And justifiable to Men ; 
Unless there be, who think not God at all : 
If any be, they walk obscure ; 
For of such doctrine never was there school. 
But the heart of the fool. 
And no man therein doctor but himself. 

Yet more there be^ who doubt his ways not just. 
As to his own edicts found contradicting. 
Then ^ve the reins to wandering thought. 
Regardless of his. glory's diminution ; 
Till, by their own perplexities involved. 
They ravel more, still less resolv'd. 
But never find self-satisfying solution. 

As if they would confine the Interminable^ 
And tie him to his own prescript,* 



J* 
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Who made our laws to bind us, not himself. 

And hath full right to exempt 

Whom so it pleases him by choice 

From national obstriction^ without taint 

Of sin^ or legal debt ; 

For with his own laws he can best dispense. 

He would not else, who never wanted means,^ 
Nor in respect of the enemy just cause,. 
To set his people free. 
Have prompted this hexoick Nazarite, 
Against his vow of strictest purity, 
To seek in marriage that fallacious bride. 
Unclean, unchaste. 

Down, reason, then; at least vain reasoning^,, 
down : 
Though reason here aver, . . 
That mortal verdict qn&s her of unclean : 
Unchaste was subsequent, her stain not his* 

But see here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful atep^ locks white as down. 
Old ManoaK : Advise 
Forthwith how thou ought'st to receive him* 

Samson. Ay me ! another inward grief, awaked 
With mention of that name, renews the assault. ' 

Etiter Manoah. 

Manoah. Brethren and men of Dan, for such ye 
seem. 
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Though in this tmcoHth pbce ; if old tespoctf 
As I suppose^ towards your once gkwitd friend^ . 
My son, now captive, hither hath krfbm'd 
Your youngtt ieek, whale mine cast badi w4tfa age 
Came lagging after ; say if he be fcere \ 

Charm. Am agtmt vsm ia tow dajeg t e d state. 
As Qfst in highest, hriudd him wliem he lies. 

Manoah^ O ocuisBnUe dbm^ ! is thbthe nKD> 
Tliat invincible Samson, iar cenowii'd^ 
llie dread of Israel's foes, whd with a slreDgtii 
Equivalent to Angefe wiJk'd ^hsit stnets^ . 
None offering fight j who siiigle coinhatent 
Duell'd their armies rankM in proud amy, 
Jfimself an arnqr, iKHV wieqaal nurtob 
To save himself against a coward ann'd 
At one spear's length. Q'ever«»fidli0g trait 
In mortal stRHgdi ! and oh! what not ia man 
Deceivable and vain ^ Nay;, what thmg good 
Pray'd for, hut often proves our woe^ our bane ? 
I pray'd for ciiildren, and thought barrenmss 
In wedlock a reproach ; I gained U son. 
And such a son as all men haii'd me happy j 
Who would he now a firthcr in my stead ? 
O whercsfbre did God grant me my request 
And as a blessing with such pomp adorn'd ? 
Why are his gifts desirable, to tempt 
Our earnest prayers, then, gfven with solemn hand 
As graces, draw a scorpion's tail behind ? 
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For this did the Aiigel twice deaoepd) ftrthk 
Ordain'd thy nnfftnm U>v 9S cf n pbat 
Select, and sacfod, gkniona far • whiie^ 
The nunde of moaf then in a hawr 
Ensnar'd^.aflMBidted^* awuoOQie^ kd bop^d^ 
Thy foes' derision^ captite, fomr^ apd Uind^ 
Into a diJUBgeon tbniit, to MNiili with skrea ? 
Alas 1 methinks whom God hath choMii imce 
To worthiest deeds, if he thiou|^ {laikjp eir^ 
He should not ao o'eywhefaii» and a$ a thmll 
Subject him to an fioul indignitifiiiy 
Be it but for honouf's aakfi «f fonn^r d^dst 

SamsoM* Apptint not he|¥ttdy diqmitidiifFaiAuvii 
Nothing of all these evik hath befidl^n mm 
But justly 5 1 myself hasr e farougbt theati on» 
Sole author I, adb oaiiaei If aught ae«m vile^ 
A^ vUe hath beep my felly, who h^va profim'd 
The mystery of God giveii aae under pledge 
Of vo9ir, and have betnyM it to a woman^ 
A Canaanite, nqr fritUess enemy. 
This wall I knew, nor was at all suipris'd. 
But wamM by oft eKpflrience : Did not she 
Of Timna fiist betray mc^ and reveal 
The secret wreated frpm me m ktr higfath 
Of nuptial love prafeu'd, carrying it stiai^t 
To them who had eorriipted her, ray spies. 
And riva)s> In this other was there found 
More faith, who also in her prime of love^ 
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Spousal embraces^ Tidated idth gold^ 

Though offered dnly^ by the scent cooceiv'd 

Her spurious first-'bom^ treason against me ? 

Thrice she assa/d with flattering prayers and sighs 

And amorous reproaches, to win from me , 

My capital secret, in what part my strength 

Lay storM, in what part summM, that she might 

know; 
Thrice I deluded her, and tumM to spdrt 
Her importuni^, each time perceiving 
How openly, and with what impudence 
She purposM to betray me, and (which was worse 
Than undissembled hate) with what cohtanpt 
She sought to make me traitor to mysdf ; 
Yet the fourdi time, when, mustering all her wiles. 
With blandisVd parlies, feminine assaults, 
Tongue«-batterie8, she surceased not, day nor nighty 
To storm me overrwatchM, and wearied out. 
At times when men seek most repose and rest^ .. 
I yielded, and unlockM her all my heart. 
Who, with a grain of manhood well resolv'd^ 
Might easily have shook off all her snares : 
But foul effeminacy held me yokM 
Her bond^slave ; O indignity, O blot 
To honour and religion ! servile mind 
Rewarded well with servile punishment ! 
The base degree to which I now am feUen, 
These rags, this giinding is not yet so base 
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As was my former sendhide, ignoble^ 
Unmanly^ ignominious^ infamous. 
True slavery, and that blindness worse than this. 
That saw not how degenerately I served. 

Manoah. I cannot praise thy marriage-choices. 
Son, 
Rather approved them not ; but thou didst plead 
Divine impulsion prompting how thou might'st 
Find some occasion to infest our foes. 
I state not that; this I am sure, our foes 
Found soon occasion thereby to make thee 
Their captive, and their triumph ; thou the sooner 
Temptation found'st, or over^potent charms, 
To violate the sacred trust of silence 
Deposited within thee ; which to have kept 
Tacit, was in thy power : true ; and thou bear'st 
Enough, and more, the burden of that fault ; 
Bitterly hast thou paid, and still art paying. 
That rigid score. A worse thing yet remains; 
This day the Philistines a popular feast 
Here celebrate in Gaza ; and proclaim 
Great pomp, and sacriiSce, and praises loud. 
To Dagon, as their God who hath delivered 
Thee, Samson, bound and blind into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who slew'st them many a slain* 
So Dagon shall be magnified, and God, 
Besides whom is no God, compar'd with idols, 
Disgloriiied, blasphemM, and had in scorn 
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By the idolatrous rout unUbt tkeir wme; 
Which to have come to peas by meaw ot^mu, 
Snxx^Bon, of all thy sufferings ikink the heaviest. 
Of all reproach the most with ahame that ever 
Qoold have befatten thee and thy iMber's bouse, 

Samson. Father^ I do acknowledge aad confess 
That I this honouTi I this ponp) have bioui^ 
To Dag€D> and advanced bis jmises high 
Among the Heathen round ; to God have ImNigbt 
Dishonour^ obiocpiy^ and op'd the mowtfas 
Of idolistsy and atheists ; have brought scandal 
To IsEael> diffidence of God> and doubt 
In feeb^ hearts^ prapense enough before 
To waver^ or fall off and jmii with idols; 
Which is my chief afflKctioo> dbune and seemr^ 
The anguish of my souU that suBkn not 
Mine qre to harbonr sleep^ or thoughts to rest, 
Tliis only hope relieves aie» that the strife 
With, me hath end ^ all the coot^ is now 
'Twixt God and Dagoa ; I>agon hath presum'df 
Me overthrown^ to enter lists withGodf 
HLs deity comparing and prefening 
Before the God of Abraham, He^ be sure^ 
Will not ooanive> or linger> thus provok'd* 
But will arise^ and his great name assert : 
Dagon must stoops wd shall ere long reccave 
Such, a disoomfity as shall quite despoil him 
Of all these boasted trophies won on me, 
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And wllb OMftinkiD Uaak U« wonliippers. 
Mamouh* WWi ocoise thisb^perejievai thee, tnil 

these wor4» 
I as a propli«ej feremj for God, 
Nothing more eercaki, win not long defer 
^ tkidieflie tibe glery of hie Name 
Against all conpetilSoii, nor will long 
Endure it donbcM whether God be Lord, 
Or Dagon* tnX i&t Idbee what »haU be done ? 
Thou must BOt, in the mean lAile here forgot, 
lie in thb mtMAifcle loathsome {dight. 
Neglected. I alreacfy hove made waj 
To some Phfliflftian lords, with whom tD treat 
About thy i»Bic»n: well they nay by tins 
Ha^ve Mtified their utmost of revenge 
By pains and sfarreries, worse than death, inffietcd 
On iJiee, who now no more canst do them harm, 
Sams&a. I^nre that proposal^ Father z ^re the 

trouble 
Of 0iat S<41citation ; kt me here. 
As I desewe, pay on my punishment ; 
And exj^ate, if possible, my critne. 
Shameful garrulity. To hare rereard 
Secrets ot men, the secrets of a friend. 
How heinous had the fact been, how deserving 
Contempt, and scorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendship, and avoided as a blab, 
1^» mark'Of fool t«t on his front) But I 



IM SAMSON 1 

God's counsel have not kept, his holy secret . . 
Presumptuously have puhlish'd^ impknialyy 
Weakly at least, and shamefully; a sin 
That Gentiles in their parables condemn 
To their abyss and hoirid pains confin'd. 

Manoah. Be penitent, and for thy fault contrite; 
But act not in thy own affliction. Son : 
Repent the sin; but, if the punishment 
Thou canst avoid, self-{H*eservation bids ; 
Or the execution \em^ fo high diq)Osal, 
And let another hand, not thine, exact 
Thy penal forfeit from thyself: perhaps 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt ; 
Who ever more approves, and more accepts^ 
(Best pleasM with humble and filial submission,) 
Him, who imploring mercy, sues for life^ 
Than who^ self-rigoVous^ chooses death as due ; 
Which argues overrjust, and self-displeas'd 
For self-offence, more than for God offended* 
Reject not then what offerM means, who know9 
But God hath set before us, to return the^ 
Home to thy country and his sacred house> 
Wliere thou piayst bring thy offings, to avert 
His further ire, with prayers and vows renew'd ? 

Samson. His pardon I implore; but as for life^^ 
To what end should I seek it ? when in strength 
AH mortals I excell'd, and greatln hopes 
With youthful courage, and magnanimous thoughts 
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Of birth firom Heaven fbrefold^ and higli expl<Ht% 
Full of dirine instinct, after some proof 
Of acts indeed heroick, far beyond 
The sons of Anak^ &mous now and blaz'd^ 
Fearless of danger, like a petty God 
I \valk'd about admir'd of all and dreaded 
On hostUe ground, none daring my- affircmt. 
Then swollen with jnide into the sniure I. fell 
Of fair jfidlacious lodes, venerea! trains, 
Soften'd with pleasure and voluptuous life; 
At length to lay my head and hallowed pledge 
Of all my strength in the lascivious lap 
Of a deceitful concubine^ who shose me 
Like a tame wether, all my precioua fleece, 
Then turn'd me out ridiculous, despoil'd. 
Shaven, and disarmM among mine enemies. 

Chorus. Desire of wine and all delicious, drinks. 
Which many a famous warriour overturns. 
Thou couldst repress ; nor did the dancing ruby 
Sparkling, out-pourM, the flavour, or the smell. 
Or taste tliat cheers tiie: heart of Gods and Men, 
Allure thee from the cool crystalline stream. 

Samson. Wherever fountain or fresh current 

flow'd 
Against the eastern ray, translucent, pure 

With touch ethereal of Heaven's fiery rod, 

I drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 

Thirst, and refreshed: nor envied them the grape 
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Chorus* O maakaemy to dank ase of stioii^eift 
wines 
And stro^got diUbs mx dMwoffon di beakh. 
When God wiA ftcse ArbiU'a sawAe clMsioc tb 



His mighty 'duuBfion, ttaomg rAam eompave^ 
Whose driolk inui only from tke liquid btook. 
Samson. B«lwhat imul'dlkit tenpenuiee^ not 
' 4Miniplete 
Agaimt «iiotli«r «bjttol nose 4ntiang ? 
What boots it«t<9ne gate t» UKBge detece^ 
And at anotfaar «o let an the Ak^ 
Efieminieteijf TinquialiMI bpwfaiefatnean^ 
Now blioA^ tiiaheaiftenld^ «faanrVI^ dishonaur'dy 

To arlisel cm i be ^jmM, «9iermi serve 

My nation, «&d iikt wai/k Aom HeaKren mapofi. 

But «iait IdDe on the liouAddiMMMdi, 

A bankrolls dK»Be; loTissftaiitsa^taey 

OrfNlied^^eot, theoe ndaindtM: iodbs 

Robustious tD no pni^KiBe ctefeteifitig down. 

Vain moanment^f atapengA ; liHtengOiofyean 

And sedentary numness craze my liin%s 

To a contemptible dd age obscure? 

Here rather let me drudge, and earn my bread j 

Till vermin, or Che draff of servile food, 

Gonsmne me, and oft-iovocated desffli 
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Hasten the wricome end of all my fMom. 

Maanoalu Wik duw dien serve iot PbiiiMiiM 

whktliatgift 
Which WBs «tp0efli% ginm diee to annoy tfaem ? 
Bettor fltfaome lie faed*-rid, not only idle^ 
Inglorbus, unemployed, with age outworn. 
ButGod^ who ctifi'd a feuntain at thy prayer 
From the dry ground to sjNring, diy thintt to allqf 
After the brunt of battle^ can as easy 
Cause light again within diy eyes to ^^pria^ 
Wherewith to serve him better ^haa thou hastf 
And I persuade me so; why else this strength 
Miraculous yet remaning in those lodes? 
His might continues in thee not for nought 
Nor shall his wondefMs ^ifts be frustrate ihns, 
Samson* Ail othonrise to me my thoughts pci^ 

tend. 
That these dark orbs no more shaU isntat wilh lights 
Nor the other light of life continue loi^ 
But yield td double darioiess nigh at hand: 
So much I feel my genial spirits droop, 
My hopes all flat,, liatore within me sieems 
In all her functions weary of heiBdf ; 
My moe of glory mn^ and race <if dntme. 
And I shall shoordy be with diem that resC 
Manoah. Believe not these suggestions, whidt 

pvoceed 
From anguish of ^ iniad and Jmnouis blacky 
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That mingle with thy fancy. I however 
Miist not omit a father's timely, care . 
To prosecute the means of thy d^liTecanee 
By ransom, or how else : mean while be calm^ 
And healing words from these thy friends admit, 

Samson. O that Torment should not be confin'd 
To the body's wounds and sores. 
With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breast, and reins ^ ' 
But must secret passage find 
To the inmost mind. 
Their exercise all his fierce accidents. 
And on her purest spirits prey. 
As on entrails, joints, and limbs. 
With answerable pains, but more intense. 
Though void of corporal sense. 
. My griefs not only pain me 
As a lingering disease. 
But, finding no .redress, ferment and rage ; 
Nor less than wounds immedicable 
Rankle, and. fester, and gangrene. 
To black mortification. 

Thoughts, my tormenters, arm'd with deadly stinga. 
Mangle my apprehensive tenderest parts. 
Exasperate, exulcerate, and raise 
Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 
Ox medicinal Uquour can asswage, . 
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Nor breath of venial air from siio#y Alp^ 

Sleep hath forsook and given me o^er 

To iealtVs benttmming optum as my onhf eure: 

Thence faintings^ swooning? of despair. 

And sense of Heaven's desertion* 

I was his nufsUng once, and choice deHgbt, 

Hh destni^d from the womb. 

Promised by heavenly message twice descandkig. 

Under his speeial eye 

Abstemioite I grew up^ and thriv'd amain) 

He led me on to mightiest deed^. 

Above the nerve <rf mortit) arm, 

Against the tmcirciitincis'd, our envies ; 

But now has cast me off as never known^i 

AiA to Aosie eruel enemies. 

Whom I by his appointment had ptovok'd^ 
Left lAe all foftlg^le^ with the irreparable loss 
Of sight, reserved alive to be repeated 
The subject of thi^^ cruel^ oi seom. 
Nor am I in the list of them thlat hope ; 
Hopeless are ail my evils, all r^nedile^ : 
This one pt^)? y^ rcBH^s, might I be heard. 
No long petido^v ^cedy death. 
The close of all my miseries, and the biilin. 

Chorus, Many arethe^ sailings of the wise. 
In andien>t amd in modem books inrolPd^ 
Extolling patience as the truest fortShide ; 
And to the bearing well of all cahiiiiitieii, 
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All chances incident to manV frail life, 

Consolatories writ 

With studied argument, and much persuasion sought 

Lenient of grief and anxious thought : 

But with the afflicted in his pangs their sound 

Lattle prevaUs, or rather seems a tune 

Harsh, and of dissonant mood from his complaint ; 

Unless he feel wiAin 

Some source of consolation from above. 

Secret refi-eshings, that repair his strength. 

And fainting spirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man ! 
That thou towards him with hand so various. 
Or might I say contrarious, 

Temper*st thy providence through his short course. 
Not evenly, as thou rul'st 
The angeUok Orders, and inferior creatures mute. 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of men the common rout. 
That wandering loose about 
Grow up and perish, as tlie summer*fiy. 
Heads without name no more remember'd j 
But such as thou hast solemnly elected. 
With gifts and graces eminently adom'd. 
To some great work, thy glory. 
And people's safety, which in part they effect : 
Yet toward these thus dignified, thou oft. 
Amidst their highth of noon, 
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Changest thy countenance, and thy hand, with no 

regard 
Of highest iavours.past 
From thee on them, or them to thee of service. 

Nor only dost degrade them, or remit 
To life obscur*d, which were a fair dismission. 
But throw *st them lower than thou didst exalt them 

high, 
Unseemly falls in human eye, 
Too grievous for the trespass or omission^ 
Oft leav'st them to the hostile sword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcasses 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or else captiv'd; 
Or to the unjust tribunals, under change of times^ 
And condemnation of the ingrateful multitude* •». 
If these they ^scape, perhaps in poverty 
With sickness and disease thou bow'st them down. 
Painful diseases and deformM, 
In crude old age : 

Though' not disordinate^ yet causeless suffering 
The punishment of dissolute days: in fine, 
Just, or unjust, alike seem miserable. 
For oft alike both come to evil end. 

So deal not with this once thy glorious champion. 
The image of thy strength, and mighty minister. 
Wliat do I beg ? how hast thou dealt already 1 
Behold him in his state calamitous, and turn 
His hibours, for thou canst, to peaceful end. 

K2 
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But who is this, what thiag of sea or land? 
Female of sex it seems. 
That so bedeck'd, ornate, and gay. 
Comes this way sailing 
Like a stately ship 
Of Tarsus, bound for the isles 
Of Javan or Gadire 

With all her braveiy on, aud tackle trim. 
Sails filled, aud streamers waving. 
Courted by aU the winds that hold them pli^. 
An amber scent of ordorous perfume 
Her harbinger, a damsel train behind; 
Some rich Philistian matron she may seem; 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy Wife. 

Samson My Wife 1 my Traitress: let her not 

come near me. 
Chorus. Yet on she moves, now stands and eyes 
thee fix'd. 
About to have spoke ; but now^ wilh head declia'd, 
like a fair flower surcharged with dew, she weeps. 
And words addressed seem into tears dissolved. 
Wetting the borders of her silken veil : 
But now again she makes address to speak. 

Enter Dalila« 

Dalila^ With doubtful feet and wavering reso- 
^ . lution 
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I come, still dreading thy di^kasurej Samsoo, 
Which to have merited, without excuse^ 
I cannot but acknowledge; yet> if tears 
May expiate, (though the £Act more evil drew 
In the perverse event than I fiMresaw^) 
My penance hath not slackened, though my pardoa 
Mo way assnr'd. But conjugal affectiofi. 
Prevailing over fear and timorous doubt. 
Hath led me on^ desiioiia to behicdd 
Once more iky face, and know of thy estate, 
If aught in my ability may serve 
To lighten what thou snffbr'st, and a{^ease 
Thy mind with what amends is in ray power. 
Though late, yet in some part to recompense 
My rash, but more unfiMtunate, misdeed. 
Samson. Out, out, Hyttoa ! these are thy wonted 
arts. 
And arts of every wcxnan fiilse like thee. 
To breidc all faith, all vows, deceive, betray. 
Then as repentant to submit^ beseech. 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorse. 
Confess, and {»omise wonders in her change ; 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her husband, how £eur urgM his patience bears. 
His virtue or weakness which way to assail : 
Then with more cautious and instructed skill 
Again transgresses, and again submits ; 
That wisest and best men, full oft beguird, 
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With goodness principled not to reject 
The penitent, but ever to togive. 
Are drawn to wear out niiserable days, 
Entangled with a poisonous bosom snake, 
If not by quick destruction soon cut off. 
As I by thee, to ages an example. 

I>o/tto. Yet hear me, Samson ^ not that I en- 
deavour 
To lessen or extenuate my offence. 
But that on the other side, if it be weigh'd 
By itself, with aggravati<Mis not surchtfg'd. 
Or else with just allowance counterpois'd, 
I liiay, if possible, thy pardon find 
The easier towards me, or thy hatred less. 
First granting, as I do, it was a weakness 
In me, but incident to all our sex. 
Curiosity, inquisitive, impiJrtune 
Of secrets, then with like infirmity 
To publish them, both common female faults : 
Was it not weakness also to make known 
For importimity, that is for nought. 
Wherein consisted all thy strength and safety? 
To what I did thou showd'st me fiurst the way* 
But I to enemies reveal'd, and should not : 
Nor should'st thou have trusted that to woman^s 

frailty : 
Ere I to thee, thou to thyself wast cruel, 
Jjct weakness then with weakness come to parle. 
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So ne^ related^ or the same of kind. 

Thine forgive mine ; that men may censure thine 

The gentler^ if severely thou exact not 

More strength from me, than in thyself was found. 

And what if love, which thou inteipret'st hate, 

The jealousy of love, powerful of sway 

In human hearts, nor less in mine towards thee, 

Caus'd what I did ? I saw thee mutable . 

Of fancy, feared lest one day thou would'st leave 

me 
As her at Timna, sought by all means therefore 
How to endear, and hold thee to me firmest :' 
No better way I saw than by impdrtuning 
To learn thy secrets, get into my power 
Thy key of strength and safety : thou wilt say. 
Why then reveal'd ? I was assurM by those 
Who tempted me^ that nothing was designed 
Against thee but safe custody, and Hold : 
That made for me 5 I knew that liberty 
Would draw thee forth to perilous enterprises. 
While I at home sat full of cares and fears. 
Wailing thy absence in my widowed bed; 
Here I should still enjoy thee, day and night. 
Mine and love's prisoner, not the Philistines*, 
Whole to myself^ unhazarded abroad. 
Fearless at home of partners in my love. ^ 

These reasons in love's law have past for good, 
Though fond and reasonless to some perhaps ; 
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And love hath ott, vdl laeaniiig^ vtmightaiudi 

woe^ 
Yet always pity or f»imx hath obtem'icL 
Bb Bot uolike all otbers^ not austaie 
As thou art strong, inflexible as ste^I, 
If thou in strength all au»tals ^ost exeoed^ 
In uneompa^sionate anger do not sp, 

Samson. Hoar cunningly the soroeress displaya 
Her own transgressions^ to uptoid me mine I 
That malice^ not repentance, brought th^ hither. 
By this appears : I gave, thou mfstf tha wmiple^ 
I led the way; bitter r^roaoh, but t^i^; 
I to myself was false jsre thmi to me; 
Such pardon ther^ff»re as I gi^e my fejlyi 
Take tp thy wieked deed ; whieh ffhm Aou seest 
Impartial, salfrsevere, inexorable^ 
Thou wilt renounce iby seijdng^ and wmh rather 
Confess it jQ^ign- d : Weakness 19 thy eKeiysiei, 
And I believp ft| weakness tP r^ist 
Philistian gold : If weakness may exfnise. 
What murderer, what traitor, parricid^^ 
Incestuous, sacrilegious, b»t niay pteftd it ? • 
All wickedness is weakness ; the plea th§rgfprp 
With Gcid or Man will gain th^e p^ remission. 
But love cons^ain'd thee ; call it furious rage 
To satisfy thy lust : Ipve §eek^ to havp Ipve ; 
My love hpw coyld'^t tfeou feppf, wbp took'st the 

my 
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'Po mi^e in me inexpiable hate. 
Knowings as ne^ I must, by tbf^ betr^y'd ? 
In vain tho^ striv'st to covier sbaipe with shajne. 
Or hy §V96ipn3 thy erioie pQcover'st more. 
DaiUa 3inee thp\i determin'st weakness for no 

ptea 
Iq mm ot wpman, though to thy own condemningy 
Hear what assaults I had, what snares besides. 
What sieges girt m^ jrpund, ere I consented; 
Which might hf^ve aw'd the best-resolv'd of men, 
The const^t^ to have yielded without bl^me. 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay'st, 
Th4t wrought with me: Thou knowV th^ xsosl^ 

gistrate^ 
And princes of my country came in person, 
SQlicited, commanded^ threatened, urg'd, 
Adjur'd by all the bonds of civil duty 
And of religion, pres^'d how just it was. 
How honourable, how glorious to entrap 
A common enemy, who had de^stroy'd 
Such numbers of our nation : and the priest 
Was nptbehind, but ever at my ear, 
Preacliing how meptorious with the Gods 
It woiild be to ensnare an irreligious 
IKshonourer of Dagon : what h^d I 
To oppose against such powerful arguments ? 
Only my love of thee held long debate. 
And combated in silence all these reasons 
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With hard cont&t : at length that grounded maxim^ 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 
Of wisest men, that to the publick good 
Private respects must yield, with grave authority 
Took full possession of me, and prevailed 5 
Virtue, as I thought, truth, duty, so enjoining. 
Samson, I thought where all thy circling wiles 
would end ; 
In feign'd religion, smooth hypocrisy ! 
But had thy love, still odiously pretended. 
Been, as it ought, sincere, it would have taught 

thee 
Far other reasonings, brought forth other deeds. 
I before all the daughters of my tribe 
And of my nation, chose thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'st; 
Too well ; unbosom'd all my secrets to thee. 
Not out of levity, but over-power'd 
By thy request, who could deny thee nothing; 
Yet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Did'st thou at first receive me for thy husband,^ 
Then, as since then, thy country's foe professed? 
Being once a wife, for me thou wast to leave 
Parents and country ; nor was I then subject. 
Nor under their protection but my own, 
Thou mine, not theirs : If aught against my life 
Thy country sought of thee, it sought unjustly. 
Against the law of nature, law of nations j 
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No more tKy country, but an impious crew 

Of men conspiring to uphold their state 

By worse than hostile deeds^ violating the ends 

For which our country is a name so dear ; 

Not therefore to be obeyed. But zeal mov'd thee ; 

To please thy Gods thou didst it; Gods unable 

To acquit themselves and prosecute their foes 

But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction 

Of their own deity, Gods cannot be ; 

Less therefore to be pleasM, obe/d, or fear'd. 

These false pretexts and vamish'd colours failing, 

Bare in thy guilt, how foul must thou appear ! 

Dalila, In argument with men a woman ever • 
Goes by the Worse, whatever be her (5^use. 

Samson, For want of words no doubt, or lack of 
breath; 
Witness when I was worried with thy peak. 

DaJUa. I was a fool, too rash, and quite mistaken 
la what I thought would have succeeded best. 
Let me obtain forgiveness of thee, Samson : 
Afford me place to show what recompence 
Towards thee I intend for what I have misdone, 
Misguided; only what remains past cure 
Bear not too sensibly, nor still insist 
To afflict thyself in vain : though sight be lost. 
Life yet hath many solaces, enjoyM 
Where other senses want not their delights 
At home in leisure and domestick ease. 
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Exempt from many a care and chance^ io wbi^b 
Eye-sight exposes dmly men abroad. 
I to the Lcnrds will intercede^ not doubting 
llieir favourable ear that I may fetch thee 
From forth this loathsome prison house^ to abide 
With me^ where my redoubled love and care 
With nursing diligence^ to me glad office^ 
May ever tend about thee to old age 
With all things grateful cheer'd^ and so supplied^ 
That^ what by me thou hast lost thou least shaH 
miss. 
Samson, Ho, no; of my condition taVe no care : 

It fits not ; thou and I long since are twain : 

Nor think me*so unwary or accurs'dj 

To bring my feet again into the snare 

Where once I have been caught : I know thy trains. 

Though dearly to my cost^ thy gins, and toils ; 

Thy fair enchanted cup^ and warbling charms. 

No more on me have power; their force is null'd; 

i^ much of adder's wisdom I have learn'd. 

To fence my ear against thy sorceries. 

If ill my flower of youth and strength, when all men 

Lov'd^ honoured, fear'd me, thou alone could'st 
hate me 

Thy husband, slight me, sell me, and forego me ; 

How wouldst thou use me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivable, in most things as a child 
Helpless, thence easily contemn'd, and scoin'd. 
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Jknd last neglected } How would'st tiion insuf^ 

When I must live lEEorious to thy wiH 

In perfect thnddom^ how again betray me, 

Bearkigmy words and doings to die Lords 

To gtoss opon^ and^ cenMring^ frown or smile I 

This jail I count tlie house of liberty 

To thincj whose doons my feet shall never enten 

DatUa. Let me i^proach at leasts and toudi 
thy hand. 

Samson. Not fivCl^Ufe, lest fiereeremembranee 
wake 
My sudden vage to tear thee joint by joui^ 
At distance I forgive thee ; go wkh that; 
Bewail thy fabhood^ and the pious works 
It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among illu^rioiis women^ feithficd wives ! 
Cherish thy hastenM widowhood with the goU 
Of matrimonial treason ! so farewelk 

Daliku I see thou art impbcable, more deaf 
To prayers^ than winds an^l seas; yet winds to sicaa 
Are reconcird at lengthy and sea to show i 
Thy anger^ unappeasable^ stitt rages. 
Eternal tempest, never to be eahn'd. 
Why do I humble thus myself^ and^ suing 
For peace, reap nothing but repulse and hate ? 
Bid go with evil omen,, and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced ? 
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To ndx with tby conc^nments I desist 

Henceforth, nor too much disapprove my owtu 

Fame, if not double-fac'd, is double-mouth'd. 

And with contrary blast proclaims most deeds ; 

On both his wings, one black, the other white, 

Bears greatest names in his wild aery flight. 

My name perhaps among the circumcisM 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 

To all posterity may stand defam'd. 

With malediction mentioned, and the blot 

Of faishood most unconjugal traduc'd* 

But in my country, where I most desire. 

In Ecron, Gaza, Asdod, and in Gath, 

I shall be nam'd among the famousest 

Of women, sung at solemn festivals. 

Living and dead recorded, who, to save 

Her country from a fierce destroyer, chose 

Above the faith of wedlock*bands; my tomb 

With odours visited and annual flowers ; . 

Not less reriown'd than in mount Ephraim 

Jael, who with inhospitable guile 

Smote Sisera sleeping, through the temples naird. 

Nor shall I count it heinous to enjoy 

The publick marks of honour and reward, 

Conferr'd upon me, for the piety 

Which to my country I was judg*d to have shown. 

At this whoever envies or repines. 
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I leave him to his lot, and like my oym. [Msnt*] 

Chorus. She's gone, a manifest serpent by her 
sting 
Discover'd in the end, till now conceal'd. 

Samson, So let her go; God sent her to debase 
me. 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 
To such a viper his most sacred trust 
Of secresy, my safety, and my life. 

Chorus. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath 
strange power. 
After oiTence returning, to regain 
Ix>ve once possessed, nor can be easily 
Repuls'd, without much inward passion felt 
And secret sting of amorous remorse. 

Samson. Love-quarrels oft in pleasing concord 
end. 
Not wedlock-treachery endangering life. 

Chorus. It is not virtue, wisdom, valour, wit, 
Strength, comeliness of shape, or amplest merit, 
That woman's love can win or long inherit; 
But what it is, hard is to say. 
Harder to hit, 

(Which way soever men refer it,) 
Much like thy riddle, Samson, in one day. 
Or seven,' though one should musing sit. 

If any of these, or all, the Timnian bride 
Had not so soon preferrM 
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Tbjr paranytnph^ worthless to tbee eompar'd. 

Successor in thy bed^ 

Nor both so loosly disallied 

Their nuptials, nor thk last so ixeacherwsly 

Had sham the fiaCal harvest of liiy healdf. 

Is it for that such outward ornament 

Was lavished on then* sex^ tlrot inwiaord gMs 

Were left for haste nnfiumWifjodgeimM scaM, 

Capacity not rais'd to «ppuik»ui 

Or value what is best 

In choice^ but oftest to affect lliMr wt&mg ^ 

Or was too much of sclf-'l^ve wtix^dy 

Of constancy no root infix'd^ 

That eitliier tfaey We meAing, M nwt long } 

Whate'er it be^ to wisest man mtd best 
Secnmg at first all heslrenif waiter rhgin vei^. 
Softy modest, meek, demure. 
Once join'd^ the cmtewy Ae proves^ a Aom 
Intestine, §u witUn ieievAvt arms 
A cleafing miscfaief, in bis way t» virtoe 
Adverse and tvrbfiknty or by her efaarms 
Draws him awry enslav'd 
With dotage, and his sense deprav'd 
To folly and shameful deeds which rton ends. 
Wliat pilot so expen hm needs must wreck 
Imbark'd wit4 such ft steers^mate at the helm ? 

Favour'^ of He»ttn, who findit 
One virtuous, rarely found. 
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That in domestick good combines; 

Happy that house ! his way to peace is smooth : 

But virtue, which breaks through all opposition. 

And all temptation can remove. 

Most shines, and most is acceptable above. 

Therefore God's universal law 
Gave to the man despotick power 
Over his female in due awe. 
Nor from that right to part an hour. 
Smile she or lour ; 
So shall he least confusion draw 
On his whole life, not sway'd 
By female usurpation, or dismayed. 

But.had we best retire ? I see a storm. 

Samson. Fair days have oft contracted wind and 
rabi. 

Chorus. But this another kind of tempest brings. 

Samson. Be less abstruse, my riddling days tire 
past. 

Chorus. Look now for no enchanting voice, nor 
fear 
The bait of honied words ; a rougher tongue 
Draws hitherward \ I know him by his stride, 
The giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haughty, as is his pile high-built and proud. 
Comes he in peace ? what wind hath blown him 

hither 
I less conjecture than when first I saw 
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The sumptuous Dalila floating this way : 
His habit carries peace^ his brow defiance. 

Samsm. Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 

Clwrus. His frauglu we scnm shall know, he novr 
anives. 

Enter HaraphA. 

Harapha. I come not, Samson, to condole thy 
chance. 
As these perhaps, yet wish it had not been. 
Though for no friendly intent. I am of Gath ; 
Men call me Harapha, of stock renown'd 
As Og, or Anak, aiid the Emimsold 
That Kiriathaxm held ; thou know'st me now. 
If thou at all art known. Much I have beard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats performed, 
Inoredible to me, in this dispkas'd. 
That I was never present on the place 
Of those encounters, where we might have tried 
Bach other's force in camp ctr listed field; 
And now am come to see of whom such noise 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to survey. 
If thy appearance answer loud report. 

Samson. The way to know were not to see but 
tiiBte. 

ff<mapka. Dost thou abready single me ? I thooght 
Qyves and the mill had tam'd thee; O that fortune 
Hud brought me to the field, where thou art fiun'd 
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To hiif e wr6iigbt sueh wonders with an ass's jaw I 
I shoiild have forc'd thee soon wkh otiier arms^ 
Or left thy earcass where the ass hiy thrown : 
So had the glory of prowess been recovered 
To Fftlestine^ won by a Philistine^ 
From the unforeskinM race^ of whom thou bear'st 
The hi^iest name for valiant acts ; that honour^ 
Certain to have wcm by mortal duel from thee, 
I lose, prevented by thy eyes put out. 

Soman, Boast not of what thou would'st have 
done, but do 
What then thou would'st;* thou seest it in ihy hand* 

Harapha. To ccnnbat with a blind man I disdun. 
And thou hast need much washing to be touched* 

Samxann Such usage as your honourable lords 
Afford me, assassinated and betrayed. 
Who durst not with their whole united powers 
In fight widistand me single and unarmed, 
N<»r in the house with chamber ambushes 
Close-banded durst attack me, no, not sleeping, 
Tin they had hir'd a woman with their gold 
Breaking her marriage-faith to circumvent me. 
Therefore, without feign'd shifts, let be assign'd 
Some narrow place endk^'il, where sight may givt 

thee. 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me ; 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet ' 
And brigandine of brass, thy broad habergeon^ . 

1.2 
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Vant-brace and greves^ and gauntlet, add tby spear^ 
A weaver's beam, and ^even-times-folded shield ; 
I only with an oaken staft will meet thee. 
And raise such outcries on thy clattered iron. 
Which long shall not withhold me from thy head. 
That in a little time, while breath remains thee^ 
Thou oft shalt wish thyself at Gath, to boast 
Again in safety what thou would'st have done 
To Samson, but shalt never see Gath more. 

Harc^ha. Thou durst not thus disparage gknrioutf 

arms. 
Which greatest heroes have in battle worn. 
Their ornament and safety, had not spells 
And black enchantment, some magician's art, 
Arm'd thee or charm'd thee strong, which thou ftom 

Heaven 
Feignd'st at thy birth, was given thee in thy hair, 
Where strength can least abide, though all thy hairs 
Were bristles rang'd like those that ridge the back 
Of chaf 'd wild boars, or ruffled porcupines. 

Sams0i. I know no spells, use no forbidden.arts . 
My trust is in the living God, who gave me 
At my nativity this strength, diflus'd 
No less through all my sinews^ joints, and bones^ 
Than thine, while I preserved these locks unshorn^ 
The pledge of my unviolated vow. 
For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, 
Go to his temple^ invocate his aid 
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With solemnest devotion^ spread before him 
How highly it concerns his glory no^ 
To frustrate and dissolve these magick spells. 
Which I to be the power of Israel's God 
Avow, and challenge Dagon to the test, 
Ofiering to combat thee his champion bold^ 
With the utmost of his Godhead seconded : 
Then thou shaltsee, or rather, to thy sorrow. 
Soon feel, whose God is strongest, thine or mine. 

Harapha. Presume not on thy God, whatever 
he be; 
Thee he regards not, owns no^ hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and delivered up 
Into thy enemies' hand, permitted them 
To put out bodi thine eyes, and fetter'd send thee 
Into the ccMumon prison, there to grind 
Among the slaves and asess thy comrUes, 
As good for nothing else ; no better service 
With those thy boisterous locks, no worthy matdd 
For valour to assail, nor by the sword 
Of noble wairiour, so to stain his honour. 
But by the barber's razor best subdued. 

Samson. All thiese indignities, for such they are 
From thine, these evils I deserve, and more. 
Acknowledge them from God inflicted on me 
Justly, yet despair not of his final pardon. 
Whose ear b ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the suppliant ; 
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In confidence whereof I once eguki 
Defy thee to a trial of mortal figbt^ 
By combat to decide whose God is God^ 
Thine^ or whom I widi laners aom adove. 

Harapha. Fair honovur that tfaoa dost tfay God, 
, in U'usun^ 
He will accept thee to defend his oMise, 
A Murderer> a Revoltcr, and a Robbor ! 

Sawuon. ToDgiie>'do«||^ Giant^ how doit thoa 
|ini^ me these ? 

Harapha. Is not thy nation subject to our lords ? 
Their msgistratcB cOnfcasM it^ when they tocfc thee 
As a league-'breaker, and delivered boimd 
Into our hands : fer hadst thou not commitlcd 
Notorious murder on those diirty men 
At Ascalon, who never did thee harm. 
Then like a robber stiipp'dst them of Aeir robes? 
The PhiitstiMs^ when diou hadst bndoe the lengiie. 
Went up with armed powers thee only seeking 
To others did no iriolence nor spoU. 

Samson. Among the daughleis of Ae IHiilisdaea 
I chose a wife, which aigued me no foe; 
And in your city held my nuptial feast : 
But your til-meaning politician lords. 
Under pretenoe of bridal friends and guests. 
Appointed to await me thirty tfks, 
Who^ threatening cruel death, constnun'd the bride 
To wriiig from me, and tell to them, my secret^ 
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That solved the riddle wbrch I had pcopos'd. 
When I perceiv'd all set on enmi^. 
As on my enemies, whererer chanc'd, 
I us'd hostility, and took their spoil* 
To pay my undenniners in their cdn. 
My nation was subjected to your lordi: 
It was the force of conquest ; force with force 
Is well ejected when the conquer'd can. 
But I, a private person, whom my country 
As a league*breaker gave up bound, presumed 
Single rebellion, and did hostile acts, 
I was no private, but a person rab'd 
With strength sufficient, and command fixHnHeaven, 
To free my country ; if their servile minds 
Me, their deliverer sent, would not receive. 
But to their masters gave me up for nought. 
The unworthier they; whence to this day they serve, 
I was to do my part from Heaven assignM, 
And had perform'd i^ if my Imown ofience 
Had not disabled me, not all your force : 
lliese shifts refated, answer thy appellant. 
Though by his blindness maimM for high attempts. 
Who now defies thee thrice to single fight. 
As a petty enterprise of small enforce* 
MBtrapba^ With thee 1 a man condemu'd, a slave 
inroU'dIp 
Due by the law to capital punishment t 
To fight with thee no man of arms will deign. 
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Samson, Cam'st thou for this^ vain boaster, t3 
survey me. 
To descant on my strength, and give thy verdict ? 
Come nearer; part not hence so slight inform'd ; 
fiut take good heed my hand survey not thee. 

Hiarapha. O Baal-zebub ! can my ears unus'd 
Hear these dishonours, and not render death ? 

Samson. No man witholds thee, nothing from 
thy hand 
Fear I incurable; bring up thy van. 
My heels are fetter'd, but my fist is free. 

Harapha. This insolence other kind of answer 
fits. 

Samson. Go, bafiled coward ! lest I run upon thee 
Though in these chains, bulk without spirit vast, 
. And with one bufiet lay thy structure low. 
Or swing thee in the air, then dash thee down 
To the hazard of thy brains and shattered sides. 

Harapha. By Astaroth, ere long thou shalt lament 
These braveries, in irons Icraiden on ihee. [Msii.'} 

Chorus, His giantship is gone somewhat crest-' 
feUen, 
Stalking with less unconscionable strides. 
And lower looks, but in a sultry chase. 

Samson. I dread him not, nor all his giant-bnx)d^ 
Though Fame divulge him father of five sons. 
All of gigantick size, Goliah chief. 

Chorus. He will directly to the lords, I fear. 
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And with malicious counsel stir' them up 
Some way or other yet further to a£3ict thee. 

Samson, He must allege some cause^ and oifer'd 
fight 
Will not dare mention^ lest a question rise 
Whether he durst accept the offer or not; 
And^ that he durst not^ plain enough appear'd. 
Much more affliction than already felc 
They cannot well impose^ nor I sustain ; 
If they intend advantage of my labours. 
The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
With no small profit daily to my owners. 
But come what will, my deadliest foe will prove 
My speediest friend, by death to rid me hence ; 
The worst that he can give, to me the best. 
Yet so it may fiEdl out, because their end 
Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed« 

Chorus, Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the spirits of just men long oppressed ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 
Puts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, the oppressour. 
The brute and boisterous force of violent men. 
Hardy and industrious to support 
Tyrannick power, but raging to pursue 
The righteous and all such as honour truth ; 
He all their ammunition 
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And feats of war defeats^ 

With plain hercuck magnitude of mind 

And celestial vigour arm'd ; 

Their armouries and magazines contemns. 

Renders them useless ; while 

Widi winged expedition^ 

Swift as the lightning glance he executea 

lib errand on the wicked^ who, surpria'd^ 

Lose their defence^ distracted and amaz'd. 

But patience is more oft the exercise 
Of saints, the trial of their fortitude. 
Making them each his own deliveierj 
And victor over all 
That tyranny or fortune can inflict* 
Either of these is in thy lot, 
Samson, with might endued 
Above the sons of men : but sight hereav'd 
May chance to number thee with those 
Whom patience finally must crown. 

This idol's day hath been to thee no day of t^t. 
Labouring thy mind 
More than the working day thy liands^ 
And yet perhaps more trouble is behind. 
For I descry this way 
Some other tending; in his hand 
A scepter or quaint stajGThe bears. 
Comes on amain, q>eed in his lockm 
By his habit I discern him now ^ 
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A publick officer^ and now st hand; 
His message wiU be short and foluble* 

JSnter Officbr, 

Op00r. Hebrews, the prisoner Samson here I seek. 

Chonis. His manacles remark him, there he sits. 

€^fiGer% Samson^tothee our lords thus bid me say; 
This day to Dagon is a solemn feast. 
With sacrifices, triumph, pomp, and games : 
Thy strength <}iey know snipassing human rate, 
And now s(Mne publick proof thereof require 
To honour tins great feast and great assembly ; 
Rise therefore with all speed, and come along. 
Where I will see thee bearten'd and fkesh dad. 
To appear, as fits, before the illustrious lords. 

Samuon. lliou know'st I am an Hebrew, there* 
fore tell them. 
Our Law forbids at their religious rites 
My presence 5 for that cause I cannot come, 

Ojficer. This answer, be assur'd, will not oontent 
them. 

Samson. Have they not sword-players> and every 
sort 
Of g]rmnidc-artists, wrestlers, riders, runners, 
Juglers, and dancers, anticks, mummers, mimicks^ 
But they must pick me out, with shackles tir'd^ 
And over-labourM at their publick mill. 
To make tfaem qxxrt widi bfind activity? 
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Do they not sedc occasion of new quaifreb 
On my refulsal to distress me more. 
Or make a game of my calamities^ 
Return the way thou cam'st^ I will not come* 
' Officer. Regard thyself ; this will offend them 

highly. 
Samson* Myself? my conscience, and internal 
peace. 
Can they think me so brdcen, so debas'd 
With corporal servitude, that my mind ever 
Will condescend to such absurd commands ? 
Although their drudge, to be their fool or jester. 
And in my midst of sorrow and heart-grief 
To show them feats, and play before their God, 
The worst of all indignities, yet on me 
Joined with extreme contempt ? I will not come. . 
Officer. My message was impos'd on me with 
speed. 
Brooks no delay; is this thy resolution? 

Samson. So take it with what speed thy message 

needs. 
Officer, I am sorry what this stoutness will pro- 
duce. [Exit^ 
Samson. Perhaps thou shalt have cause to sorrow 

indeed. 
Chorus. Consider, Samson ; matters now are 
strain'd 
Up to the highth, whether to hold or break : 
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He's gone, and who knows how he may report 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame ? 
Expect another message more imperious. 
More lordly thundering than thou well wilt bear« 

Samson, Shall I abuse this ccmsecrated gift 
Of strength, again returning with my hair 
After my great transgression, so requite 
Favour renewed, and add a greater sin 
By prostituting holy things to idok? 
A Nazarite in place abominable 
Vaunting my strength m honour to their Dagoti! 
Besides, how vile, contemptible, ridiculous. 
What act more execrably unclean, pro&ne ? 

Chorus. Yet with this strength thou serv'st the 
Philistines, 
Idolatrous, uncircumcis'd, unclean. 

Samson. Not in their idol-worship, but by labour 
Honest and lawful to deserve my food 
Of those, who have me in their civil power. 

Chorus. Where the heart joins not^ outward acts 
defile not. 

/Samson. Wheve outward force constrains, the 
sentence holds. 
But who constrains me to the temple of Dagon, 
Not dragging? the Philistian lords command. 
Commands are no constraints. If I obey then^ 
I do it freely, venturing to displease 
God for the fear of Man^ and Man pre&r. 
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Set God behind : wlueh in his jealousy 

Shall never, unrepented, find forgivenesB. 

Yet that he may dispense widi me, or thfle. 

Present in temples at idoktrous rites 

For some important eause, thou need'tt not dmiht. 

Chorus. How th<m wilt here oome olFsunaouiits 
my reaefa. 

Samson. Be of good courage ; I begin to feel 
Some rousing motions in me, vdiieh dispose 
To something extraordinary »y thoughts. 
I with this messenger will go along. 
Nothing to do, be sure, that may dishonour 
Our Law, or stain my vcm of Nazaritcu 
If there be aught of presage in the mind> 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By some great act, or of my days the last* 

{Swms. In time thou hast resolv'd^ the man re- 
tunls. 

Officer. Samson, this second message fiom our 
kMPds 
To thee I am bid say. Axt thou our slaye. 
Our captive, at the publick mill our drudge 
And dar'st thou at our sending and command 
Dispute Ay coming? come without delay; 
Or we flhdl find such engines to assail 
And hamper tiiee, as Aou shalt come of force. 
Though thou wert flrmlier fastened than a rock. 

Samsoru I could be well content to try their art^ 
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Which to no few of them would prove pernicious, 
Yet^ knowing their adTsntages too many. 
Because they shall not trail me through their streets 
Like a wild beasft^ I am content to go. 
Masters' commands come with a power resistless 
To such as owe them absolute subjection ^ 
And for a life who will not change his purpose ? 
(So mutable are all the ways oi men ;) 
Yet this be sure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our^Law. 

Officer. I praise thy resolution : doff these linki 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favour^ and perhaps to set thee free. 

Samson, feethren, farewell; your company aloqg 
I will not wish^ lest it perhaps offisnd them 
To see me girt with friends ; and how the sight 
Of mcj as of a common enemy^ 
So dreaded once, may now exaiqperate them^ 
I know not : lords are lordliest in their wine ; 
And the well-feasted priest then soonest fir'd 
With zeal, if aught religion seem concerned ; 
No less the people, on their holy-days^ 
Impetuous, insolent, unquenchable: 
Happen what may, of me expect to hear 
Nothing dishonourable, impure^ unworthy 
Our God, our Law, my Nation, or myself. 
The last of me or no I cannot warrant. 
Chorus. Go, and the Holy one 
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Of Israel be thy guide 

To what may serve his glory best^ and spread his 

Name 
Great among the Heathen round; 
Send thee the Angel of thy birth, to stand 
Fast by thy side, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames after hb message told 
Of thy conception, and be now a shield 
Of fire ; that Spirit, tliat first rushed on thee 
In the camp of Dan, 

Be efficacious in thee now at need. . . 

For never was from Heaven imparted 
Measure of strength so great to mortal seed. 
As in thy wonderous actions hath been seen. — 
. But wherefore comes old Manoah in such haste 
With youthful steps ? much livelier than ere while 
He seems ; supposing here to find his son. 
Or of lum bringing to us some glad news ? 

JEnter Manoah. . 

Manoah. Peace with you. Brethren ; my induce- 
ment hither 
Was not at present here to find my son. 
By order of the lords now parted hence 
To come and play before them at their feast. 
I heard all as I came, the city rings. 
And numbers thither flock : I had no will, 
I^est 1 should see him forc'd to tilings unseemly* 
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But that, whicli mov'd my coming now, was cfai^jBy 
Tq giv^ ye part with me what hope I have 
With good success to work his liberty. 

Chorus. That liope would much rejoice us to 
partake 
With thee ; say, reverend Sire, we thirst to hear. 

Mmwah* I have attempted one by one the lords 
JBither.at bome^ or through the high street passings 
With supplication prone and father's teai^^ 
To accept of. ransom for my son their prisoner. 
Some much averse 1 found and wonderous harsh. 
Coptemptuous, proud, set on revenge and spite j 
That part most rarerenc'd Dagon and his priests i 
Others more moderate seeming, but thejr aini 
Private reward, for which both God and State 
They easily w(m}d set to sale : a third ^ 

Moi;e generous far and civil, who confessed 
They had. enough reyeng'd j having reduced 
Tlieir foe to misery beneath their fears, 
The rest was magnanimity to remit, 
If some convenient jansom were propos'd. 
What noise or shout was that ? it tore the sky. 

Chorus. Doubtless the people shouting to beh<dd 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before 

tl^m. 
Or at some proof of strength before them shown* 

Manoah. His ransom, if my whole inheritance 
May compass it, shall willingly be paid 

VOL. IV. M 



To liFe tht ^est Vk my \AU, than )idi¥s^ 

Aiid he in tliat cftlamitciu^ pHsoh left. 

!(ro> I M fiiM tot to part hehce without hifD^ 

For his redemption all my patrim(^y 

If nfeba Yk, I aih r^cljr «b ihnnego 

Atld ^ikte : U^t ^ahtibg huo^^ I shaH Want kiothitij^. 

t9^i^. Pijrtheri ^ ^«\^^ lo Uy v^ fdr th^ Sbm, 
Thou forlK^ ^n m h^\\6 1k^ xM m ( 
Sons U'oht itb i^tilnb thlbit )^a¥e^ts in ^i a|^^ 
Thtt6 541 6M *ge cSr^it hoiw to Aiii^ thy stotti 
M&db oMier tlnii tK^ ap thlroiigh <^ye-righl t(^« 

Mikd(^. tt MAH be my delight to «6hd tiis l!)<e6. 
And ^^^ hiiki i^i^ in the hoAse^ ennobled 
With in ihd^ b{^ ^kpioits by him iichfev'd^ 
And on his sh6iilde^s v^MiSg doSvn ih6&^ \6dlA 
That of k iiatibii artti'd the sfe^en^h c<MitaihM : 
And I pet^zie me, God hath iibt pehniti^eid 
His strength kgs^h to glrow tbp with his halr^ 
Garrisoned round aboiit him like a <^mj[> 
Of fidthftil sold!^, wefe hilt his purpose 
To u^'e hi^ ftitthet yet 9n some gr^t ^skt i 
!8^i^ !tA feft Idtfe WiA so gteat a gf ft 
li^seid^i^, and thente rfdicnlcms kbout hih^; 
And since his strength with eye-sight was not lost^ 
Q6d. will Restore hlrii ejr^-sigfct to his strength. 

Choftis. Tliy tepes Aire nbt in founded^ nor seem 
vif6 
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Of his delivciy^ anfd thy joy UKPeoii 
Conceiv'^d, agreeable to a father's love> 
lak betk \vUch we, as ivext, partici{Nite. . 

Manoah. I know your friendly winds and-^ 
what noise <*<- 
Mercy of Heaven ! what hideous noi^ was that ? 
Horribly loud, unlike the fermbr shout. 

Choms. Noise tall yon it, orimiveisal groan^ 
As if the whole inhabitation perishM ! 
Blood, de0th> and. deatfafid deeds, arb. in that mbhse, 
iluin, destru<;taon at the utmost point. 

Manoah. Of tvin indeed methoiight I faeaidthe 
noise ; 
Oh I it<ebBttiMi^ thejr inrve -slain Iny SOD. 

Chorus, Thy son h radier dst^txg ihem ; ihUt 
outcry 
From slaughter of one foe could not ascend. 

Manoah. Some dismal accidentit needs must be^ 
What shall we do, stay here bt run and see i 

Chorus. Best keep together heve, ioBt, running 
thither, 
We unawaiite run ihto dtitig^s moiitib. 
This evil on the Philistines isfalfen; 
From whom could else a general tsy be h^aid; 
Tbe sufferers then ^1 sestroe molebt us lieve ; 
From other ^hands we nted not muck tb fcar. 
What if, Ub cy e^si^bt (for to Isiaers God 
NothftBg is hs^^ by diinicle Mstor'd^ 

m2 
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He now be dealing dole among hit foes, J 

And over heaps of slaughtered walk his way ) 

Manoah. That were a joy presumptuous to be 

thought. 
Chorfis. Yet God hath wrought things as in- 
credible 
For his people of old : what hinders now? ' 
Manoah. He can^ I know^ but doubt to think he 
will; 
Yet hope would fiEuh subscribe, and tempts belief. 
A little stay will bring some notice hither. » 

Chorus. Of good or bad so great, of bad the 
sooner ; 
For evil news rides post, while good news bates.. 
'Aisd to our. wish I see one hitlier speeding, 
An Hebrew, as I guess, and of our tribe. 

• 

JEnter Mbssbngbr* 

Mesienger. O whither sliall I run, or whicb 
way fly 
The sight of this so horrid spectacle, 
Which erst m^ eyes beheld^ arid yet behold ? • 
For dire imagination still pursues me. 
8ut providence or instinct of nature seems, 
Or reason though disturbed, and scarce consulted. 
To have guided me aright, I know not how, 
1*0 thee first, reverend Manoah, and to these 
My countryme(i> whom here I Ign^w remaioijfig. 
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jVs at some distance: from the place of hondur. 
So in the sad eveiit too much concerned. 
' Mcmoah. The accident was loud> and hese be- 
fore thee 
With rueful ciy^ yet what it was we heat not ; 
No preface needs^ thou seest we long to know. 
Messenger. It would burst foi^^ but I recover 
• breath 
And sense distract, to know well what I utter. 
3£cmoah, Tdi us the.sum^ the circumstance 

dden 
Messenger. Gaza yet stands^ but all her sons are 
fallen^ 
All in a moment overwhelmed and fiedlen. 
Manoah. Sad^ but thou know'st to Israelites not 
saddest 
The desolaticm of a hostile city. 
. Messenger. Feed on! that first ; there may in grief 
be surfeit. 
Manoah. Relate by whom. 
Messinger. By Samson. 

Manoah. That still lessens 

The sorrow, and <*onverts it nigh to joy. 

Messenger. Ah! Manoah, I refrain too sud^ 
denly 
To utter what will come at last too soon ; 
Lest evil ti^ngs with too rude irruption 
Hitting Ihy aged ear should pierce too deep. 
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Moowah. Suspenietnnciisistsirtiire/spciiktlieQi. 
out, 

JfiMMft ji«r ^ Tak» tkeB the wont ia brief^ Samson 
is dead* 

Manpak. The wont iaidood ) O all my hopca de- 
featsd 
To free him btnoe I but deatby who seta all &ce» 
Hath paid bis ransom now and full dischafge. 
What windy jojr this day had I ooQceiT'd 
Hopeful of his delivery^ which b0W pcDvea 
Abortive as the first-born bloom of spmg 
Nipt with the lagj^g^ rear of winttr^s fmt^\ 
Yet ere I give the reins to grief^ say %nU 
How died be; deadi to Ufa ia orowa <Nr dttflie. * 
AU by him &11^ thou aay'st; by wbttB fell b* ? 
What glorious hand gave Samson his dMth's wound ? 

Messenger, Unwoiuided of his enenks he feU* ^ 

Mamah. Weaiftd with slopghtrr tbeoi or how? 
explain. 

Messenger, By his mm hands, 

Manoahp Self-violence > vbMt eause 

Brought him so soon at variance with himantf 
Among his £o^ } 

Messengw. Inevitable ioause 

At once both to destroy, and be destip3r'd; 
The edifice^ wheie all were SMt to aee faim. 
Upon their heads and on his own he pallVl. 

Manoak. O lastly Qv«r<^stionf agafiiEt (lljidlf i 
A dreadful way thou took'st to thy revenge. 



More dian eifLoiigh we khfnar.; l^t ^jdiDe ikis^ fdL 
Are in confusoon^ giv^e va, if tfaqi cimsl^ 
EyerwitBfsa of what SasA of last isns dqne, 
Relftdon inoie pardoular and distuaot. 

3tfs$eng0r. Occaaioiis drew me eavly t^ t&is phy, 
And^ as die gates i entered with ^un-rqe, 
The mofpnipg trumpets festival p|ociafan?d 
Through eaoh high s^Feet i Kttle I ha^ d^spatch^ 
When all abroad was rumou^d that this day 
Samson should be hnnight forth^ |q shovp the peofde 
Proof of his mighty strength in feats and gaiQes> 
I soiTow'd at hif captive state, but minted 
Not to t^ absent at that q>eotaele. 
The building was a qiadous theatre 
Half-ioundj ^n two main pillais yaulted high. 
With seats tv^i^e all the kuds, and eaeh degree 
Of sort, m^^ sit in ord^r to behold; 
The oth^ side was open, where the throng 
On ban^ fnd scafidds under tky might irtan^ ; 
I among ifcese aloof obscurely stood. 
The feast *a|id noon grew high, and sacdfiee 
Had fiQ'd Aeir hearts with m&tii, high cheer, and 

^ne, 
When to their sporls thf y turned. Immediately 
Was Samson as a puUiok servant brought. 
In tbdr stDte ^v^ry dlad ; before h}m j^pes 
And timbrels, on eaeh aide went armed guards. 
Both hovse and foot, before hipi and behind 
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Archers^ and slingers^ cataphracts and spean.'. 

At sight of him the people with a shout 

Rifted the air^ clamouring their God with praise. 

Who had made their dreadful enem]r their ikrali; 

He patient, hut undaunted, where they led htm, . 

Came to the place ; and what waa set before him. 

Which without help of eye might be assa/d. 

To heave, pull, draw^ or break, he still performed 

All with incredible, stupendous force ; 

None daring to appear antagonbt. 

At length for intermbsion sake they led him 

Between the pillars ; he his guide requested 

(For so from such as nearer stood we heard) 

As over-tir'd to let him lean a while 

With both his arms on those two massy pillars, 

That to the arched roof gaVe main support. 

He, unsuspicious, led him; which wheat Stnison 

Felt in his arms, with head a while inclined, . 

And eyes &st fix'd he stoodi as one who pray'd, 

Or some great matter in his mind revolv'd : 

At last with head erect thus cried aloud ; 

^^ Hitherto, Lords, what yo^ comi][iands.iihpos'd 

I have performed, as reason was, obeying. 

Not without wonder or delight beheld :- i 

Now of my own accord such other trial 

I mean to show you of my strength, yet greater,: 

As with amaze shall strike all who behold.'^. ; 

This utter'd, straining all his nerves be hovi^d, 
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As with the force of winds and waters pent. 
When mountains tremble, those two massy pillars 
With horrible convulsion to and fro 
He tugg'd, he shook, till down tbey came and drew 
The whole roof after them, with burst of thunder 
Upon the heads of all who sat beneath. 
Lords, ladies, captains, counsellors, or priests, 
Their choice noUlity and flower, not only 
Of this but each Philistian city round, 
Met from all parts to solemnize this feast. 
Samson, with these immix'd, inevitably 
Puird down the same destruction on himself; 
The vulgar only ^scap'd who stood without. 

Chorus. O dearly^bought revenge, yet glorious ! 
Living or dying thou hast fulfilled 
The work for which thou wast foretold 
To Israel, and now ly'st victorious 
Among thy slain self-kill'd. 
Not willingly, but tangled in the fold 
Of dire necessity, whose law in death conjoined 
Thee with thy slaughter'd foes, in number more 
Than all thy tife hath slain before. 

1 Semichor* While their hearts were jocund and 
sublime, 
Prunk with idolatry, drunk with wine. 
And &t regorg'd of bulls and goats, 
Chaunting their idol, ;ind preferring 
Before our living Dread who dwells 
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In Silo, lus bright sanctuary : 

Among them he a Spirit of phrenzy senty 

Who hurt their minds. 

And urg^d them on with mad dpstre 

To call in haste for their destroyer ; 

They, only set on sport and play, 

Unweedngly imptSrtun'd 

Their own destruction to come speedy vpm Atm^ 

So fond are morixd men, 

Fall'n into wrath divine. 

As their own ruin on th^mselires to inrile. 

Insensate left, or to sense r^ohate. 

And with blindness internal str|ick« 

2 Semfdat* fi|ut he, though blind of sight, 
Despis'd and thought esjdnguishM qvite, 
With inward eyes illuminated. 
His fiery virtue rousM # 
From under ashes into sadden flame« 
And as an evening dragon came. 
Assailant on the perched roosts 
And nests in order rang' d 
Of tame villatick fowl ; but as an eagle 
His cloudless thunder bolted on their heads. 
So Virtue, given for lost. 
Depressed, and overtlm)wn, as sftjem'd, 
Like that self-begottien bird 
In the Arabian ifi^oods en^bost^ 
That no second knows nor diird. 
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From out her a^y wmh ww tf^em'tJ, 

When mo^ iiOM^tife i^ni^d % 

And^ though \m \>Qif di^^ h» fiune sUTvir^ft 

Mixnmiu Co»ie» afii»^ ) oq tjme fqr tfljafintatioa 

Nor mwh iiord cwae^ i SanMoa bath quit himself 
Like Samsoi^ mid htmckly hath finish'd 
A life heriqc|[» w bi» euemies 
Fully reviwf '4» and kft thism years of mouraiDg, 
And iam«Qt|(tiPR to lim sous of Capbtor 
Through all PhiUstian hounds; to Israel 
Honour lurth k>ft» and ^i&edain» let but them 
Find courage t» lay bald on this oeoaivon ; 
To himself and latbar'a hou3e eternal fame ; 
Andlb^hbh U b^ and bappi^ y^t> all tbisi 
With God not parted frm^ hm, a^ was fear^di 

But favouring and a99i3ting tg the ^nd% 

Nothing is here for tmr^, nPthing to wail 

Or knock the breast ; pp weakness, np CPOt^mpt^ 

Dispraise, or blame ; notUiflg but well aod fair, 

And wh^ fioay ^viet iia in a death so nohk. 

Iiet ys go j^nd ^ body wbf re it tu« 

SoakM in his enemi^ blood ; and from the streaa 

With lavers pure, and cleansing hfirbh wa^) oif 
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The clotted gore. I^ with what speed the whil^ 
(Gaza is not in plight to say us nay^)' 
Will send for all my kindred^ all my friends. 
To fetch him hence, and solemnly attend 
With silent ohsequy, and funeral train; 
Home to his father's house : there will I build hiiB 
A monument, atid plant it round with shade 
Of laurel ever green, and branching pahn. 
With all his trophies hung, and acts inroli'd 
In copious legend^ or sweet lyrick song. 
Thither shall all the valiant yoiith resort. 
And from his memory inflame their breasts 
To matchless valour, and adventures high : 
The virgins also shall, on feastfiil days, 
Visit his tomb with flowers ; only beWailing 
His lot unfortunate in nuptial choice. 
From whence captivity and loss of eyes. 

Chorus. All is best, though we oft doubt ^ 
What the unsearchable dispose 
Of highest Wisdom brings about. 
And ever best found in the close. 
Oft he seems to hide his face. 
But unexpectedly returns. 
And to his faithful champion hath in place 
Bore witness gloriously ; whence Gaza mourns, 
And all that band them to resist 
His uncontrollable intent; 



AGONISTESw J 73 

flia servants he ivith new acquist 

Of true experience, from this great event 

With peace and consolation hath dismist^ 

Aod calm of mind all passion spent. 1758 
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MONODY. 



LYCIDAS. 



In this M0NODT3 the author bewaik a learned 
friend, uJifortunately drowned in his passage 
from Chester on the Irish seas, 1637. -^^d hy 

occadonffyretells the ruin of our corrupted clergy, 

then in their highth. 

• " * • 

Ybt once more, O ye laurels^ and once more 
Ye myrtles brown> with ivy never-sere, 
I come to pluck your berries harsh and crude; 
And, with forced fingers rude. 
Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year : 
Bitter constraint, and sad occasion dear. 
Compels me to disturb your season due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer ; 
Who would not sing for Lycidas ? He knew 
Himself to smg, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He must not float upon his watery bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed of some melodious tear. 
you IV. K 
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Be^n then. Sisters of the sacred well» 
That from beneath the seat of Jove doth s[Nring ; 
Begin, and somewhat loudly sweep the string* 
Hence with denial vain, and coy elcuse : 
So may some gentle Muse 
With lucky words favour my destined um ; 
And, as he passes, turn. 
And bid fair peace be to my sabfe shroud* 

For we were nurs'd upon the self-same faill> 
Fed the same flock by fountain, shade, and riU* 
l*ogether both, ere the high lawns appeared 
Under the opening eye-lids of the mom^ 
We drove afield, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her sultry bom. 
Battening onat jSodks D^th the fresh dews of nighty 
Oft till the star, that ro&e, kt e\enihg, bright,. 
Toward heaven's descent had islop'd hb w«^terin^ 

wheel. 
Mean While th^ hilral dhties Wete n<yt itoote, 
Temper'd to th6 oateft flute : 
Rough Satyns d^he'd, ahd T^vm lUrith cldVen he^l 
F^m the glad totttid Woutd Mi be absent long : 

And old Damcfefair lovM to fae^ <M song. 

But, d tlie h^ftvy change, ti6w thott Art gaoe. 
Mow thoil fUt gone, and netet n^nst retuni t 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the t<rodd^ afid desart ctitt^ 
With wild thyme ^d "die gaddtng vine o'ergrowb: 
A^i aU their ti^Q^ mtmm t ' 
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The willows^ and tfae hazel copiet greot^ 

Shall nsm no more be seen 

Fanning their joyous leaves tar thy soft lays. 

As killing at the cankef to* the losey 

Qr taint- imijm to die wcaniiiig herds that giaze^ 

Or frost to flowers^ ^Mi iimr gagr xvnrdrobe weaar> 

When fifst the whtte-tbom blovirs ; 

Suehy L^cidft^ thy loss ta shepherd's ear. 

Where were ye^ Nymph% when the reaoorseless 

ClosM o*er the head of your lov*d Lyddas > 

For ndLAer were ye playiog o& thesteep^ 

Where your oM Bmis, the fmoui ]>Fuid|% fie^ 

Nor on the tlK^lgf top of Mo» higb^ 

Nor yet where Deva iqHeads her wisaid streim : 

Ay me ! I fondly dream \ 

Had ye been there — ^for what could that have done ? 

Wliat could the Muse h^self that Orpheus bore^ 

The Muse-herself^ for her enchanting son^ 

Whom universal Nature did lament^ 

When^ by the roiK that made the hideous loar^ 

His goary visage down the streaaa was sent, 

Down the swift Hehru9 to the LesMaii diore? 

Atsu! what boots it with incessant esare 
To tend the homdy, slighted^ shepherd's trade^ 
And strictly medSfeate the thankless Mwtf 
Were it not better done^ as others use^ 
To sport wiiii Amary1& in the sliadej 

n2 
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Or with the tangles of Nesem's hair ? 

Fame is the spur that the clear spirit doth raise 

(That last infirmity of nohle mind) 

To scorn delights, and live lahorious days ; 

But the fair guerdon when we hope to find. 

And think to burst out into sudden blaze. 

Comes the blind Fury with the abhorred shears^ 

And slits the thin-spun life. '^ But not the praise,'' 

Phoebus replied, and touched my trembling ears ; 

^^ Fame is no plant that grows on mortal soil, 

Nor in the glistering foil 

Sat ofi^to the world, nor in broad rumour lies ; 

But lives and spreads aloft by those pure eyes. 

And perfect witness of all judging Jove ; 

As he pronounces lastly on each deed. 

Of so much fame in heaven expect thy me^d/' 

O fountain Arethuse, and thou honour'd fiood. 

Smooth-sliding M incius, crownM with vocal reeds ! 

That strain I heard wa» of a higher mood; 

But now my oat proceeds. 

And listens to the herald of the sea 

That came in Neptune's plea; 

He ask'd the waves, and ask'd the felon winds. 

What hard mishap hath doom'd this gentle swain 2 

And questiop'd every gust of rugged wings 

That blows from off each beaked promontory : 

They knew not of his story; 

And sage Hipp^tades theiit answer brings. 
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Hiat not a blast was firoln his dungeon stray'd ; 

The air was caUn> and on the level brine 

Sledc Panope with all her sisters pla/d. 

It was the filial and perfidious bark. 

Built in the eclipse^ and rigg'd with curses dark, ' 

That sunk so low that sacred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend sire, went Jfooting slow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet sedge. 
Inwrought mih figures dim, and on the edge 
Lfike to that sanguine flower inscribed with woe* 
^^ Ah ! Who hath reft (quoth he) my dearest 

pledge ?" 
liast came, and last did go. 
The pilot of the Galilean lake ; 
Two massy keys he bore of metals twain, 
(The goLden opes, the iron shuts amain,) 
He shook his miter'd locks, and stem bespake: 
'^ How well could I have spar'd for thee young 

swain. 
Enow of such, as tor their bellies' sake 
Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold ? 
Of other care they little reckoning make, 
Tlian how to scramble at the shearers' feast. 
And shove away the worthy bidden guest ; 
Blind mouths ! that scarce themselves know how to 

hold 
A sheep-hook, or have leam'd aught else the least 
That to the fiiithful herdman's art bc^longs I. 
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Whatteeks it Aem? What meed ihejf} Thqr«]fe 

sped; 
And> when th^ Ibt, their kam and flariqr^ioiigs 
Grate on their scmnaei ypce of iwetdiil ateaw ; 
The hnngijr eheep iook up, and are not fed 
But, swohi with wind -and the mnk miatthqr dsaw. 
Rot iawaxdly, and feul oontagion apiead : 
Besides what tiie gtim wolf with privy paxr 
Daily devouiv apaoe, and JMtkkig aed: 
But diat two4ianded engine at 41m iaor 
Stands ready to smite <mce, and ismite •• none.'* 

Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is ftfit. 
That shrunk thy streams ; netern^SieffiaaliHS^ 
And call the vales, a^d bid theaa hidier eait 
Their bells, and flowevets^ofaAouMHidliiiaa. 
Ye valleys k»w, wheve ihe mild wUspcn use 
Of shades, and wanton triads, and gushing livodfis^ 
0n wlioae firesh lap die swwt-star spaiely koha; 
Throw hither all your quaint enamell'd^fw^ 
That on the gwea tarf aiidetiie homed Aoiwars^ 
And punple -M the gEonnd wkk veniai #o«Mis* 
Bring the rathe primrose «thai Jbis^keB dies^ 
The tufted crow-toe, moA pale jessamine. 
The white piak, and tikt pansy fteak'4 wMi jet. 
The glowing violet. 

The musk-rose, and the well-attir*d woodbine^ 
Wilh fyyvriips wan dnlhang die pensive liead^ 
And every ft)Wief that sad Muimidery weais : 



Bid amaiaQthus ilU his h«m^ ^bfiip 
And dafiadiUies fiU ih/^v cvps w\i!k teu^ 
To strew the lauri?^ h^cse wbere Ljcid Ifi^f • 
For, so to iaterpoie « Uttk e^ae^ 
I^ our fraU thfCHigh^ 4tf ^ witb. fipijBe fo^inn^ 

Ay me! WUkit llie^ t)i^ shores aod souoi^uv 9^ 
Wash far aw^y, wl^ex^'^ tby bones ^re biirr4^ 
Whether beyond ike stotpxf Hebrid^ 
Where thou peifiif^y uqd^r the wheha^ng ti^> 
Visit'st the faotlqii^ 4>f the oiMstno^ 
Or whethisr thoipi to our 910111 vow? dcpkA^ 
Sleep'st by the i^ifh Qf BeNbe^nis pli}^ 
Where the greal; Vji^joia of the guarded M0WX 
Looks toward ]^ajpiamos aad B^tyoaa's i^old : 
Look hooaewaripy Apgel, nffm, and in^U: with ruth ; r 
And, O ye dQlfji^m^ waft the hqJess youljli* 

Weq> no mqre, wofol Sbep^eodSf weie^ no ni»re^ 
For I^cidas yoiii: lkg«f ^w is ^ot dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor; 
So sinks the day star in the ocean bed. 
And yet anon rejMurs his droopmg head. 
And tricks his beams, and with new-spangled ore 
Fhunes in the forehead of the morning sky; 
So Lycidas sunk low, but mounted high 
Through the dear might of him that walk'd the 

waves; 
Where, other groves and other streams along^ 
With nectar pure hb oozy locks he laves. 
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And hears the unexpressive nuptial song, 
In the blest kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the saints above. 
In solemn troops^ and sweet societies, 
That sing, and^ singing, in their glory move. 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now, Lycidas^ the shepherds weep no more : 
Henceforth thou art the Genius of the shore. 
In thy large recompence, and shalt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood. 

Thus sang the uncouth swain to the oaks and rills. 
While the still mom went out with sandals gray; 
He touched the tender stops of various quills. 
With eager thought warbling his Dorick lay : 
And now the sun had stretch'd out all the hills. 
And now was dropt into the western bay; 
At last he rose, and twitch'd his mantle blue : 
To morrow to fresh woods^ and pastures new. 193 
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JlIbncb^ loatbed Melancholy, 

Of Cerbenis imd blaek«8t Midoight bom. 

In ^tygian cave fbrl««, 

^Mongst horrid shapes, und shrieks, and fiighls 
unholy! 
Find out some uncouth cell, 

Where brooding Darkne«i spreads lus jedous 
wings, 
And the night-raven sings ; 

There under ebon shades, and low-browM rocks. 
As ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Cimmerian desart ever dwell. 

But come, thou Goddess jhir and &ee> 
In Heaven yclep'd Euphrosyne, 
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And by Men, heart-casing Mirth ; 

Whom lovely Venus, at a birth. 

With two sister Graces more. 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore : 

Or whether (as some sager sing) 

The frolick wind, that breatlies the spring. 

Zephyr, with Aurora playing. 

As he met her once a-Maying ; 

There on beds of violets blue. 

And fresh-blown roses wash'd in dew, 

Fiird her with tliee a daughter .fair. 

So buxom, blythe, and debonair. 

Haste thee. Nymph, and bring with thee 
Jest, and youthful Jollity, 
Quips, and Cranks, and wimtob WUetf, 
Nods, and Becks, aiid wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's ch^ek. 
And love to live in dimple sleek ; 
Sport that wrinkled Care derides. 
And Laughter holding both his sides. 
Come, and trip it, as you go. 
On th« Kght fantastick toe ; 
And in thy right hand lead with thee 
The mouhtairi-nymph, sweet Liberty ; 
And, if I give thee honour due. 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew. 
To live with her, and live with thee. 
In unreproved pleasures free ^ 
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To hear the lark begin his flighty 
And singing startle the dull nighty 
From his watch-tower in the skies. 
Till the dappled dawn doth rise; 
Then to come^ in spite of sorrow. 
And at my window bid good morrow. 
Through the sweet-briar, or the vine. 
Or the twisted eglantine : 
While the cock, with lively din. 
Scatters the rear of Darkness thin. 
And to the stack, or the barn-door. 
Stoutly struts hi3.da|nes before : 
Oft listening how the hounds and horn 
Cheerly rouse the slumbering mom. 
From the side of some hoar hill. 
Through the high wood echoing shrill : 
Some time walking, not unseen. 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green. 
Right against^ the eastern gate 
Where the great sun begins his state, 
RoVd in flames, and an^ber light. 
The clouds in th<A]sand liveries dight ; 
While the plowman, near at hand. 
Whistles o*er the furrow'd land. 
And the milkmaid singeth blithe. 
And the mower whets bis sithe. 
And eveiy shepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 



Struct mine eye hsA caiq^t new phasvits^ 

Whilst the landskip twmi it laltsufes y 

Russet laws^ and fidkws' gtaf, 

Wliere the nibbling ftocks in stray> 

Mountains, on whose banen bmvt^ 

The labouring cloadbi do often rest; 

Meadows trim wkb ditties piile, 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide : 

Towers and battlementi it sves 

Bosom'd high in tufted ^ecs^ 

Where perhaps some Bemtjr lies^ 

The Cynosure of neigbboforiiig ey«i. 

Hard by, a cottage chknuey smocft^ 

From betwixt two^i^ed oaks^ 

Where Corydon and Thyim, mety 

Are at their savoury diniier set 

Of herbs, and other coastry t»SM»f 

Which the neat-iuodcid Pbfflii drasKs } 

And then in haste her bow^r she learvts,' 

With Thestylis to bind tlie sheaves $ 

Or, if the earlier season te«dy 

To the tann'd hayeoek in tiie meaA 

Sometimes with sectne delight 

The upland hamlets wiH invitey 

When the merry beHs rhig nxad, 

And the jocund rebecks soufid 

To many a youth, antf many a maidy 

Dancing in the cheqiftgr'd shade ; 
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And young and old come fofth to plaj 
On a sun-shine holy-day^ 
Till the live-long day-light fail : 
Then to the spicy nut-biown ale^ 
With stories told of many a feat. 
How faery Mab t)ie junkets eat; 
She was pinch'd^ and {mll'd, she aed | 
And^ he^ by friars lantern led. 
Tells how the drudging Goblin iswet^ 
To earn his cream-bowl duly set. 
When in one night, ere ^impae of morn. 
His shadowy flail hath thresVd the com. 
That ten day-labourers could nc^ end ^ 
Then lies him down the lubbar fiend. 
And, stretched out all the eliinmey's length. 
Basks at the fire his hairy strength ; 
And crop-full out of doors he flings. 
Ere the Gist cook his matin rings. 
Thus done the tales, to bed they creep. 
By whispering winds soon lull'd askep* 
Tower'd cities please us then. 
And the busy hum of men. 
Where throngs of knights and baapons bold. 
In weeds of peace, high triumphs hold. 
With store of ladies, whdse bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit, or arms, while boA eontend 
To win her grace, wham all ^omnkoiiL 
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There let.Hymen oft appear 
In saflron robe, with taper clear. 
And pomp, and feast, and revelry. 
With mask, and antique pageantry ; 
Such sights as youtliful poets dream 
On summer eves by haunted stream. 
Then to the wellrtrod stage anon. 
If Jonson's learned sock be on, 
Or sweetest Shakspeare, Fancy's child. 
Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever, against eating cares. 
Lap me in soft Lydian airs. 
Married to immortal verse ; 
Such as the meeting soul may pierce. 
In notes^with many a winding bout 
Of linked sweetness long drawn out. 
With wanton heed and giddy cunning; 
The melting voice through mazes runnings 
Untwisting all the chains that tie 
The hidden soul of harmony ; 
That Orpheus' self may heave his ^ead 
From golden slumber on, a bed 
Of heap'd Elysian flowers, and hear 
Such strains as would have won the ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite set free 
His half-regain'd Euxydice. 

These delights if thou canst give. 
Mirth, with thee 1 mtan to live. 152 
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IlBNCB; vain deluding Joys^ 

The brood of Folly without father bred I 

How little you bested^ 

Or fill the fUed mind with all your toys ! 
Dwell in some idle brain^ 

And fancies fond with gaudy shapes possess^ 
As thick and numberless 
As the gay motes that people the sun-beam« ; 
Or likest hovering dreams^ 

The fickle pensionfsrs of Morpheus' traia* 
But hail, thou Goddess, sage imd hxAy^ 
Hail, divinest Melancholy ! 
Whose saintly visage is too bright 
To hit the seiise of human sight, 

• 2 



106 IL PENSEROSO. 

And therefore to our weaker view 

O'erlaid witli black, staid Wisdom's hue ; 

Black, but such as in esteem 

Prince Memnon's sister might beseem. 

Or that starr'd Ethiop queen that strove 

To set her beauty's praise above 

The Sea-Nymphs, and their powers offended 

Yet thou art higher far descended : 

Thee bright-hair'd Vesta, long of yore. 

To solitary Saturn bore ) 

His daughter she ; in Saturn's reign^ 

Such mixture was not held a stain : 

Oft in glimmering bowers and glades 

•He met her, and in secret shades 

Of woody Ida's inmost grove. 

Whilst yet there was no fear x>f Jove. 

Come, pensive Nun, devout and pure^ 

Sober, stedfiast, and demure, 

jAill in a robe of darkest gmn. 

Flowing with majestick traii^ 

And sable stole of Cyprus lawn. 

Over thy decent shoulders drawi]« 

Come, but keep thy wonted state. 

With even step, and musing gait; 

And looks coinm^rcing with the skiesj 

Thy rapt soul sitting in thine eyes t 

There, held in holy passion stilly 

Forget thyself to iQarble, till 
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With a sad leaden downward cast 
Thou fix them on tl^e earth as fcst : 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Fast, that oft with Gods doth diet, 

^nd hears the Muses in a ring 

Aye round about Jove's altar sing ; 

And add to these retired Leisure, 

That in trim gardens takes his pleasure : 

But first, and chiefest, with thee bring. 

Him that yon soars on golden wing. 

Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne. 

The Cherub Contemplation ; 

And the mute Silence hist along, 

'Less Philomel will deign a song. 

In her sweetest saddest plight. 

Smoothing die rugged brow of night. 

While Cynthia phecks her dragon yoke. 

Gently o'er the accustom'd oak : 

Sweet bird, that shunn'st the noise of folly, 

Most musical, mPBt melancholy ! ^ 

Thee, chauntress, oft, the woods among, 

I woo, to hear thy even-song ; 

And, missing thee, I walk unseen 

On the dry smooth-shaven green. 

To behold the wandering moon. 

Riding near her highest noon, ' 

Like one that had been led astray 

Through the heaven's wide pathless way? 



And oft, as if her htiA she how^l^ 
Stooping through ft fleecy demdi 
Oft, on a plat t5f rising gtcrahA^ 
I hear the fiir-off Ctirfeu sounds 
Over some vvide-water*d shofC, 
Swinging slow with sulten iroar: 
Or, if the air will not permit. 
Some still removed place will fit> 
Where glowing embers thtough the fbe^ 
Teach light to counterfeit a gl6b^ j 
Far from all resort of ihirth. 
Save the cricket on the hearth^ 
Or the belman's drowsy chann> 
To bless the doors from nightly hartta& 
Or let my lamp at midnight how. 
Be seen in some iiigh lonely tower. 
Where I may oft out-watch the Beai*, 
With thrice-great Hermes, or unsph^re 
The spirit of Pldto, to unfold 
What worlds or whdt vast regions hoM 
The immortal mind, that hath forsook 
Her mansion in this fleshly nook : 
And of those Demons that are fdund 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground. 
Whose power hath a true cotisent 
With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 
In scepter'd pall come sweeping by,. 
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Presenting Thebes, or Pekips' line^ 
Or the tale of Troy divine; 
Or what (though rare) of later age 
^Ennobled hath the buskili'd staga. 

But^ O sad Virgin, tbdt thy power 
Might raise M usesbs frnm his b(m er ! 
Or bid the soul of Orphelis sing 
Such notes, ad, warbled to the strings 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's check. 
And made Hell grint what lore did seek ! 
Or call up hiilt thiit left half told 
The story of CattibuBodtti bold^ 
Of Camball, and of Algauniife> 
And who had Canaeif t6 wife. 
That own'd the virtuoufi ring and glassy ^ « 

And of the wondeioUs hotse of brass, 
On which the Tartar king did ride : 
And if aught else great bards beside 
In sage and solemn tunes have sung^ 
Of turneys, and of trophies hung^ 
Of forests, and etK^hantm^nts drear^ 
Where more is meant than naeets tlie ear. 

Thus, Night, oft see me in thy pale careei^ . 
Till civil-suited Mom appear^ 
Not trick'd and Inmnc'd as %lie was wont 
With the Attick boy to h\mt^ 
But kerchieft inr.a comely doud. 
While crocking wiildfl are piling loHd^ 
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Or usher'd with a shower ^U, 

When the gust hath blown hb fill. 

Ending on the russling leaves. 

With minute drops firom o£Fthe eaves. 

And, when the sun begins to ffiog 

His flaring beams, me. Goddess, bring 

To arched walks of twilight groves. 

And shadows brown, that Sylvan loves. 

Of pine, or monumental oak. 

Where the rude axe, with heaved stroke. 

Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 

Or fright them from their haUow'd haunt. 

There in close covert by some l»XK>k, 

Where no profaner eye may lodc^ 

Hide me from day's garish eye. 

While the bee with honied thigh^ 

That at her flowery work doth sing. 

And the waters miumuring. 

With such consort as they keep^ 

Entice^the dewy-feather'd Sleep ; 

And let some strange mysterious Dream 

Wave at his wings in aery stream 

Of livelier portraiture displayed. 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. 

And, as I wake, sweet musick breathe 

Above, about, or underneath^ 

Sent by some Spirit to mortals good» 

Or the unseen Genius of the wood* 
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But let my due feet never fail 
To wa]k the studious cloysters pale^ 
And love the high-embowed roof. 
With antick pillars massy proofs 
And storied windows richly dight^ 
Casting a dim religious light : 
There let the pealing organ blow. 
To the fuU-voic'd quire below. 
In service high, and anthems clear. 
As may with sweetness, through mine ear. 
Dissolve me into ecstasies. 
And bring all heaven before mine eyes. 

And may at last my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage. 
The hairy gown and mossy cell. 
Where I may sit and rightly spell 
Of every star that heaven doth shew. 
And every herb that sips the dew ; 
Till old experience do attain 
To something like prophetick strain. 

These pleasures, Melancholy, give. 
And I with thee will choose to live. IJG 
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pr£S]e:ict£d at hasefield, 



BBFOKB 



ALICE, COUNTESS DOWAGER OF DBRBY, 



ARCADES. 



Part of an Entertainment presented to the Countesi 
Dowager of Derby at Harejield, by some noble 
persons of her family ; who appear on the scene 
in pastoral habit^ moving toward the seat of 
9tate, with this Song. 

I. SONG. 

Ijook^ Nymphs^ and Shepherds^ look^ 
What sudden blaze of majesty 
Is that which we from hence descry^ 
Too divine to be mistook : 

This^ this is she 
To whom ow vows and wishes bend; ' 
Here our solemn search hath end. 

Fame^ that^ her high worth to raise^ 
Seem'd erst so lavish and profiise^ 
We may justly now accuse 
Of detraction from her praise; 

Less than half we find expre^t^ 

Envy bid conceal the rest. 
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Mark, what radiant state she spreads. 
In circle round her shining throne. 
Shooting her heams like silver threads ; 
Tills, this is she alone. 

Sitting like a Goddess bright^ 

In the center of her light. 

Height sl|e tl^e wise LatoQ^ he^ 
Or t^e towep 'd Cybele 
jyiptUe^r of ^ hiindied Qgd^ ? 
Jqnp ciarps pQt: give her jo4d^: 

Who had thought this cli^e Jiad l\el4 

A deity so unparalleird ? 

jis they comeforwardy the Genius of the wood ap^ 
pearSj and turning tou^qrd then^ speaks* 

Genius* Stay, gentle Swaip^; for^^ though in 
this disguise, 
I see bright honour sparkle tl^TQiIgh yp^T ^yes^ 
Of famous Arcady ye are, and sprung 
Of that renowned flpp^^ SP Pft^» sqng> 
Divine Alph^us, whp by ^ecj^ftt sJw^^ 
Stole under seas to meet his Arethuse ; 
And ye, the breathing rp^es pf tta Wpod^j 
Fan: silver-buskin'4 Njr«apl|s, ^ gre^t pjid gopd j 
I know, thb quest of yours, an4 flfpe iptept^. 
Was all in honour an(} 4^ypti0n ^i^^t 
To the great mistre^. pf ypn pr|iu:ely slprli^e^ 
Whoffl^ with Jow revereocg I a4^P t^ WR^ i 
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And, with all helpfpl servtoe^ will coolly 
To further this night's glad solemaify $ 
And lead ye, where ye may more near behold 
What shallow-seardbing Fame hath left untold ; 
Which I full oft, amidst these shades alone. 
Have sat to wonder at, and gaze upon: 
For know, by lot from Jove I am the Power 
Of diis fair wood, and live in oaken bower. 
To nurse the saplings tall, and curl the grove 
With ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove. 
And all my plants I save from nightly ill 
Of noisome winds, pnd blasting vapours chill: 
And from the boughs brush oiFthe evil dew. 
And heal the barms of thwarting thunder blue^ 
Or what the cross! dire-looking planet smites. 
Or hurtful worm with cankerM venom bites. 
When evening gray doth rise, I fetch my rouQdl 
Over the mount, and ail this hallow'd ground ; 
And early, ere the odorous breath of mom 
Awakes the slumbering leaves, or tassel'd horn 
Shakes the high thicket, haste I all about. 
Number my ranks, and visit every sprout 
With puissant words, and murmurs made to bless* 
But else in deep of night, when drowsiness 
Hath lock'd up mortal sense, tiben listen I 
To the celestial Syrens* harmony. 
That sit upon the nine infolded spheres. 
And sing to those that hold the vital' shears. 



\ 
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And turn the adamantine spindle rounds 
On which the fate of Gods and Men is wound. 
Such sweet compulsion doth in musick lie. 
To lull the daughters of Necessity, 
And keep unsteady Nature to her law. 
And the low world in nieasur'd motion draw 
After the heavenly tune, which none can hear 
Of human mould, with gross unpurged ear ; 
And yet such musick wortliiest were to blaze 
The peerless highth of her immortal praise. 
Whose lustre Jeads us, and for her most fit. 
If my inferiour hand or voice could hit 
Inimitable sounds : yet, as we go. 
Whatever the skill of lesser Gods can show, 
I will assay, her worth to celebrate. 
And so attend ye toward her glittering state ; 
Where ye may all, that are of noble stem. 
Approach, and kiss her sacred vestujre's hem. 

II. SONG. 

0*SR the smooth enamell'd green 
Where no print of step hath been. 

Follow me, as I sing 

And touch the warbled string. 
Under the shady roof 
Of branching elm star-proqf. 

Follow me; 
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I will bring you where she sits. 
Cold in splendour as befits 

Her deity. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not seen. 

III. SONG, 

Nymphs and Shepherds^ dance no more 
By sandy Ladon's iillied banks ; 
On old Lycaeus, or Cyllene hoar. 
Trip no more in twilight ranks ; 
Though Erymanth your loss deplore, 

A better soil shall give ye thanks. 
From the stony Msenalus 
Bring your flocks, and live with. us; 
Here ye shall have greater grace. 
To serve the Lady of this place. 
Through Syrinx your Pan's mistress werj^ 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 
Such a rural Queen 

All Arcadia hath not seen* 



VOL. IV. 



COMUS: 



MASK, 

PRESENTED AT LUDLOW CASTLE, l634. 



BBFOKK' 



JOHN, EARIr OF BRID6EWATBR, 



TRSM PBUI9KNT OT WAXMm 



P2 



THE PERSONS, 



Tbjb Attendant Spirit^ afterwardi in the halnt 

o/^Thyrsis. 
CoMUs^ with his Crew. 
The Lady, 
•First Brother. 
Second Brother. ~ 
Sabrina^ the Nymph. 



The chief Persons^ who presented^ were 

The Lord Brackley. 

Mr. Thomas Egerton, his br other. 

The I^dy Alice Egertoiu 
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TAB VIRST 8CSNB BISCOVBRS A WILD WOOD. 



Tke AUendoM Spirit descends or enters. 

Bevorb the stany threshold of Jove's court 
My mansion is, where those immortal shapei» 
Of bright aSreal spirits live inspher'd 
In regions mild of calm and.serene air^ 
Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot^ 
Which men call Earth ; and^ with low-thoughted 

care 
Confined and pestered in this pin-fold here^ 
Strive to keep up a frail and feverish being. 
Unmindful of the crown, that Virtue gives. 
After this mortal change, to her true servants. 
Amongst the enthron'd Gods on sainted seats. 
Yet some there be, that by due steps aspire 
To lay their just hands on that golden key. 
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That opes the palace of Eternity : 
To such my errand is ; and^ but for such> 
I would not soil these pure ambrosial weeds 
With the rank vapours of this sin^wom mould. 
But to my task I Neptune^ besides the sway 
Of every salt floods and each ebbing stream^ 
Took in by lot *twixt high and nether Jove 
Imperial rule of all the sea-girt isles^ 
Thftty like to rich and various ge^, inlfiy 
The unadorned bosom of the deep : 
Which he, to grace his tributary Gods, 
By course commits to several government. 
And gives them leave to wear their sapj^e crowns. 
And wield their little tridents : But this Isle, 
The greatest and the best of all t}ie main. 
He quarters to his biue-htdr^d Deities; 
And all this tract that fronts the felling sun 
A noble Peer of mickle trust and power 
Has in his charge, with tempered awe to guide 
An old and haughty nation, proud in arms : 
• Where his fair ofF-spring, nurs'd in princely lore. 
Are coming to attend their lather's stfite. 
And new-entrusted scepter : but their way 
Lies through the perplexed paths of this drear wood. 
The nodding horrour of whose shady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wanderihg passenger; 
And here their tender age might suffer peril. 
But that by (fiitk command from soviim Jove 



I ^9» disp^tcli'd for tb^ir defence upd giiard : 
And listen why ; for I will tell you now 
What never yet was li^fu-d in t^le or sopg. 
From old or modern l^trd, \n bptU or bow^r, 

Bacchus^ that first from out the purple £[rape 
Crushed the sweet pqi^on of xal^us^d wi(\^^ 
After tbs Tusctm manners trtuo^qriu'dy 
Coasting the Tyrrben0 sbpr^j as th^ wind» listed. 
On Circe's island f^ll : (Wbp knows not Circ^^ 
The daughter of tb$ Sw^ wbpse chai:m^d cup 
Whoever mt^ W bis wpri^bt ?hape. 
And downward fell ipto a groveling swine ?) 
This Nympb^ tbi^ g^'d Mpon bis clustering locks 
With ivy berrj^ WTf^tb^ and bis Withe youths 
Had by h}m» er^ bei parted thence, a sion 
Much lik^ bU &ib^3 but hifi mother more^ 
Whom therefein^ she brought up, and Comus, nam'd : 
Who^ ripe and fk^iok of bis full grown age, 
Spying tbQ C^l^Qk and Iberian fields^ 
At last bstPki^ bim to this ominous wood ; 
And, in thipk shelter of black shades imbower'da 
Excels his mi)tb(ir at her mighty art. 
Offering to every weary traveller 
His onent Uqyor in a crystal gbsp. 
To quench the drouth of Phoebus j which as they 

taste, 
(For most do taste through fond intemperate thirsty) 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenatice> 
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The express resemblance of the Gods, is changM 

Into some brutish form of wolf^ or bear. 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat^ 

All other parts remaining as they were ; 

And they, so perfect is their misery. 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurem^t. 

But boast themselves more comely than bef(N*e| 

And all their friends and native home forget. 

To roll with pleasure in a sensual stye. 

Therefore when any, favoured of high Jove, 

Chances to pass through this adventurous glade^ 

Swift as the sparkle of a glancing star 

I shoot from heaven, to give him safe convoy. 

As now I do : But first I must put off 

These my sky-robes spun out of Iris' woof, . 

And take the weeds and likeness of a swain 

That to the service of this house belongs. 

Who with his soft pipe, and smooth-dittied song. 

Well knows to still the wild winds when they roar. 

And hush the waving woods ; nor of less fiiith. 

And in this office of his mountain watch 

Likeliest, and nearest to the present aid 

Of this occasion. But I hear the tread 

Of hateful steps 3 1 must be viewless now* 
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CoMUS enters with a charming^rod in one hand!? 
his glass in the other; with him a rout of nwn- 
sters, headed like sundry sorts of wild beasts, 
but ptherwise like men and tuomen, their apparel 
glistering; they come in making a riotous caid 
unruly noise, with torcfies in their hands. 

Comus. 

The star^ that bids the shepherd foldj 
Now the top of heaven doth hold ; 
^-And the gilded car of day 
His glowing axle doth allay 
In the steep Atlantick stream; 
And the slope sun his upward beam 
Shoots against the dusky pole. 
Pacing toward the other goal 
Of his chamber in the East. 
Mean while welcome Joy, and Feast, 
Midnight Shout, and Revehry, 
Tipsy Dance, and Jollity. 
Bmid your locks with rosy twine, 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 
Rigour now is gone to bed. 
And Advice with scrupulous head. 
Strict Age and sour Severity, 
With their grave saws, in slumber lie. 
We, that are of purer fire. 
Imitate the starry quire, 
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Who, in fheir ughtly WHtcbfiil spheres^ 

Lead in swift round the months and yeais. 

The sounds and seas^ with all their finny drov^ 

Now to the moon in wavering morrice more; 

And, on the tawny sands and shelves. 

Trip the pert &ieries and the dapper elves, 

By dimpled brook and fountain brim. 

The Wood-Nymphs, dediM with daisies trim^ 

Their merry wakes and pastimes keep ; 

What hath night to do with sleep ? 

Night hath better sweets to prove; 

Venus now wakes, and wakens Love. 

Come, let us our rights begin; 

'Tis only day-light that makes sin. 

Which these dun shades will ne'er report.— 

Hail, Goddess of noctural sport, 

Dark-veird Cotytto! to whom the secret flame 

Of midnight torches bums ; mysterious dame. 

That ne'er art caird, biit when the dragon wiHnb 

Of Stygian darkness spets her thickest gloom. 

And makes one blot of all the air } 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair« 

Wherein thou rid*st with Hecat*, and befriend 

Us thy vow'd piests, till utmost end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out jf 

Ere the blabbing eastern scout. 

The nice mom, on the Indian steep 

From her cabin'd loop-hole peep. 
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And to the tell-tale sun descry 
Our concealM solemnity.-— 
Come, knit faapds^ and beat tlie ground 
In a light fsintastick round. 

THB MEASURE. 

Break pff^ ^reak oS^ I fee^ th/e different pace 
Of some chaste footing near about th^s ground- 
Rim to your sj^puds^ within these brakes and trees 
Our.number ^^ay afir^j^t; Some virgin sure 
(For so I c^n distinguish by mj)e art) 
Benighted |n the§^ lyioods. Now to my charms^ 
And to my wily ti^^ns 1 I shall ere Ipng 
Be wdl-stock^d with qs fair a herd as graz'd 
About my another pirpie. Thus 1 liurl 
My dazzling spells iato the spungy air. 
Of power to cheat the eye wi^h blear illusion. 
And gi?e it false presentments, lest the place 
And my.quaint habits breed astonishment, 
And put the damsel to suspicious flight ; 
Which must not bp, for that's against my course: 
I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 
And well-plac'd words of glozing courtesy 
Baited with reasons not unplausible. 
Wind me into the easy-hearted man,- 
And hug him into snares. When pnce her eye 
Hath met the virtue of this pi^gick dust, 
I shall a|>piear soipe harmless villager, * 
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Whom ihfift keeps up about his country gean 
But here she comes ; I fairly step aside^ 
And hearken^ if I may^ her business here. 

The Lady enierSm 

This ivay the noise was, if mine ear be true, 

My best guide now : Methongfat it was the sound 

Of riot, and ill-manag'd merriment. 

Such as the jocund flute, or gamesome pipe^ 

Stirs up among the loose unlettered hinds; 

When for their teeming flocks, and granges fvH, 

In wanton dance they praise the bounteous Pan, 

And thank the Gods amiss. I should be loth 

To meet the rudeness, and swill'd insolence. 

Of such late wassailers ; yet O ! where else 

Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood? 

My brothers, when they saw me wearied out 

With this long way, resolving here to lodge 

Under the spreading favour of these pines, 

Stept, as they said, to the next thicket side. 

To bring me berries, or such cooling fruit 

As the kind hospitable woods provide. 

They left me then, when the gray-hooded Even, 

Like a sad votarist in palmer's weed. 

Rose from the hindmost wheels of Phoebus' wain. 

But where they are, and why they came not back. 

Is now the labour of my thoughts ; 'tis likeliest 
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They bad engag'd their wandemg steps too far ; 
And envious darkness^ ere they could return^ 
Had stole them from me : else^ O thievish Night, 
Why should'st thou^ but for some felonious end,' 
In thy dark lantern thus close up th&stars. 
That Natiu'e hung in Heaven, and fiU'd their lamps 
With everlasting dil^ to give due light 
To the misled and lonely traveller ? 
This is the place, as well as I may guess. 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my listening ear ; 
Vet nought but single darkness do I find. 
What might this be ? A thousand fiintasies 
Begm to throng into my memory, 
Pf calling shapes, and beckoning shadows dire. 
And aery tongues, that syllable mens names 
On sands, and shores, and desart wildernesses. 
These thoughts nuiy startle well, but not astound, * 
The virti^ous mind, that ever walks attended 
By a stiong siding champion. Conscience. — 

welcome pure-e/d Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hoveling Angel, girt with golden wings. 
And thou, unblemishM form of Chastity ! 

1 see ye visibly, and now believe 

That He, the Supreme Good, to whom all things ill 
Are but as slavish officers of vengeance. 
Would send a glist^iin^ ^uardiaOii if need Were, 
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To ktep my lift and lionoiir imlissaird. 
Was I deceiTM^ or did a sable cloud 
Tuf n forth her silter lining on the night ? 
I did not err^ there does a safalt cloud 
Turn forth her silver Hniiig on the nighty 
And ca^ a gleam over this tufted grove t 
I cannot hallocf to my Brothers, but 
Such noise as I can make to be heard M&et^ 
ril venture 5 for my new-6nliveii*d spirits 
Prompt' me ; and they peihaps are not fkr off. 

SONG, 

Sweet Echo, siv^etest Nymph, that litest unseen 
Whhin thy aery shell, 
By slow Meander's margent green. 
And in the violet-embroider'd rale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her sad song monrneth well; 
Canst thou not tell me of a gentle pidr 
That Kkest thy Narcissus are ? 
O, if thou have 
Hid them in some floweiy cave. 
Tell me but where. 
Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the sipherd 
So may'st thou be translated to the skies. 
And give resounding grace to all Heaven's har- 
monies* 
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Enter CoMW. 

€>mms. Can apymortal mixture of. eiorth'sinduld 
Breathe such divine enchanting ravishment \ 
Sure somelliing holy lodges in that hreast^ 
And with these raptures moves the voeal air 
To testify his hiddra residence. 
How sweetly did they float upon the idngs 
Of silence^ through the empty-vaulted nigfatj 
At every fall smoothing the raven-down 
Of darkness, till it smilM ! I have oft heard 
My mother Circe vn^ the Syrens three^ 
Amidst the flowery-*kirtled Naiades> 
Culling their potent herbs and baleful drugs; 
Who^ as they sung, would take the prisoned sotd^ 
And lap it in Elysium : Scylla wep^ 
Ahd chid her barking waves into attentio% 
And fell Chaiybdis murmur'd soft applause : 
Tet they in pleasing slumber lulled the sens^ 
And in sweet madness robbM it of itself; 
But such a sacred and home-felt deKght, 
Such sober certainty of waking bliss, _ 
I never heard till now< I'll speak to her^ 
And she shall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder ! 
Whom certain these rough shades did nev^r breed. 
Unless the Goddess that in rural shrine 
Dweirst here with Pan, or Sylvan ; by blest song 
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Forbidding every bleak unkindly, fog 
To touch the prosperous groMrtli of this tall wood. 
Lady. Nay, gentle sheph^^ ill b.lost that 
. praise. 
That is address.'d to unattending ears : 
Not any boast of skill, but extreme shift 
How to regain my sever'd company, 
Compeird me to awake the courteous Echo 
To give me answer from her mossy couch. 

Ckrnius. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft 

youlhus ? 
Lady. Dim darkness, and his leafy labyrinth. 
Camus. Could that divide you from near usher- 
ing guides ? 
Lady. Tliey left me weary on a grassy turf. 
Comus. By fidshood, or discourtesy, or why ? 
iMdy. To seek i' the valley some cool friendly 

spring. 
Comus. And left your fisur side all unguarded^ 

Lady? 
Lady. They were but twain, and purposM quick 

return. 
Comus, Perhaps forestalling night prevented 

them. 
Lady. How easy my misfortune is to hit ! 
Comus • Imports their loss^ beside the present 

need 2 
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Lady. Na less tban if I should my Brothers lose. 

Conius* Were they of nianly prime^ or youthful 
hidom? 

jLoc^. As smooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 

Comus. Two such I saw^ what time the la- 
^ bour'd ox 

In his loose traces from the fiirrow came^ 
And the swink'd dedger at his supper sat ; 
I saw them under a green mantling vine^ 
That crawls along the side of yon small hill; 
Plucking ripe clusters from the tender shoots ; 
Their port was more than human^ as thiey. stood : 
I took it for a faery rision 
Of sonic gay creatui^s'of the element^ 
That in the colours of the rainbow live^ 
And play i' the plighted clouds. I wa3 aw-struck^ 
And, as I past^ I worshipt ^ if those you seek> 
It were a journey like the path of HeaveUj 
To help you find them. 

Lady. Gentle Villager, 

What readiest way would bring me to the place ? 

Comus. Due west it rises from this shrubby point. 

Lady. To find out that, good Shepherd, I suppose 
In such a scant allowance of star-light. 
Would overtask the best land pilot's art. 
Without the sure guess of well-practis'd feet. 

Comus. I know each lane, and every alley green. 
Dingle, or bushy dell of this wild wood^ 
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Aftd eveiy bosky boom fton ilde to nle. 

My dftily walks tnd uneient neigkbodriiood ; 

Aod if your stray attendance be yet kidg'd , 

Or sltfo«H} within this Kmits, I shall know 

Ere inorrow wake^ or the kHvwiMBlad kuk 

From her thatch'd pallet roiise ; if otherwise, . 

I can conduct yoiij Lady, lo a hnr 

But loyal eotfi^, where you may be safe* 

Till further qiieat. 

Laebj^* l^iephelrd, I take dqr word. 

And trust thy honest ^flfer'dceuvtai^, - 
WUeh oft ia soobat iamd in lowly sheda 
With smoaky rafters, than in tap'stiy haHs 
In courts of ]^rioeeS) wh^re it irst was nam'd^ 
And yet is aMttt pMlettded ) Inapkce 
Leai w a w an i cd tiurn Ais^or less secure, 
I cannot be, that I ihouid fear to diange it.««^ 
Eye me^ Meat ProruleBee^ and square my trial 
To my proportioned strength i Shephenljlead on. 

JBtster the two Brothbrs. 

JBUir Brgihrnr^ Unamfile, ye fidirt stars; and 
thou, Mr moon. 
That wont*st to love tfae traveller's benison, 
Stoq[S thy pale visage tfaN>ii^ an amber ck)ud. 
And disinherit Clum, that rrigos here 
In double aighit of daiinesa and of duales % 
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Or, if yoor kdheiiee he quite dftmm'd u^ 

With bfcieii usiifping mists, aone gentf e taper, 

Tliough a rush^cmdle bom tibe wieker hole 

Of some clay habitation, visit us 

With thy long-leveird rale of streMoiog light ; 

And thou shalt be our star of Aready, 

Or Tyrifui Cjmosnfeb 

Second Brother. Or, if our eyes 

Be barr'd that happnwss, aught we but hear 
The Mded iloeks peaa'd in tkeir wattled cotes. 
Or sound of pastoral wed wf di oaten M<^> 
Or whistle from ihe ledge, or vilbige cock 
Count tiie Bigiit watches to his fcath^ dame^, 
'TwouM be s^me solaee yet, sone little, cheering^' 
In this close dupgeoii of tanumerable bougbs» 
But, O that hsfdcss virgin, our lost SiiNief ! ' 
^yhere may she wander now^ wUlher betake her 
From the chill dew, among rude lNiiiiS'iUB4i>this|jie8 ? 
Perhaps some coldbaadc is her IMiler n0W, 
Or 'gakist the nigged bark of some broad elm 
Leans her unpiQow'd head, ftaoight with liad feai|Rs» 
Whaif if in wild amaaement and^affit^ ? 
Or, while W8 speidc, witUn the dmftil glsfll^' 
Of savage hunger, or of savage hettt? 

Elder BfMiar. Peace, Broljier ; b^ ' i¥>t over- 
exquisite 
To cast the foshioQ ofruneertain evils : 
For i^nMt they be so|, whtteitbey jsstuniiiieimi, 

o2 
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What need a inan'.l&retsiili his date ot gnef^ 
And run to meet what be wouM most avoid ? 
Or tf they be but false ahrms of fear. 
How bitter is such self-delusion ! 
I do not tliink my Sister so to seek. 
Or Ao unprincipled ita Virtue's book. 
And the sweet peace that goodness bosoms ever. 
As that the single want of light and noise 
(Not being in danger, as I trust she is not,) 
Could stir the constant mood of her calm thoughts. 
And put thein into misbecoming pl^t. 
Virtue could see to do what Virtue would 
By her own radiant light, thou|^ sun and moon 
Were in the flat sea sunk. And wisdom's self 
Oft seeks to sweet rethmd sdilude ; 
Where, with her best nurse. Contemplation, ^ 
She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, 
Thnt in the various bustle of resort 
Were all-to ruffled^ and sbmetimes impdr'd. 
He, that has li^t within hik own clear breast 
May^k i' lllte''d9nt0r,.aD<l^erij6y<h]Sght day: 
But he, that hides Ji dslik soul and foul thoughts. 
Benighted miks under the mid'-day sun ; 
JHimself is his^di«a'd(iii|^iy. 
- ^ Second Bratfar'. - / ■ / 'Tis most true. 
That musing Meditatioi^ most afiects 
The pensive: secrecy of desart cell. 
Far from the dieerftil haunt of men and herds. 
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And sits as safe as in a sepi^^house ; 
Fc«r who would lob a ^ffmit of I^s weeds, 
His few bookS) ot \6s bep|^> pr nmple dish^ 
Or do his gn^ Ijfairs ^y i^c^fice ? . 
But Beauty, like tlie hit Hesfjeri^ tr^^/ 
Loden with bloiniiiig gold^ faa^ ne^ the guard 
Of dngon-watdb/with uneochanted eye, , 

To save her bkraoms, and • defend her fruity 
From the nirii hand of bcrid Incontinence. . 
Yon may as «mwU spsead out the unsunn'd heaps. 
Of miser's treasure by an, outlaw's den^ 
And tell me it is safe^ as bid me hc^ 
Danger will wink on Of^xnrtunity^ 
And let a single helpless maiden pass . 
Uninjur'd in thiii wild surrounding waste. 
Of nighty or loneliness, it reeks me not ; 
1 fear the drend events that dog them both. 
Lest some ill-grcseting touch attempt the person 
Of our unowned Sister. 

JElder Bmther. ' I do not. Brother, 

Infer, as if I thought niy Sister's, state 
Secure^ wi^iout fJl doubt or controveny. 
Yet, where an eg^ Bpi^ of hope and fear 
Does lu'bitrate^the ei^i)t^ my^iiature is 
That I incline tp.)ifpe, rather than fear^ 
And gladly hai^i^h ifCJii^ntsvapicion. 
My Sister is not sovdefenceleas left 
As you imi^gine ; she has a hidden strengtbi 



Which you renl^mlMr ttot« 

Second Aroiher. Wliift hM^ti strength. 

Unless the strength of H^tfreti, if fsu meah Ant ? 

JS/cfer Brother. I meftn that too> but )ret a hid^ 
den strength) 
Whieh^ if Heafen ga^e it, may he torsi'd hef own 
Tis Chastity, my Rtother, Chutity : 
She, that has &at, is ebd in c o«|fcte steel ; 
And, like a quiver'd 19yiti{rii whk «mim keen. 
May ttaee huge foie^, and iitthmhMKd heitltt, 
Injfamous hilk^ and sandy pelril«M wilds ; 
Where, through the saet^ ftiys #f ChaslHy, 
No savage fierce, handite, or niemniMitftec^, 
Will dare to s^il her Vit^n putffy t 
Yea there, where veiy Desolation dwellSi 
By grots and caverns shagged iriWh hMrM dhades. 
She may pass on wi& unblench'd ini^^. 
Be ft hot done !n pride, o^ in presunsptk)^. 
Some say, no evil thing that walks % IKfght 
In fog of fite, by lake or moorish ftn. 
Blue meager hag, or stnhbom iinhiSd gho^ 
That breaks his magick ehatns at CMfeu tipie^ 
No goblin, or swart ftery of the mine. 
Hath hurtful power o'er tnie Virginity. 
Do ye believe me yet, or shall I call 

• • • 

Antiquity from the old sfehoeJa of Gwece 

To testify the arms of Chastity? 

Hence had the huntusss Diui her dratd hMyw, 
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Fnr silver-sluifte4 ^pieevy lor ev^r cha^t^^ 
Wh«r0wifh ^ t$m'd the bri»ded Upne«s 
And qpotte4 vpom^itMR^fiiri, but «et at Qoiifght 
The friif^laiis lioit of Cupjud ; gods and men 
Fear'd her stem £rowB> md jihe was qxt^en Q* the 

wood»« 
What was the sn^yrbeaded Gorgon sUdid, 
Thai wis^ Ifioenra wore, upconqiier'd virgUi^ 
Wherewith she freez'd her foes to fongei^'d stone. 
But rigid hdks el ^hpHe apst^rityj 
And noble grace, that dapVd brnle TJplenee 
With sudden rnkm^Km w4 )fMk awe ? 
So dear to Heaven is.s^krt^ d^astity. 
That whep a isoiil is found sincerely so, 
A thousand Vmned Angles hiph ey her, 

Ihmng Av off ea^h thing j^f m wd^ ^ 
And, in clear dream and solemn visio% 

Tell her of thifig? ^i?^ no gross ear cw hear; 
Till ofk (Gwv^Rifi with bciayfsnly faabila^t 
Begy^ioeast a het^ on the outward shap^ 
The unpolhpM len^le of ijuet mind. 
And funis it by i/^p^ffs to the soul's essence. 
Till all be made immortal : But when Jjifst, 
By unchaste looks, low^ gestures, and foul t^. 
But mp$t by lewd and lavish act qf nt^ 
Lets in defiteaaent |o the inward pjorts^ 
The wonA giowa ek»ttrd ^j ^^tagioi^ 
Imbodi^ and imbrutes, till she quite lose 
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The divine property of her first hang. 

Such are those thick and gloomy shadows damp. 

Oft seen in chamel vaults and sepulchres 

Lingering, and sitting hy a new made grave^ 

As loth to leave the body that it lov'd, 

And link'd itself by carnal sensuality 

To a degenerate and degraded state. 

Second Brother. How charming is <&vine Fhi*^ 

ft 

^ losophy ! 

Not harsh^ and crabbed, as dull fools suppose^ 

But musical as is Apollo's lute. 

And a perpetual feast of nectkr^d sWeets^ 

Where no crude surfeit reigns. 

JElder Brother. list, list $ I hear 

Some far ofFholloo break the silent air. 

Second Brother. Mdliought so too ; what should 
it be? 

Blder Brother. For certain 

Either some one like us night-founder*d here, 
Or else some neighbour woodnkan, or, at worst, 
Some roving robber calling to bis fellows. 

Second Brother. Heaven keep my Sister. A^in^ 
and near ! ^ 
Best draw, and stand upon our guard. 
* Elder Brother. . VW halloo : . 

If he be friendly, he comes weH ; if not. 
Defence is a good cause^ and Heaven be for us. 
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lEnier ihe AatTBirBANT Spieit^ . ha}»Ud Kke a 

ShepherdJ] 

That halloo I should know ; what are you ?. speak ; 
Come not too ueaTi you fall on iron stakes else. 

4%m*£f«.What v<Hcc is that? my young Lord) 
speak again, , 

Second Brother. O Brother^ 'tis my &ther'a 
shepherd^ sure^ 

Elder Brother. Thyrsis? Whose artful strains 
hftfe oft delay'd . 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal^ 
And swceten'd ev^, muskrose of the dale ? 
How cam'st thou here, good swain ? hath any ram 
Slipt from the foM^ or young kid lost his dam^ 
Or straggling wether the pent flock forsook ? 
How covld'st thou find this dajrk sequester'd nook ? 

Spirit. O my lov'd master's heir^and his next joy^ 
I came not here on such a trivial toy 
As a stray'd ewe, or to pursue the stealth 
Of pilfering ^olf ; not all the fleecy wealth. 
That doth enrich these downs, is worth a thought < 
Tojthis my errand, and the care it brought. 
But, O my virgin Lady, where is she ? 
How chance she is not in your company ? 

Elder Brother. To tell thee sadly. Shepherd, 
without blame. 
Or our neglect, we lost her as we came. 

Spirit Ay me unhappy 1 then my fears are true* 
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EkkrBroiher. What fcan^ good lliynni ? Wj^ 

thee briefly sh6w» 
^ Spirit. I'll tell ye $ 'tis not vatn or hbrnk/tm 
(Though so esteemed by Btmllovr igtonmoe,) 
What the sage poets, tsu^ by the hetTcnly Muse, 
StcMied of (Ad in high immortal vetwe^ 
Of dire chtmeras, and enebaated islei. 
And rifted rocks whose entrance leoda to Hell } 
For such there be, but unbeMef is btfnd* 

Within the navel of this hi<feouf wood> 
Immur'd in eypress shades a sorecrev d«f«lby 
Of Bacchus and of CSrce bom, great Comas, 
Deep skiird in all his modier's witeherite } 
And here to every thirsty wanderer 
By sly enticement gives his baAeflil etsfy 
With many murmurs mix'd, whose pleasiag poisott 
The visage quite transforms of him that driliks^ * 
And the inglorious likeness of a beast 
Fixes instead, unraoulding reason^s mi&tBge 
Character'd in the face : This have 1 learnt 
Tending my flocks hard by i' 4ie hi)ly crofts. 
That brow this bottom*glade $ whefice nigiit by 

night 
He and his moi^rofts rout are heard to ho«fl, 
-Like stabled wolves, or tigers at their priy. 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
In their obscured haunts of inmost bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guUeliil s|>etts^ 



To invejgk ind mpite the unwary fi«)Qse 
Of tibem thftt pass unweetiog by th(^ way. 
This «¥emag ktie» by.thea the chewing flacks 
Had ^'n tJieir supper cm the savoiiry herb 
Of knot-gns^ dew-besprent, and were in fold, . 
I sat jne 40irn to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopiedi .aod interwove 
With flauntiog faoQieyHiuckle^ and l)egan. 
Wrapt in a piecing fit of melancholy^ 
To meditate, my nuail immKtrelsy, 
Till Fancy .had her fill ; but, ere a ckse. 
The wonied foor was ap amid»t ^ woode$> 
A^d fiird ib» akr with barbaroas disfionance ; 
At which i- ecs»'dp aad listen'd them a while. 
Till an unusual stop of sudden silence 
Gave respite to the drow^ fright steeds. 
That draiv die litler of clo$e<-curtain'd Sleep ; 
At last a soft nod aokinn-breatlui!^ sound 
Rose like a steam «of.ridh distiU'd perfames, 
And stole upon the air, that even Silence 
Was took ene dut was ware, and wishM she might 
Deny her nature, and be never more. 
Still, tc^heso displac'd. I:was all ear, 
And took in-^strams that might create a soul 
-Under the rib^ of Oeadi :. but O ! ere long, 
Too well I (Ud pesoetve it was the voice 
Of my'iBOfit honoured Lady, your dear Sister. 
AmH^d I stood^ hanow'd with grief and fear. 
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And, O poor hapless lugfadiigalej diintgfat f. 
How sweet thou smg'st^ how near die deadly anaie! 
Then down the lawns I nm #idi headloog haste. 
Through paths and tui^fifags oHt^ tmd hy dajr, 
Till^ guided bjr mine ear, I found the |Ause, 
Where that damn'd wisaid, hid m sly Angdue, 
(For so by certain signs I knew,) had lodet ' 
Already, ere my best speed could prevent 
The aidless innocent Lady, his wishM pvey ; 
Who gently ask'd if he had seen such two. 
Supposing him some n^ghbour villager. 
Longer I durst not stay, but soon I gvess'd 
Ye where the two she meant ; with that I sprang 
Into swift flight, till I had found you here ; 
But further know I not. 

Second Brother* O night, and shades ! 
How are ye joinM with Hell in triple knot 
Against the unarmed weakness eS ione w^. 
Alone, and helpless !• Is this the coofidi^Bce!. 1 
You gave me. Brother ? ••'...'.. 

Elder Brother. • ^ Yes, and keep^lt sltU^' 
Lean on it safely ; nota'penod 
Shall be unsaid for me : Against the direats . 

« 

Of malice, or for sorcery, or that power 
Which erring Men call Chance, this I hold finn ;— 
Virtue may be assail'd, but never hurt, 
Surpriz'd by unjust force, but not enthndrd; 
Yea, even that, which mischief meant most hmw^ 
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Shall ia the happy trial prove most glory ; 

Qnt evil oa itadf shall back recoil^ 

And mix no ^taek^ykh goodness ; when at last 

Gather-d like scuii^-'aiid settled to itself^ 

It shall be' in ete^ri restless change 

Self-fed, and selfnionsuinM ; If this fail. 

The pillared firmament is rottenness, 

And earth's base bnilt on stubble* But oome, 

let's on. 
Against the opposing will and arm of Heaven 
May never this just sword be lifted up ! 
But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 
With all the legions that troop 
Under the sooty flag of Acheron, 
Harpies and Hydras, or all the monstrous forms 
'Twixt Africa and Ind, Til find him out. 
And force him to return his purchase back. 
Or drag him by the curb to a foul death, 
CursM as his life. 

Spirit. Alas I good venturous Youth, 

I love thy courage yet, and bold emprise ; 
But here thy sword can do thee little stead ; 
Far other anns and other weapons diust 
Be those, that^quell the might of hellish charms : 
He )«iviihfaE» bare wand 'can unthread thy joints 
And crumble all thy sinews. 

Elder f^hen Why pr'ythee. Shepherd, 

How durst thou then thyself approach so near. 
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As to make ikk rrislioft ? 

Spirit. Care, and utmost shifts^ 

How td seovre the lady from surprisa). 
Brought to my mind a certain shepherd bd. 
Of small regard to see to, yet weU skilled 
In every vitftuous, and heaKi^ herb. 
That spreads her Terdhnt leaf to die momiilg nqr : 
He loT*d me well, and oft #oiiId iie^ me sing;. 
Which when I did, he on the tender giafe 
Would sit, imd hearken even to ecstasy. 
And in requital ope his leadiern scrip, 
And show me simples of a thousaiid names, . 
Telling their strange and vigoious iaeidties ; 
Amongst the rest a small unsightly root, 
But of divine efieet, he eidl'd me out; 
The leaf was darkish, and had prickles on it. 
But in another country, as be said. 
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this soil : 
Unknown, and like esteemed, and the diill swaun 
IVeads on it daily with his clouted shooii : 
And yet more medicinal i» It than that Moly, 
That Hermes once to wise Ulysses gave ; 
He caird it Hsemony, and gave k me. 
And bade me l»ep it as of aovian use 
'Gidnst all enchantments, mildew blast, or diamp. 
Or ghastly furies* apparition. 
. 1 pursed it \o^ but Httle reckoning made^ 
Till now Aat this extremi^ compeli'd r 
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But now 1 find it tnie^; for by this means 

1 knew die .feul eBchantar diough disguis'd^ 

Entered the veiy lime-twigs of his spelk^ 

And yet cnne off: If you have this about you, 

(As I will give you when we go) yw may 

Boldly assauU the necromancer's hall ; 

Where if he be, with dauntless hardihood. 

And bnadishM Made, rush on him ; break his glass 

And ^ed die lupcUms Uquour on the gro^nd, 

But fleise his wa^dj though he and his curs'd ctem 

Fieree s%n of battle mi^e, and menaee high. 

Or like th^ sons of Vulcan vomit smoke. 

Yet will they socm retke, i£ he but shrink. 

EUar Sraiier* Thyrsis, lead on apace, TU fd- 
low tbeei 
And some good Angel bear a shield before us. 

The Scene changes to a stately pakwe, set out 
with all manner of deliciousness : soft musicky 
taMes spread with ail dainties, Comus appears 
unth his rabblCf and the Lady set in an en- 
chanted chair^ to whom he offers his glass, 
which she puts by, and goes about to rise, 

Comus. 
Nay, Lady, sit $ if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all chain'd up in alabaster. 
And you a statue, or, as Daphne was, . 
Root-bound that fled Apollo. 
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Lady. . Fo(d, do not boa$t ; 

Thou canst not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms^ although this cofporal rind 
Thou hast immanacled^ while Heaven sees good» 

Comus. Why are you vex'd. Lady? Why do you 
frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns^ nor anger; from these gates 
Sorrow flies far : See^ here be all the pleasures^ ' 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts^ 
When the fresh blood grows lively, and returns 
Brisk as the April buds in prinuose-season. 
And first, beliold this cordial julep here^ 
That flames and dances in his crystal bounds 
With spirits of balm and fragrant syrops mix'd ; 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife (tf Thone 
In Egypt gave to Jove-bom Holena^ 
b of such power to stir up joy as this^ 
To life so friendly, or so cool to thirst. 
Why should you be so cruel to yourself. 
And to those dainty limbs, which Xiiture lent 
For gentle usage and soft delicacy r 
But you invert the covenants of her trust. 
And hai-shly deal, like an ill borrower. 
With that which you receiv'd on other terms; 
Scorning the unexempt condition. 
By which all mortal frailty must subsist, 
Refreshment after toil, ease after pain. 
That have been tir'd ^11 day without repast^ 
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And timely fi»t lu»re wanted; b«it, iuit Viigitf, 
This will restore all sooq. 

Lady* TwiU not, false Amtor ! 

*TwiU not restore tlie truth and honesty^ 
That thou hast foanidiM fiom tky 4oii^e with Ues« 
Was this the cottage, and the safe abode, 
Tliou told'flt me of } What giim aspects are these. 
These ugly-headed monster's ? Mercy guard me ! 
Hence, wfitb thy brewed ei^diantmeots, foul de- 

cciiterl 
HaiBt tibou heitanayM jmy.ereduloiis innocence 
With visor^d felshood and base forgery ? 
And woplA'st thou seiek again to tcsp mt here 
With iiekerifih haits, it%o eiiamffe a braite? 
Were it a draugM for Juno wh«i she baaqaiets, 
I would Mot taote thy tDeaacmcus ndSer^ Mne^ 
Bmji such as are good men, caa give gooi things ; 
And that, which is not good, ia not^deUeiauB 
' |*o a aPirelli»gov(epm'd aad wise afpctite. 

Camtis, O foolishness of men ! thait lend their 
iears 
fS<» «hose budge d<¥rtm6 of Ae Stcdok fuc» 
And fetch their precepts from the Cjmidk tub. 
Praising "the 'lean and aailcar Abstiiieuee. 
Wherefore ^d Nature fouf her bounties iarth 
With sueii a Ml and uumthdrawiug hand. 
Covering the earth willh odoufs, fndts, uqd tofjfs^ 
Thronging <fli« -seas with ^alvvi iamHne^tbl^/ 

vox., rv. R 
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But all to please and sate the curious taste ) 

And set to work millions of spinning wcMms, 

That in their green shops weave the smooth-hair'd 

silk^ 
To deck her sons ; and, that no comer might 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
She huteh'd the all-worshipt ore, and precious gems 
To store her children with : If all the world 
Should in a pet of temperance feed on puke. 
Drink the clear stream, and nothing wear but jfrieze. 
The All-giver would be unthank'd, would be vn* 

prais'd. 
Not lialf his riches known, and jet despised ; 
And we should serve him as a grudging master^ 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth ; 
And live like Nature's bastards, not her 8on% 
Who would be quite surcharged with her own weight 
And strangled with her waste fertility; 
The earth cumbered, and the winged air dark'd 

with plumes. 
The herds would over-multitude their lords, 
The sea o'er fraught would swell, and the unsought 

diamonds 
Would so imblaze the forehead of the deep^ 
And so bestud with stars, that they below 
Would grow inur'd to light, and come at last 
Tp gaze upon the sun with shameless brows« 
List, l^y ; be not coy, and be not cosea'd 
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With that same vaunted name, Virginity. 
Beauty is Nature's coin^ must not be hoarded, 
But must be current } and the good thereof 
Consists in mutual and partaken bliss, 
Unsavoury in the enjoyment of itself; 
If you let slip time, like a neglected rose 
It withcn on the stalk with knguish'd head. 
Beauty b Nature's brag, and must be shown 
In courts, at feasts, and high solemnities. 
Where most may w^onder at the workmanship ; 
It is for homely features to keep home. 
They had their name thence ; coarse complexions. 
And cheeks of sorry grain, will serve to ply 
The sampler, and to tease the huswife's wool. 
What need a vermeil-tinctur'd lip for that, 
Lote-darting eyes, or tresses like the Mom } 
There was another meaning in these gifts; 
Think what, and be advis'd ; you are but young yet. 
Lady* I had not thought to have unlock'd my lips 
In thb unhallow'd air, but tha^ this juggler 
Would think to charm my judgement, as mine eyes, 
Obtruding false rules prank'd in reason's garb* 
I hate when Vice can bolt her arguments. 
And Virtue has no tongue to check her pride, — 
Impostor ! do not charge most innocent Nature, 
As if she would her children should be riotous 
With her abundance ; she, good cateress, 
A^eans her provision only to the good^ 

r2 
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That live according to her sober kws. 
And holy dictate of spare Tempemnce : 
If every just man, that now pines with wantj 
Had but a moderate and beseettiing share 
Of that which lewdly-patnper'd LuKury 
Now heaps upon some few, with vast excess^ 
Nature's full blessings would be well diqiens'i 
In unsuperfluous even proportion. 
And she no whit ineumber'd with her store ; 
And then the Giver would be better thank'dp 
His praise due paM: For swirah Gluttony 
Ne'er looks to Heaven amidst Us gotgeous feast^ 
But with besotted bask ingmtitude 
Crams, and blasphemes his Feeder. Shldl I g^ on } 
Or have I said enough ? To him that daieft * 
. Arm his profitne tongue with c<mtemptuous woeds 
Against the sun-clad Power of Chastity, 
Fain would I somethiog say, yet to whi^ end f 
Thou hast tior ear, nor soul, to applpelieiid 
The sublime notion, and high mystery. 
That must be uttered to unfold the sage 
And serious doctrine of Virginity ; 
And thou art worthy that thou should'st ftet know 
More happiness tiban this thy present M* 
Enjoy your dear wit, and gay i4ietolric4c. 
That hath so well been tatsght her dasufing^ee ; 
Thou art not fit to hear thyself convincM : 
Yet, should I try, <lie tincooilaralled wort& 
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Of this pure cause wouM kindle my tapt 8i»rits 
To such a flaoie of $acf^ Vfh?Q)^Pfie^ 
That diimb th|i^;« would 1^ niov'd to syiQ|^ize, . 
And thejbrute Eaith w&vi)d leii^herii^nreify and 

Till all thy magick strv/trtuies^ reared sp h%l^ 
Were shattered m0 Kgips o>r thy false head. 

Comusi She fabler ^otf 1 fe^l that I do lev 
Her words set off by same svperiwr p^i^r; 
And though not iQpft|l| yet a <:old«h^dd«^iQ^ dew 
Dips floie «I1 o'er^ a^ when tbf wnqith of Jpve 
Speak? timndfTj mi tbe chains of Erftbu$, 
To sGHie of Saturn's ci?w. I must dissend>le. 
And tiy her yetiQoi^ stio9gly*-'-*Come^ no mere; 
This is mer? mom} b^bble^ and djurect' 
Against the /^non«*laws of oiir foundation } 
I must not su£^ <)u$ J y^t 'tis but 4^$ l9^ 
And settlings of a mdaoi^holy blopd : 
But this win cmre all st^^ht : one sip of this 
WiU bathe the dro^y^og ^rits in delighti 
Bey w4 the Miss of 4r<|tps* Be wise^ and taste. — 

The Brothers nt^h m with swords drawn, wrest 
his glass out of his hand, and break it against 
the ground; his rout make sign of resistance, 
but are ail driven m. The Attendant Spirit 
somes in. 
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SpiriL 

. What^ have you let the false enchanter 'scape ? 
O ye mistook^ ye should have snatch'd his wand. 
And bound him fast ; without his rod revers'd^ 
And backward mutters of dissevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that sits here 
In stony fetters fix'd^ and motionless : 
Yet stay, be not disturbed ; now I bethink me. 
Some other means I have which may be us*d. 
Which once of Meliboeus old I learnt. 
The soothest shepherd that e'er pip'd on plains. 
There is a gentle Nymph not far from hence. 
That with moist curb sways the smoothSevem stream, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure ; 
Whilom she was the daughter of Locrlne, 
That had the scepter from his father Brute. 
She, guiltless damsel, flying the mad pursuit 
Of her enraged stepdame Guendolen, 
Commended her fair innocence to the flood. 
That staid her flight with his cross-flowing course. 
Tlie Water-Nymphs, that in the bottom play^d^ 
Held up their pearled wrists, and took her in^ 
Bearing her straight to aged Nereus' hall ; 
Who. piteous of her woes, reared her lank head. 
And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In nectar'd lavers, strew'd with a<iphodel ; 
And through the porch and inlet of each sense 
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Dropt in ambrosial oils, till she reviv'd. 

And underwent a quick immortal change. 

Made Goddess of the river: still she retains 

Her maiden gentleness, and oft at eve 

Visits the herbs along the twilight meadows, 

Helping all urchin blasts, and ill-luck signs 

That the shrewd meddling elfe delights to make. 

Which she with precious vial'd liquours heals; 

For which the shepherds at their festivals . 

Carol her goodness loud in nistick lays. 

And throw sweet garland wreaths into her stream 

Of pansies, pinks, and gaudy daffi>dils. 

And, as the old swain said, she can unlock 

The clasping charm, and thaw the numming spell. 

If she be right invokM in warbled song; 

For maidenhood she loves, and will be swift 

To aid a virgin, such as was herself. 

In hard-besetting need : this will I try. 

And add the power of some adjuring verse« 

SONG. 
Sabrina fair. 

Listen where thou art sitting 
Under the glassy, cool, translucent wave. 

In twisted braids of lillies knitting 
The loose train of thy amber-dropping hair; 

Lbten for dear honour's sake. 

Goddess of the silver lake. 
Listen, and save. 



I4S eamjSi 



Iristen^ and Apf&ot to us^ 
In name of gMit OeetBomi 
By the Mith-ahakidg Neptune's toBct, 
And Tethys' gr&ve majestick pace^ 
By hoary Nereaa* ^nfckd looic^ 
And the Catpatblati wisfird's fadok^ 
By tK^flly Uritdn'fi winding shell. 
And old sdoth-saytng Glftucus' sjiel^ 
By Leucothea's lovely hftndl, 
And her Son 1h4t rulifi the itrkbds^ , 
By Thetis' tlnseUslipper'd feet^ 
And the songs of Syrens sweety 
By dea4 Parttienope's dear toittb> 
Afid fair Ligea's golden cc^b. 
Wherewith she sits on dtatnond rookl^ 
Sleeking her 66ft alluring locks; 
By all the Nyn^hs that nightly dimde 
Upon thy streatns with wily glanic^ 
Rise, rise, and heaye thy rosy head, 
From the coral-paven bed^ 
And bridle in thy headlong wave. 
Till thou our summons answer'd have. 

Listen, and savel 

Sabrina rises, attended by JFater-Nymphs^ ani 

sings. 

By the rushy-fringed bank> 

Where grows the willow, and the osier dank. 
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My sliding chariot sta3i8^ ^ 

Thick set vi^ith agate, and the fljBUm tfh^eil 
Of turkis blue^ and emerald green, ' 

That in die channel strays; 
Whilst from off the waters fleet 
Thus I set my primlefts ftet 
0*er the cowslip's velvfit head, 

That bends not as I ti*«ad; 
Gentle Swain, at thy r^ttest, 

I am here. 

Spirit. Goddess dear. 
We implore thy powetftal hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here distreit. 
Through the force, and through the wile. 
Of unblest enchanter vile. 

Sabrina. Shepherd, 'tis my office best 
To help ensnared chastity: 
Brightest Lady, look on me ; 
Thus I sprinkle on thy breast 
Drops, that from my fountain pure 
I have kept, of precious cure; 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip. 
Thrice upon thy rubied lip : 
Next this marble venomM seat, 
Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 
I touch with chaste palms moist and coM : ■ 
Now the spell has lost bis hold ; 
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And I mist haste^ ere monung faonTf 
To wait in Amplutrite's bower. 

Sabrina descends, and the Ladt rises out of her 

seat* 

Spirit. Virgin^ daughter of Locrine 
Sprung of old Anchises' line. 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never miss 
From a thousand pretty rills^ 
That tumble down the snowy hills : 
Summer drouth, or singed air^ 
Never scorch thy tresses fiEur^ 
Nor wet October's torrent flood 
Thy molten crystal fill with mud> 
May thy billows roll ashore 
The beryl and the golden ore ; 
May thy lofty head )>e crown'd 
With many a tower and terrace rounds 
And here and there thy banks upon 
With groves and myrrh and cinnamon I 

Come, Lady, while Heaven lends us grace^ 
Let us fly this cursed place. 
Lest the sorcerer us entice 
With some other new device. 
Not a waste or needless sound. 
Till we come on holier ground, 
I shall be your faithful guido 
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Through this gloomy covert wide^ 

And not many furlongs thence 

Is your Father's residence^ 

Where this night are met in state 

Many a friend to gratulate 

His wish'd presence ; and beside 

All the swains^ that there abide^ 

With jigs and rural dance resort ; 

We shall catch them at their sport. 

And our sudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chere; 

Come, let us baste, the stars grow high. 

But night sits monarch yet in the mid sky, 

Tlie Scene changes^ presenting Ludlaw town and 
the President's Castle ; then come in Country 
Dancers^ after them the Attendant Spirit, 
with the Two Brothsrs, and the Ladt. 

SONG. 

Spirit. Back, Shepherds, back ; enough your 
play. 
Till next sun-shine holiday : 
Here be, without duck or nod. 
Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and such court guise 
As Mercury did first devise. 
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With the mincing Drjndfls^ 
On the lawns^ and oa the leas* 

7%is second Sang presents than to their Father 

and Mother m 

Noble Lord^ and Lady bright 
I have brought ye new delig^.; 
Here behold so goodly grown 
Three fair branches of your own f 
Heaven hath timely tried their youths 
Their faith^ ^eir patience, and their tmAkp 
And sent them here through hard anajs 
With a crown of deathless pmise. 

To triumph in victorious dance 
O'er ^sensual Fcdly and Intempemiiee* 

JJ^ dances [being] ended^ the Spimt epUogsrbee, 

S^ririt. To the ocean now I fly. 

And those happy climes that lie 
Where day never shuts his eye. 
Up in the broad iields of the sky : 
There I suck the liquid air 
All anvidst the gardens; &nr 
Of Hesperus, and his daughteis thnee 
That sing about the goldttt tr^e : 
Along the crisped diades a0d bowtars 
llevels the spruce and jocund Spring j 
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The Graces, and tlie rosy-bosom'd iiour% 
Thither all their bounties bring; 
There eternal Sunimsr dn^elis. 
And West-Winds, mth musky wing. 
About the cedar'n alleys fling 
Nard and Cassia's balmy smells* 
Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hew 
Than her purfled scarf can shew; 
And drenches with Sllysian dew 
(List, mortals, if your ears be true,) 
Beds of hyacinth and roses, 
Where young Adonis oft reposes. 
Waxing well of his deep wound 
In slumber soft, and on the gi'ound 
Sadly sits the Assyrian queen : 
But far above in spangled sheen 
Celestial Cupid, her fam'd son, advanced. 
Holds his dear Psyche sweet entranced. 
After her wandering labours long. 
Till free consent the Gods among 
Make her his eternal bride. 
And from her fair unspotted side 
Two blissful twins are to be bom. 
Youth and Joy; so Jove hath sworn. 
But now my task is smoothly done. 
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I can fly^ or I can ran^ 

Quickly to the green earth's end. 

Where the bow'd welkin slow doth bend ; 

And from thence can soar as soon 

To the comers of the moon. 

Mortals, that would follow me. 
Love Virtue ; she alone is free : 
She can teach ye how to clime 
Higher than the sphery chime 3 
Or if Virtue feeble were. 
Heaven itself would stoop to her. 1023 
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SONNETS. 



I. 



TO THE 



NIGHTINGALE. 

O NIGHTINGALE^ that OH yoii bloomy spray 
Warblest at eve^ when all the woods are still ; 

Thou with fresh hope the lover's heart dost fill^ 

While the jolly Hours lead on propitious May. 

Thy liquid notes that close the eye of day^ 
First heard before the shallow cuckoo's \SS\^ 
Portend success in love ; O^ if Jove's will 
Have linked that amorous power to thy soft lay^ 

Now timely sing, ere the rude bird of hate 
Foretel my hopeless doom in some grove nigh ; 
As thou from year to year hast sung too late 

For my relief, yet hadst no reason why : 
Whether the Muse, or Love, call thee his mate, 
Both them I serve^ and of their train am I. 

VOL. IV. S 
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IL 



On his being arrived at the age of 23. 



How soon hath Time^ the subtle thief of youth^ 
Stohi on his wing my three add twentiedi year ! 
My kastiog di^ fly on with lull caseer. 
But my late firing no bud or blossom shew'tii. 

Perhsqos my senibkuioe mig&t deceive the tmth. 
That I to manhood am amv'd so neac ; 
And iniward ripeness dodi muek less appear^ 
lliat some ome tioialy-happy spirits eadtt^dl• 

Yq^ bc\ it leas.QV moxey or soon orahxiVy 

It shall h0 sttU.in strii^test meiffiure even 

To tbajt S9we Ipt^. I^H^ver v^m or bigh^ 

Towasdi wWekTifi^ ]g9^, me% and the WilV of 
Heaven ; 

All b, if 1 hf^vi^ gjrace tp use it 3C^ 

As e\jer in mj; greajl, Task-Master's eye. 
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III. 



JVhen the assault was intended to the CITY. 



Captain^ or Colonel^ or Knight in arms^ 

Whose dnOTce on these defenceless dbku^ mily 
8eise> 

If deed of honour did thee ever fiensA, " ' 

Guard them^ and him within protect ftcftn baktes! 

He can reljuHe thee^ for he kn6f^ the chanoKf 
That oaU fame on such gentle a0ts as' these> 
And he eaa sfMrcad thy name o'er lands and seas^ 
Whatever dime tiie sun's brtgfatcirck wwrms* 

Lift not thy speigr i^nst the Muse's bower : 
The giieat Emsfthiat) conquerour bid spate 
Tht hodse of Pindams^- when teaifile and towtr 

Went to the ground : And the repeated air 

Of sad Eleictra's po(!t had tlie power 

To save the Athenian walls from ruin bar<?. 

s2 
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IV. 



TO A 



VIRTUOUS YOUNG LADY. 



IjASfVf that in the prime of earliest youth 
Wisely hast sbunn'd the broad way imd thegreen> 
And with those few art eminently seen^ 
That labour up the hill of heaveidy truth : 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 
Chosen thou hast ; and they tliat overween> 
And at thy growing virtues fret their spleen^ 
No anger find in thee^ but pity mnd ruth. 

Thy care is fix'd^ and zealously attends 

To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of lights 

And hope that reaps not shame. 'Hwffefore be 
sure 

Thouj when the bridegroom with his feastful fnend 

Passes to bliss at the mid hour of night. 

Hast gain'd thy entrance. Virgin wise and pure. 
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t: 



TO THS 



» 



LjiDY MARGARET LEY. 



Dauoh^tbe to that good Earlj once Pcesident 
(V England's Council and her Treasury^ 
Wha liv'd in both^ vnstain'd with gold or fee^ 
And left them both^ more in himself contend 

Till sad the breaking of that Parliament 
Broke him^ aa that dishonest victory 
At Chfl^ronea^ latal to liberty^ 
Kiird with report that old man eloquent. 

Though later bom than io have known thp days 
Wherein your father flourish'd^ yet ky you, 
Madam^ methinks I see him living yet; 

So well your words his noble virtues praise^ 
That all both judge you to relate them true. 
And io possess them, honoured Maigaret, 
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n 



On the detraction which followed upon my writing 

certain treatises. 



A BOOK was writ of late call'd Tetrachardony 
And woven close^ bodi matter, form, and stile ; 
The subject new : it walk'd the Town awliile. 
Numbering good intellects ; now seldom por'd on. 

Crieis t&e stall-reader, Bless us ! what a word on 
A title page is thb ! and some ib file 

Stand spelling false, while one might wstDc to 

Mile- 
End Green. Why is it hairder. Sirs, tlisui Gordon 
Colkitto/or Macdonnel, or Galasp ?i 

Those rugged names to our like mouths grow 
$leek, , 

That woiiH bare made Qainti£an stare and gasp. 
Thy age, iike purs, O Soul of Sir John Gkeek, 

Hated not learning worse tha^n toad or asp. 

When thou taught'tst Cambridge, and king. Ed- 
ward, Greek. 



SCAlMBTS. iM 



Vfl. 



ON THE SAME. 



I BIO btttp^Mnpt t\Lk agi to ({dklNelir c^fogs 
By "tlie kaowB niks^i aiidfcftt liberty. 
When straiglit a bwbairoiis noise! enyiW>ns me 
Of owfe and cisdkoofl^ asoes*, apes ffnd dogs : 

Ai wken thdse bilids. Ikai wtfe tmnsfdnritf'd to fi-ogs ' 
Rail'd al \jMsisit tvriiahbdriil progeny^ 
Which jftdf kild Ae sun and mo^iy in fee. 
But thb i» got by caBtiBg pearl to hog^ p 

That bawl for freedom in their senseless mood^ 
And sdll revolt^ vriie» thmth wonld- set them fVee. 
Lieence they mean^ when they cry Liberty ;' 

For wbiy loves that^ must ftrst be wise and good'; 
But from that mark how far they rove we see, 
For all this waste of wedth, and loss of blood*. 
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VIII. 

10 
MR. H. LA1FES, 



Publishing kit Jirt. 

Habet^ whose tuneful and well measured song 
FiiBt taught our English musick how to span 
Words with just note and accent, not to scan 
With Midas ears, committing short and kmg ; 

Thy worth and skill exempts thee from the throngs 
With praise enough for envy to look wan ^ 
To after age thou shalt he writ the man. 
That with smooth air could'st humour best our 
tongue. 

Thou honour'st verse, and verse must lend her wing 
To honour thee, the priest of Phoebus' qiure^. 
That tun'st their happiest lines in hymn, or story. 

Dante shall give Fame leave to set thee higher 
Than his Casella, whom he woo'd to sing 
Met in the milder shades of Purgatory, 
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IX. 



On the religious memory of Mrs. CATHERINE 
THOMSON^ my christian friendy deceased 

16 Decernb. 164G. 



When Faith and Love^ wliich parted from thee 
never. 

Had ripen'd thy just soul to dwell with Gpd, 

Meekly thou didst resign this earthly load 

Of death caird lifej which U3 from life doth 
sever. 

Thy works, and alms, and all thy good endeavour. 
Staid not behind, nor in the grave were trod ; 
But, as Faith pointed with her golden rod. 
Followed thee up to joy and bliss for ever. 

Love 1^ them on, and Faith who knew them be^ 

y^y hand«maids, clad them o'er with purple 

beams 
And azure wings, that up they flew so drest, 

And spake the truth of thee on glorious thetues 

Before the Judge ; who thenceforth bid thee rest. 

And diink thy fill of pure immortal streams^ 
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x; 



TO THS 



LOED GEl^RAL FAIRFAX. 



Fairfax, whose name in anns through Europe 

Filling each mouth with envy or, with praise. 
And all her jealous monatchs with amaape 
And rumours loud,, that daunt remotest kings ; 

Thy firm unshaken virtue ever brings 

Victory home, though new rebellions raise 
Their Hydra heads, and the &lse North tlisplajs 
Her broken league to imp their sei*penlrwU;^« 

O yet a nobler task awaits thy hand, 

(For what can war, but endless war still bx^ed ?) 
Till truth and right from viotenee* be freed. 

And pttbiiek faith ckarM from the shameful brand' 
Of publick fraud. In vain dotli Valour bieedy 
While Avarice and Rapine share the land. 



somms* m 



XI, 

TO TBB 

LOBJ) eEfmji4L CJtOMfFELL, 



Croimv^bll our cUef of men^ who through a (^Ic^id 
Not of war only, but' detractions rude, * 

Glided by faith and matchless fortitude. 
To peace and truth thy glorious way haa^i plough'd 

And on the neck of crowned Fortune proud 

Hast rear'd God's trophies, and his work pursued. 

While Darwen stream, with blood of Scots im- 
brued. 

And. Dunbar field resounds ikj praises, loud. 

And Worcester's lauseat wreath. Yet much re-» 
mains 

To conquer still;, Peace hath her vJlctpries 

No less renown'd than War: New foes arise 

Threatening to bind oi||r souls with secular chains : 
Help us to s^ve free cons(;ience frojp the paw 

Of hireling wolyqs, whosQ gospel k tb^ur maw. 
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XIL 

TO 

Snt HENRY FANEy the tamper. 



Vanx> young in years, but in sage counsel old^ 
Than whom a better senator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns, not arms, re* 

pelVd 
Tlie fierce Epirot and the African bold ; 

Whether to settle peace, or to unfpld - 
The drift of hoUorw States hard to be aaeird ; 
Then to advise how War may, best upheld. 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold^ 

In all her equ^ge : besides to know 

Both spiritual power and civil, what each means. 
What severs eaeh^ thou hast learn'd, which few 
have done ; 

The bounds of either sword to thee we owe-: 
Therefore on thy firm hand Religion lean» 
In peace, and reckons thee her eldest son* 



SONNETS. B69 



XUL 



On the laie massacre in PIEMONT. 



Avenge, O Lord, thy slaughtered sakts, whote 
bones 
Ue scattered on the Alpine mountains cold ; 
Even them who kept thy truth so pure of old,' 
When all our fathers worshipt stocks and stones. 

Forget not : in thy book record their groans 
Who were diy sheep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piemontese that roll - d - 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans 

The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To Heaven. Their martyred blood and ashes sow 
O'er all the Italian fields, where still doth sway 

The triple Tyrant; that from these may grow ' 

A hundred fold, who, ha^g leam'd thy way. 
Early may fly the Babylomaoi woe. 
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XIV; 



ON HIS 

BLINDNESS. 



WifSN .1 odnsider how itiy light is sjfexA 
Ere half niy days, in this dark world aAd wide. 
Ami tbat obe trient which k death to hide, 
iJoAg'i. widi wot useldas^ though my aoat more 
beat 

To serve thanewith miy Makcfry «Dd present 
My true account^ lest he^ retufaiog, chide f 
^^ Doth God exaet day^labour^ li^t defied ?'' 
I Ibndly ask : But Patience to [^r^veiit 

That murraut^ soon r^fies> '^ God dodi not oeedJ 
^ Ei^f man's #ark^ or his o#q giftbr; who best 
^ Bear his mitd yoHe^ they serve him best: his aSate 

Is kingfy; thottsandB at his bidding speed, 
^^ AssA pest o'er buEid and ocean mthoot resi^ 
They also serve whw oafy sland ttid wmt«'' 
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XV. 



TO 

MR. LAff^RENCE. 



liAWRt^MCB^ (tf virtuous father virtuous son^ 
Now that tbe fields are dank> and ways a];e mire^ 
Whape shall we sometimes meet^ and by the fire 
Help ^y^iste a suUen day? what maiy be won 

From the. hard seasda gatm&g ? Time will nin< 
On smooth0r9 I^U Favonius re<-ijaspir6 
The frozen earthy and clothe in: fresdi altire 
The li ly and rose^ that neither sow'd nor spun.; 

What neat repast shall feast us^ light aind ditt)ice^> 
Of Attic taste^ wi& wine^ whence ^ may ri^ 
To bear the l^te well touoh^^ or artful voiee ' 

WarUe inunortal notes and Tusctfi air ? 
He wkcvcff those delights caa jiie^ andspare 
To iqt^rpose.themi pft> is not unwkie. - 
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XVI. 



TO 



CYituc skinneh. 



Cyriac, whose grandsire, on the royal bench 
, Of British Themis, with no mean applause 

Ptononnc'd, and in his volumes taught, our laws. 

Which others at their bar so often wrench ; 
To day deep thoiights resolve with me to drench 

In mirth that, after, no repenting draws ; 

Let Euclid rest, and Aichimed^'s pause. 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French. 
To measure life learn thou betimes, and know 

Toward solid good what leads the nearest way ; 

For other things mild Heaven a time ordains. 
And disapproves that care, though wise in show^ 

That with superfluous burden loads the day, 
And|When God sends a cheerful hour, refrains. 
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XVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Cyriack, this three years day these eyes^ though 
clear. 

To outward view, of blemish or of spot. 

Bereft of light, their seeing have forgot ; 

Nor to their idle orbs doth sight appear 

Of sun, or moon, or star, throughout the year^ 
Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Against Heaven's hand or w^ill, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hope ; but still bear up and steer 

Right onward. What supports me, dost thou ask? 

The conscience. Friend, to have lost them over- 
plied 

In liberty^s defence, my noble task. 

Of which all Europe rings from side to side. 

This thought might lead me through the world's 
vain mask 

Content though bliq^, had I no better guide. 
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XVUI. 

ON HIS 

DECEASED TFIFK 



Mkthougiit I saw my late espoused saint 

Brought to me, like Alcestis, from the grave. 

Whom Jove's great son to her glad husband gave. 

Rescued from death by force, though pale and faint* 

Mine, as whom wash a from spot of child-bed 
taint 

Purification in the old law did save. 

And such, as yet once more I trust to have 

Pull sight of her in Heaven without restraint. 

Came vested all in white, pure as her mind : 
Her face was veil'd; yet to my fencied sight 
Love, sweetness, goodness, in her person shin'd 

So clear, as in no face with more delight 
But O, as to embrace me she Inclined, 
I wak'd I she fled; and day brought back my night. 
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t2 



ODES. 



ON 

THE MORNING 

ov 

CHRIST*S NATIVITY. 



Jlhis is the month, and this the happy morn, 
Wherein the Son of Heaven's Eternal King, 
Of wedded Maid and Virgin Mary bom. 
Our great redemption from above did bring ; 
For so the holy sages once did sing. 

That he our deadly forfeit should release. 
And with his Father work us a perpetual peace. 
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U. 

That glorious form, that light unsufferable^ 
And that far^beaming blaze of majesty. 
Wherewith he wont at Heaven^r high council^table 
To sit the midst of Trinal Unity^ 
He laid aside; and, here with us to be. 
Forsook the courts of everlasting day, 
And chose with us a darksome bouse of mcnrtal clay* 

ffl. 

Say, heavenly Muse, sha|l pot thy sacred vein 

Afford a present to the Infant^^-God ? 

Hast thou no verse, no hymn, pr solemn strain. 

To welcome him to tiiis his new abode, 

Now while the heaven, by the sun's team untrod. 

Hath took no print of the approaching light. 
And all the spangled host keep watch in squadrons 
bright ? 

IV, 

See, how from far, upon the eastern road. 
The star-led w^s^fds \^t» ^f it^ cmJphJS sw^t ; 
O run, prevent th?m with ^ ^mW 9df> 
And lay it lo^vly ^1: \}if W^f^fi fe^ | 
Have thpy the bpnpy/ gr§t % J^4 t(^ gc^t^ 

And join thy vp}c^ imto %\^ Ai^f l'Q[»Ir«i 
From out hi^ se^r^t a|tar tpmVA wiX^ hMm'd fire. 



QQES. 379 



THE HYMN, 



I. 

It was the winter wild. 
While the heaven-bom child 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies; 
Nature^ in awe to him^ 
Had doff 'd her gaudy tjrim^ 

r 

With her great Master so to sympathize ; 
It wa^ no season then for her 
To w^ton wit]^ the sun^ her lusty p^iramour* 

U. 

Only with speeches fair 
She wooes the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent snow ; 
And on her naked sbame^ 
Pollute with sinful blame^ 

The saintly veil of maiden white to throw ; 
Confounded; that her Maker's eyes 
jShould look so near upon her foul deformities. 
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m. 

But he, her fears to cease. 

Sent down the meek«^'d Peace ; 

She, crown'd with olive green, came softlj sliding 
Down through the turning sphere. 
His ready harbinger, 

"V^th turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing ; 
And, waving wide her myrtle wand. 
She strikes an universal peace through sea and land. 

IV. 

No war, or batde*s sound. 
Was heard the world around : 

The idle spear and shield were high up hung ; 
The hooked chariot stood 
Unstain'd with hostile blood ; 

The trumpet spake not to the armed throng ; 
And kings sat still with awfiil eye. 
As if they surely knew their sovran Lord was by. 

V. 

But peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began : 
The winds, with wonder whist. 
Smoothly the waters kist. 

Whispering new joys to the mild ocean. 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave. 
While birds of calm sit brooding on the charmed 
wave. 
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VI. 

The stars with deep amaze. 
Stand fix'd in stedfast gaze. 

Bending one way their precious influence ; 
And will not take their flighty 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often wam'd them hence ; 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 
Until their Lcnrd himself bespake, and bid them go. 

vn. 

And, though the shady gloom 
Had given day her room. 

The sun himself withheld his wonted speed. 
And hid his head for shame. 
As his inferiour flame 

The new--enlighten'd world no more should need; 
He saw a greater sun appear 
Than his bright throne, or burning axletree, could 
bear. 

VIIL 

The shepherds on the lawn. 
Or e'er the point of dawn. 

Sat simply chatting in a rustick row ; 
Full little thought they then^ 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below ; 
Perhaps their loves, or else their sheep, 
Was all that did their silly thoughts so busy keep* 
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IX. 

When such musick sweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet; 

As never was by mortal finger strook ; 
Divinely-warbled voice 
Answering the stringed noise^ 

As all their soub in blissful mpture took : 
The air^ such pleasure loth to lose^ 
With thousand echoes still proloogB each heavenly 
close» 

X. 

Nature that heard such sounds 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's seat, the aery region thrilling. 
Now was almost won 
To think her part was done. 

And that her reign had here its last fulfilling ; 
She knew such harmony alone 
Could hold all Heaven and earth in happier union. 

XI. 

a 

At last surrounds their sight 
A globe of circular light. 
That with long beams the shamefecM night ar- 
rayed; 
The helmed Cherubim, 
And sworded Seraphim, 
^ .Are seen in glittering ranks with wings displayed. 



•il)l\ 



IMS 



H^Tfbfg in loud and iKdema quuse. 
With unexpressive notes^ to Heai^i'fi nmpr-boni 
Heir. 



Such niiMi<^ (as 'tk «ai4) 
Before was never made^ 

But when of old the SQpf of mornhig sung; 
While the Creator great 
His constellations set^ 

And the well-balancM world on hinges hung; 
And caat the dadc foundation^ deep^ 
And bid the weltering waves their oozy channel keqi. 

XIIL 

Ring out, ye crystal spheres. 
Once bless our human ears^ 

If ye have power to touch our senses so ; 
And let your silver chime 
Move in melodious time ; 

And let the base of Heaven's deep organ blow ; 
Andy with your ninefold harmony, 
M^ke up full consort to the ^gelick symphony. 

XIV. 

For, if such holy song 
Bnwzap our fimcy long, 
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Time will run hack, mdfetcli the i^ (rf'gold; 
And qpeckkd Vanity 
Will sicken soon and die^ 

And leprous Sin will melt firom earthly mould ; 
And Hell itself will pass away. 
And leave her dolorous mansima to the pemngday. 

XV. 

Yea, Truth and Justice then 
Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rainbow ; and, like glories wearing, 
Mercy will sit between, 
Thren'd in celestial sheen. 

With radiant feet the tissued clouds down steering; 
And Heaven, as at some festival. 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVL 

But wisest Fate says no. 
This must not yet be so. 

The Babe yet lies in smiling infancy, 
That on the bitter cross 
Must redeem our loss ; 

So both himself and us to glorify : 
Yet first, to those ychain'd in sleep. 
The wakeful trump of doom must thunder through 
the deep) 
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xvn- 

With such a horrid ching 
As on mount Sinai rang. 

While the led fire and smouldring clouds out 
brake: 
The aged earth aghast. 
With terrour of that blast. 

Shall from the sur&ce to the center shake; 
When, at the world's last session. 
The dreadful Judge in middle air shall spread his 
throne. 

xvm. 

And then at last our bliss 
Full and perfect is. 

But now begins ; for, from this happy day. 
The old Dragon, under' ground 
In straiter limits bound. 

Not half so fiEir casts his usurped sway ; 
And, wroth to see his kingdom fedl, 
Swindges the scaly horrour of his folded tail* 

The oracles are dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving. 
Apollo from his shrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow shriek the steep of Delphos leaving. 
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No nightly trance, or br^tfthed spell. 

Inspires the pale-ey*d priest from the pit)phetick cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountains o'er. 
And the resounding shore, 

A voice of weeping heard and laud lament; 
From haanted qpriog and dale, 
Edg'd with poplar pak> 

The parting Genius is with sighing sent; 
With flower-inwoven uesses torn 
The Njrmphs in twilight shade of tangled thickets 
mourn. 

XXI. 

In consecrated earth. 
And on the holy hearth. 

The Lars, and Lemures^ moan wi& iaoidiiicht 
plaint ; 
In urns, and altars round, 
A drear and dying sound 

Afirights the Flamens at their service quaint; 
And the chill marhle seems to sweat. 
While each peculiar Power fopefMS bil woBtad aM 

xxn. 

Peor and Baalim 
Forsaka tfac&r tnnplef dim. 
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With that twice-batter'd God of Palestine ; 
And mooned Ashtaroth, 
Heaven's queen and mother both^ 

Now sits not girt with tapers holy shine ; 
The libyck Hammon shrinks his hom^ 
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Thammuz 
mourn. 

xxm. 

And sullen Moloch^ fled^ 
Hath left in shadows dread 

His burning idol all of blackest hue ; 
In vain with cymbals' ring 
They call the grisly king. 

In dismal dance about the furnace blue : 
The brutish Gods of Nile as fast, 
Isis, and Orus, and the dog Anubis, haste. 

XXIV. 

Nor is Osiris seen 

In Memphian grove or green. 

Trampling the unshower'd grass with lowings 
loud: . 
Nor can it be at rest 
Within his sacred chest ; 

Nought but profoundest hell can be his slmnid ; 
In vain with timbreird anthems dark 
The sable-stoled sorcerers bear his wcrahipt luk^ 
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XXV. 

He feek from Juda's land 
The dreaded Infant's hand^ 

The rays of Bethlehem hlmd his dusky eyn ; 
Nor all the Gods beside 
Longer dare abide. 

Nor Typhon huge ending in snaky twine : 
Our Babe, to shew his Godhead true. 
Can in his swaddling bands controul the damned 
crew. 

XXVI. 

So, when the sun in bed, 
Curtain'd with cloudy red. 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wBve, 
The flocking shadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail. 

Each fetter'd ghost slips to his several grave. 
And the yellow-skirted Fayes 
Fly after the night-steeds, leaving their moon-lov'd 
maze. 

XXVII 

But see, the Vir^n blest 
Hath laid her Babe to rest ; 
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2S9 



Time is, our tedious song shall here have endings 
Heaven's youngest-teemed star 
Hath fix'd herpolish'd car. 

Her sleeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending : 
And all about the courtly stable 
Bright-harness'd Angels sit in order serviceable. 
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THE PASSION. 



I. 



Erewhilb of xnusick> and ethereal mirths 

Wherewith the stage of air and earth did ring, 

And joyous news of heavenly Infant's birth^ 

My Muse with Angels did divide to sing i 

But headlong joy is ever on the wing. 

In wintery solstice like the shortenM lights 

Soon swallowed up in dark and long out-living ni^t. 

11. 

For now to sorrow must I tune my song. 
And set my harp to notes of saddest woe. 
Which on our dearest Lord did seise ere long^ 
Dangers, and snares, and wrongs, and worse than so, 
Which he for us did freely undergo : 

Most perfect Hero, tried in heaviest plight 
Of labQurs huge and hard^ too hard for hum^ 
wight S 
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IIL 

He, sovran priest, stooping his regal head^ 
That dropt with odorous oil down his fiEur eyes^ 
Poor fleshy tabernacle entered. 
His starry front low-rooft beneath the skies : 
O, what a mask was there, what a disguise ! 

Yet more ; the stroke of death he must abide. 
Then lies him meekly down fast by his brethrens' 
side. 



rv. 



These latest scenes confine my roving verse ; 
To this horizon is my Phoebus bound : 
His god- like acts, and his temptations fierce. 
And former sufieiii>gs, other where are found j 
Loud o'er the rest Cremona's trump ^loth sound; 

Me softer airs befit, and softer strings 
Of lute, or viol still, more apt for mournful things. 

V. 

Befriend me, Night, best patroness of grief; 
Over the pole thy thickest mantle throw. 
And work my flatter'd fancy to belief. 
That Heaven and Earth are coloured with my woe ; 
My sorrows are too dark for day to know : 

U2 
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The leaves should all be black whereon I write. 
And Utters, where my tears have wfth'd, a wannisb 
white. 



Vi. 



See, see the chariot, and those rushing wheeb. 
That whirled the Prophet up at Chebar Hood; 
My spirit some transporting Cherub feels. 
To bear me where the towers of Salem stood. 
Once glorious towers, now sunk in guiltless blood ^ 

There doth my soul in holy vision sit. 
In pensive trance, and anguish, and ecstatick fit. 

VII. 

Mine eye hath found that sad sepulchral rock 
That was the casket of Heaven's richest store^ 
And here though grief my feeble hands up lock. 
Yet ou the soften'd quarry would 1 score 
My plaining verse as lively as before j 

For sure so well instructed are my tears. 
That they would fitly fall in order'd characters. 

VIIL 

Or should I thence hurried on viewless wing 
Take up a weeping on the mountains wild. 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and spring 
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Would soon unbosom all their echoes mild ; 
And I (for grief is Easily beguil'd) 

Might think the infection of my sorrows loud 
Had got a race of mourners on some pregnant cloud. 



The subject the Author finding to he above the 
years he Itad, when he wrote it, and nothing 
satisfied with wlmt was begun^ left it unfi- 
nished. 
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UPON THJB 



CIRCUMCISION. 



Yb flaming Powers, and winged Wairiours brighti 
That erst with musick, and triumphanft song^ 
First heaid by happy watchful shepherds' ear. 
So sweetly sung your joy the clouds along 
Through the soft silence of the listening night { 
Now mourn : and, if sad share with us to bear 
Your fiery essence can distil no tear, 
Bura in your sighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep sorrow : 
He, who with all Heaven's heraldry whilere 
Entered the world, now bleeds to give us ease ; 
Alas, how soon our sin 
Sore doth begin 

His infancy to seise ! 
O more exceeding love, or law more just ? 
Just law indeed, but more exceeding love ! 
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For we^ by rightful doom remediless. 

Were lost in death, till he, that dwelt above 

High thron'd in secret bliss, for us frail dust 

£mptied his gloiy even to nakedness ; 

And that great covenant which we still transgress 

Entirely satisfied j 

And the full wrath beside 

Of vengeful justice bore for our ^c«ss ; 

And seals obedience first, with wounding smart. 

This day; but O! ere long. 

Huge pangs and strong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 
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ON THE 



DEATH OF A FAIR INFANT, 



PVING OF A COVOti. 



I. 

O Fairest flower, no sooner blown but blasted. 
Soft silken primrose fading timelessly. 
Summer's chief honour, if thou hadst out.lasted 
Bleak Winter'^ force that made thy blossom dry ; 
For he, being amorous on that lovely dye 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kiss. 
But kill'd, alas ! and then bewail'd his fatal bliss, 

11. 

For since grim Aquilo, his charioteer. 
By boisterous rape the Athenian damsel got. 
He thought it touch'd his deity full near. 
If likewise he some fair one wedded not, 
Thereby to wipe away the infamous blot 



. ODES. 297 

Oflong-tincoupled bed and ehildless eld^ 
Whichj 'mongst the wantoa Gods^ a foul reproach 
was held. 

lii. 

So mounting up in Icy-pearled car. 
Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wander'd long, till thee he spied from far; 
There ended was his quest, there ceas'd his care : 
Down he descended from his snow-soft chair. 

But, all unwares, with his cold kind embrace 
UnhousM thy virgin soul from her fair biding place. 

IV. 

Yet art thou not inglorious in thy fate ; 
For so Apollo, with unweeting hand. 
Whilom did slay his dearly-loved mate. 
Young Hyacinth, bom on Eurotas' strand. 
Young Hyacinth, the pride of Spartan land ; 

But then transformed him to a purple flower : 
Alack, that so to change thee Winter had no power! 

V. 

Yet can I not persuade me thou art dead, 
. Or that thy corse corrupts in earth's dark womb,- 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed. 
Hid from the world in a low-delved tomb; 
Could Heaven for pity thee so strictly doom ? 
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Oh no I for wtomAiag in thy fiice did ahine 
Above mortality^ diat shov/d thou wart dinne. 

VI. 

Resolve me then^ oh Soul most surely blest, 
(If so it be that thou these phdnts dost hear;) 
Tell me bright Spirit, where'er thou hoveres^ 
Whetlier above that high iSrst-moving sphere. 
Or in the Elysian fields, (if such there were ;) 
Oh say me true, if thou wert mortal wight. 
And why from us so quickly thou didst take thy 
flight ? 

VII. 

Wert thou some star which from the ruin'd roof 
Of shak'd Olympus by mischance didst fall ; 
Which careful Jove in Nature's true behoof 
Took up, and in fit place did reinstall ? 
Or did of late Earth's sons besiege the wall 

Of sheeny Heaven, and thou, some Goddess fled. 
Amongst us here below to hide thy nectar'd head 7 

vm. 

Or wert thou that just Maid, who once before 
Forsook the hated earth, O tell me sooth. 
And cam'st again to visit us once more } 
Or wert thou Mercy, that sweet-smiling youth ? 
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Or that crown'd matron aage white^rdbed Truth 7 

Or any other of that heavenly brood 
liCt down in cloudy throne to do the world some 
good? 

IX. 

Or wert thou of the golden-ivinged host, 
Who, having clad thyself in human weed, 
To earth from thy prefixed seat didst post. 
And after short abode fly back with speed. 
As if to shew what creatures heaven doth breed ; 

Thereby to set the hearts of men on fire 
To scorn the sordid world, and unto heaven aspire ? 

X. 

But oh ! why didst thou not stay here below 
To bless us with thy heaven-lov'd innocence. 
To slake his wrath whom sin hath made our foe. 
To turn swift-rushing black Perdition hence. 
Or drive away the slaughtering Pestilence, 

To stand 'twixt us and our deserved smart ? 
But thou canst best perform that office where thou art 

XI. 

Then thou, the Mother of so sweet a Child, 
Her fidse-imaginM loss cease to lament^ 
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And wisely learn to curb thy sorrows wild; 
Think what a present thou to God hast sent. 
And render him with patience what he lent ; 
This if thou do, he will an ofispring give. 
That, till the world's last end, shall make thy name 
to live. 
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ON TIME. 



Fly, envious Time, till thou run out thy race ; 
Call on the lazy leaden-stepping hours. 
Whose speed is but the heavy plummet's pace ; 
And glut thyself with what thy womb devours. 
Which is no more than what is false and vain. 
And merely mortal dross ; 
So little is our loss. 
So little is thy gain ! 

For when as each thing bad thou hast entomb'd. 
And last of all thy greedy self consumed. 
Then long Eternity shall greet our bliss 
With an individual kiss ; 
And Joy shall overtake us as a flood. 
When every thingthat is sincerely good 
And perfectly divine. 

With Truth, and Peace, and Love, shall ever shine 
About the supreme throne 
Of him, to whose happy-making sight alone 
When once our heavenly-guided soul shall clime j 
Then, all this earthly grossneag quit, 
Attir'd with stars, we shall for ever sit. 
Triumphing over Death, and Qbaftce, and thee^ 
O Time. 
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AT A 

SOLEMN MUSICK 



Blest pair of Syrens, pledges of Heaven's joy. 

Sphere-born harmonious sisters. Voice and Verse, 

Wed your divine sounds, and mixM power employ 

Dead things with inbreathM sense able to pierce ; 

And to ourhigh-rais'd phantasy present 

That undisturbed song of piure concent. 

Aye sung before the sapphire-coIourM throne 

To him that sits thereon. 

With saintly shout, and solemn jubilee ; 

Where the bright Seraphim, in burning row. 

Their loud up-lifted angel-trumpets blow; 

And the cherubick host, in thousand quires. 

Touch their immortal harps of golden wires> 

With those just Spirits that wear victorious palms. 

Hymns devout and holy psalms 

Singing everlastingly : 

TiaX we on earth, with undlscordihg voice^ 

May rightly answer that melodious noise ; 

As once we did, till disproportion'd sin 

Jarr'd against Nature's chime, and with harsh din 
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Broke the bix musiek that all creatures made 

To their great Lord^ whose love their motion sway'd 

In perfect diapason^ whilst they stood 

In first obedience, and their state of good. 

O, may we soon again renew that song^ 

And keep in tune with Heaven^ till God ere long 

To his celestial consort us unite^ 

To live with him> and sing in endless mom of light ! 
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AX 

EPITAPH 

es THB 

MARCIIIOXESS OF WINCHESTER. 



This rich marble doth inter 

The honour'd wife of Winchester, 

A Viscount's daughter, an Earl's heir. 

Besides what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth. 

More than she could own from earth. 

Summers tliree times eight save one 

She had told; alas ! too soon. 

After so short time of breath, 

To house with darkness, and with death. 

Yet had the number of her days 

Been as complete as was her praise. 

Nature and Fate had had no strife 

In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth, and her graces sweet. 
Quickly found a lover meet ; 
The virgin quire for her recjuest 
The God that sits at marriage feast , 
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He at their invoking came, 
But with a scarce well-lighted flame | 
And in his garland, as he stood. 
Ye might discern a cypress hud* 
Once had the early matrons run 
To greet her of a lovely son. 
And now with second hope she goes, 
And calls Lucina to her throes ; 
But, whether by mischance or blame, 
Atropos for Lucina came ; 
And with remorseless cruelty 
Spoiled at once both fruit and tree : 
The hapless babe, before his birth, 
Had burial, yet not laid in earth ; 
And the languished mother's womb 
Was not long a living tomb. 

So have I seen some tender slip, 
SavM with care from winter's nip, 
The pride of her carnation train, 
Pluck'd up by some unheedy swain. 
Who only thought to crop the flower 
New shot up from vernal shower ; 
But the fair blossom hangs the head 
Side-ways, as on a dying bed. 
And those pearls of dew, she wears. 
Prove to be presaging tears. 
Which the sad, mom had let fall 
On her hastening funeral. 

VOL. IV. X 
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Gentle Lady^ may thy grave 
Peace and quiet ever have ; 
After this thy travel soce 
Sweet rest seize thee evermore. 
That, to give die wodd encneasSy 
ShortenM hast thy own life's lease. 
Here, besides the sonowing 
Tliat thy noble house doth brings 
Here be tears of perfect moan 
Wept for thee in Helicon ; 
And some flowers, and some bays. 
For thy herse, to strew the ways> 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, 
Devoted to thy virtiKMia name ; 
Whilst thou, bright Saunt, high sitst in ^oryjt 
Next her, much like to ^ee in story,. 
That fair Syrian sbepheidess. 
Who, after years of barrenness, 
The highly &vour'd Joseph bore 
To him that served for her before. 
And at her next birth, much like thee> 
Through pangs fled to. felicity. 
Far within the b(HK)m bright 
Of blazing Majesty and Light : 
There with thee, new welcome Saint^ 
Like fortunes may her soul acquaint. 
With thee there clad in radiant sheen. 
No Marchioness, but now a Queen, 
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SONG 



ON 



MAY MORNING. 



Now the bright Morning-star, day*s harbinger, 
Comes dancing from the east, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who froni her green lap throws 
The yellow cowslip and the pale primrose. 
Hail, bounteous May, that dost inspire 
Mirth, and youth, and warm desire ; 
Woods and groves are of thy dressing. 

Hill, and dale, doth boast thy blessing. 
Thus we salute thee with our early song. 

And welcome thee, and wish thee long. 



x: 2 



MISCELLANIES. 



MISCELLANIES. 



ANNO iETATIS XIX. 

At a Vacation Exsbcisk in the Colu^gb^ part 
Latinj part English* TA^ Latin qteeches ended, 
the English thus began. 



Hail, native Language, that by sinews weak 
Didst move my first endeavouring tongue to speak,. 
And mad*st imperfect words with childish trips^ 
Half unprononnc'd, slide through my infant-lips, 
Driving dumb silence from the portal door. 
Where he had mutely sat two years before : 
Here I salute thee, and thy pardon ask. 
That now I use thee in my latter task : 
Small loss it is that thence can come unto thee^ 
I know my tongue but little grace can do thee : 
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Thou need'st not be ambitious to be first, 

Believe me I have thither pack'd the worst : 

And^ if it happen as I did forecast^ 

The daintiest dishes shall be served up last. 

I pray thee then deny me not thy aid 

For this same small neglect that I have made : 

But haste thee straight to do me once a pleasure. 

And from thy wardrobe bring thy chiefest treasure. 

Not those new-&ngled toys^ and trimming slight 

Which takes our late iantasticks with delight; 

But cull those richest robes, and gay'st attire. 

Which deepest spirits and choicest wits desire. 

I have some naked thoughts that rove about. 

And loudly knock to liave their passage out; 

And, weary of their place, do only stay. 

Till thou hast deck'd them in thy best array ; 

That so they may, without suspect or fears. 

Fly swiftly to this fair assembly's ears ; 

Yet I had rather, if I were to choose. 

Thy service in some graver subject use, 

Such as may make thee search thy coffers round. 

Before thou clothe my &ncy in fit sound : 

Such where the deep transported mind may soar 

Above the wheeling poles, and at Heaven's door 

Ijook in, and see each blissful Deity 

How he before the thuniderous throne doth lie. 

Listening to what uashorn Apollo sings 

To the touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 
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Immortal nectar to her kingly sire : 

Then passing through the spheres of watchful fire, 

And misty regions of wide air next under, 

And hills of snow, and lofts of piled thunder. 

May tell at length how green-ey*d Neptune raves, ] 

In Heaven's defiance mustering all his waves ; 

Then sing of secret things that came to pass 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was : 

And last of kings, and queens, and heroes old. 

Such as- the wise Demodocus once told 

In solemn scmgs at king Alcinous' feast. 

While sad Ulysses' soul, and all the rest^ 

Are held, with his melodious harmony. 

In willing chains and sweet captivity. 

But fie, my wandering Muse, how thou dost stray ! 

Expectance calls thee now another way ; 

Thou knoVst it must be now thy only bent 

To keep in compass of thy predicament : 

Then quick about thy purpos'd business come. 

That to the next I may resign my room. 
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I%en Eru is represented as father of the Pre-- 
di€aments his two sons, whereof the eldest 
stood for Substance mth his canons, which 
Ens, thus speaking, explains. 



Good luck befriend thee^ Son ; tar, at tliy hixih. 
The faery ladies dane'd upon the heardi; 
Thy drowsy nurse hath sworn she £d them spie 
Come tripping to the room where thou didst lie^ 
And sweetly singing round about thy bed. 
Strew all their blessings on thy sleeping head. 
She heard them give thee this, that thou shouldst 

still 
From eyes of mortals walk invisible : 
Yet there is something that doth force my fear ; 
For once it was my dismal hap to hear 
A Sibyl old, bow-bent with crooked age. 
That far events full wisely could presage, 
And^ in time's long and dark prospective glass. 
Foresaw what future days should bring to pass ; 
** Your son,'' said she, {^* nor can you it prevent) 
Shall subject be to many an Accident. 
O'er all his brethren he shall reign as king. 
Yet every one shall make him underling ; 
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And those, that cannot live from him asunder^ 

Ungratefully shall strive to keep him under; 

In worth and excellence he shall out-go them. 

Yet being above them, he shall be below them j 

From others he shall stand in need of nothing, 

Yet on his brothers shall depend for clothing. 

To find a foe it shall not be his hap. 

And Peace shall lull him in her flowery lap ; 

Yet^shall he live in strife, and at his door 

Pevouring War shall never cease to roar ; 

Yea, it shall be his natural property 

To harbour those that are at enmity. 

What power, what force, what mighty spell, if not 

Your learned hands, can loose this Gordian knot }" 
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The next Quantity and Quality spake in prose I 
then Relation was called by hU name. 



Rivers, arise ; whether thou be the son 

Of utmost Tweed, or Oose, or gulphy Dun, 

Or Trent, who, like some Earth-born giant, spreads 

His thirty arms along the indented meads; 

Or sullen Mole, that runneth underneath ; 

Or Severn swift, guilty of maiden's death ; 

Or rocky Avon, or of sedgy Lee, 

Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallowed Dee ; 

Or Humber loud, that keeps the Scythian's name; 

Or Medway smooth, or royal-tower'd Tliame. 

[The rest was proseJ] 
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AN 

EPITAPH 

ON TH£ ADMIRABLE DRAMATICK FOST^ 

fF. SHAKSPEARE. 



What needs ngr Shakspear^ for his honoar'd bones 

The labour of an age in piled stones ? 

Or that his hallow'd leliqaes should be. hid 

Under a star-ypointed pyramid ? 

Dear son of memory, great heir of £une. 

What need'st thou such weak witness of thy name ? 

Thou, in our wonder and astonishment. 

Hast built thyself a live-long monument. 

For whilst, to the shame of slow endeavouring art^ 

Thy easy numbers flow ; and that eadi heart 

Hath, from the leaves of thy unvalued book. 

Those Delphick lines with deep impres6k>n took; 

Then thou, our fancy of itself bereaving, 

post make us marble with too much conceiving; 

And, so septilcher'd, in such pomp dost lie. 

That kings, for such a tomb, would wish to die. 



S18 MISCELLANIES. 



ON TfiB 

UNIVERSITY CARRIER, 

Who sickened in the time of his vacancy, being 
forbid to go to London j by reason 
of the plague* 



H£R£ lies old Hobson ; Death hath broke his girt^ 

And here, alas ! hath laid him in the dirt ; 

Or else the ways- being foul^ twenty to one, 

He's here stuck imaslbugh, and overthroi¥Yi. 

^Twas such ashiftei^ that, if' truth were knowii> 

Death was half glad'when he had got him down ; 

For he had, any- time this ten years full, 

Dodg'd with him betwixt Cambridge and- The Bull. 

And surely Dtethioonld never have prevail'd, 

Had not his weekly course of carriage fail'd; 

But lately finding himso long at home. 

And thinkingmow his journey's end was come. 

And that he had ta'cniq) his latest inn. 

In the kind offioe of a chamberlin 

Show'd him his room, where he must lodge that 

n^^ 
Puird off his boots^ and took away the light : 
If anyask^fonfaim, it shall be sed, 
<< Hobson has supt, and's newly gone to bed/' 



MISCmii&NBE& ai9 



JhuAhetf an tiiB same* 



Hbeb lleth t>ne, who did most truly pxove 
That he could never die while he could move; 
So hung his destiny, never to rot 
While he might stlU jog on and keep his t](Ot| 
Made of sphe]»-metal, never to decay 
Until his revolution was at stay. 
Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 
'Gainst old truth) motion numbered out his time: 
And like an engine, movM with wheel and weighty 
His principles being ceas*d, he ended straight. 
Rest, that gives all men life, gave him his death. 
And too much breathing put him out of breath ; 
Nor were it contradiction to affirm. 
Too long vacation hasten'd on his term. 
Merely to drive the time away he sieken'd ; 
Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quickened 
'^ Nay, '* quoth he, on his swooning bed out- 
stretched. 
If I mayn't carry, sure 1*11 ne*er be fetch'd. 
But vow, though the cross doctors all stood hearens. 
For one carrier put down to make six bearers/' 



S20 MISCELLANIES* 

Ease was Us chief disease ; and to judge rights 

He died for heaviness that hb cart went light : 

His leisure told him that his time was come 

And lack of load made hb life burdensome^ 

That even to hb last breathy (there be that say't) 

As he were pressed to death, he cried. More weight ; 

But, had hb doings lasted as they were. 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he spent hb date 

In coyrse reciprocal, and had hb fieite 

link'd to the mutual flowing of the seas. 

Yet (strange to think) hb wain was hb encrea$€ : 

Hb letters are deliver'd all and gone. 

Only remains thb superscription. 



MISCELLANIES. S21 



On the n^w Forcers of Conscience under the 
Long Parliament. 



Bbcausb you have thrown off your Prelate Lord» 
And with stiff vows renounc'd Iiis Liturgy^ 
To seise the widow*d whore Plurality 
From them whose sin ye envied, not abhor'd ; 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil sword 

To force our consciences that Christ set free, 
And ride us with a classick hierarchy 
Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherfoid ? 

Men, whose life, learning, faith, and pure intent, 
Would have been held in high esteem with Paul, 
Must now be nam'd and printed Hereticks 

3y shallow Edwards and Scotch what d'ye call : 
But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing worse than those of Trent, 

That so the Parliament^ 

May, with their wholesome and preventive shears. 

Clip your phylacteries, though bank your ears. 

And succour our just fears. 

When they shall read this clearly in your charge. 

New Presbyter is but old Priest writ large. 

VOL, IV. Y 
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TRANSLATIONS. 



THE FIFTH ODB OF HORACE, 

LIB. I. 

iVhat slender youth, bedew'd with liquid odouAj 
Courts thee on roseB in aome pleasant cave, 

Pyrrha? For whom bind'st thou 

In wreadis thy golden hair. 
Plain in thy neatness ? O, how oft shall he 
On faith and changed Gods complain, and seas 

Rough with black wrnds, and storms 

Unwonted shall admire ! 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold# 
Who always vacant, always amiable 

Hopes thee, of flattering gales 

Unmindful. Hapless they, 
To whom thou untried scem'st fair ! Me, in vow'd 
Picture, the sacred wall declares to have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds 

To the stem God of sea. 



326 TRANSLATIONS. 



FROM 

GEOFFREY OF MONMOUTH. 



BRurus thus addresses Diana in the country of 

Ijbogsx:\iL ' . ' 'X ^ 

Goddess of shades^ andkimtress, who at will 
Walk'st on the rowling spheres, and through the 

deep ; > 

On thy AksA Feign, the eortb, k>ek itow, «nd tedl 
What land, what sest o^ re$t, thou hidstme seek, 
What^ertain seat,.- where I may worsbip <diee 
For aye, -iv^ith temples Toiv^'d and v^i^gin qoii^es. 

* • • • , 

To whom^ sUqaii^ before tike idtor, JMiMikiinswers 
in a vision 4he same nights* 

Brutus, far Id <ihe west^ in the oc^an wide. 
Beyond the realm of Gatd, n. land there Kes, 
Sea-girt it lies, where giants dwelt of old 5 
Now void, it fits thy people : Tliitber he»d 
Thy floorse ; there sixak dioH €nd a lasting seat ^ 
There iio thy jbodb afx>ti»er Troy shall rise. 
And kings be born of the<e, whose dreadful might 
Shall awe the world, and conqvier nations holtl« 



IRANSIATIONS. 82^ 



'Faoii IXiMXB. 



Ah Constantix^^ of bow much ill ma causey, 
Not thy conversion, but those rich domains 
That the first wealthy pope receiv'd of tjiee. 






From 0ANfs« 

Founded in chaste and humble poverty^ 
^Gainst them that rais'd thee dost thou lift thy lidrn^ 
Impudent whore? where hast thou plac'd thy hope 
In thy adult^rers^ or thy ill-got wealth ? 
Another Constantine comes not in haste. 

From Ariosto. 

Then pass'd he to a flowery mountain gre^> 
Which once smelt sweety now stinks as odiously : 
This was the gift, if .you the truth will have^ 
That Ck>Dstantine to good Sylvester gave. 

From'^Horacb. 

Whom do we count a good man ? Whom but htt 
Who keeps the laws and statutes of the senate. 
Who judges in great suits and controversies^ 
Whose witness and opinion wins the cause ? 
But his own house, and the whole neighbourhood. 
Sees his foul inside through Ids whitcd skin. 



338 TRANSIAHONSi. 

« 

From EraiPiBSs. 

This is true liberty, when freebom men. 
Having to advise the public, may speak free ; 
Which he ivho can, and will, deserves higli praise : 
Who neither can, nor will, may hold hb peace ; 
What can be a juster in a state than thb ? 

From Horace. 

Laughing, to teach the truth, 



What hinders ? As some teachers give to boys 
Junkets and knacks, that they nmy learn ap^ce. 



From Horacb. 

Joking decides great thiqgs, 



Stronger and better oft than earnest can. 

From Sophocles. 

'Tis you that say it, not I. You do the deeds. 
And your ungodly deeds find me the words. 



From Seneca. 

There can be slain 



h— V 



No sacrifice to God more acceptable, 
Than an unjust and wicked king. 



translations: 82» 



PSALM I. 

DONB INTO VEBSB, 1653. 



BtxssBD is the man who hath not walk'd ilstny 
la counsel of the wicked, and i' the way 
Of sinners hath not stood, and in the seat 
Of scorneis bath not sat But in the great 
Jehovah's law is ever his delight, 
And in his law he studies day and night. 
He shall be as a tree which planted growd 
By watery streams, and in his season knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf shall not fall, 
And what he takes in hand shall prosper all. 
Not so the wicked, but as chaff which fann'd 
The wind drives, so the wicked shall not stand 
In judgement, or abide their trial then. 
Nor sinners in the assenjbly of just men. 
For the Lord knows the upright way of the just. 
And the way of bad men to ruin must. 



•aso TBAMSLATfOMS. 



PSALM n. 

Done Aug. 8, 1653. Terzettu 



Why do tlie Gentiles tumult, and the Nations 
Muse a vain thing, the kings of the earth unstand 
With power, and princes in their congregations 

Lay deep their plots together through each land 
Against the Lord and hid Messiah dear ? 
Let us break off, say they, by strength of hand 

Their bonds, and cast from us, no more to wear. 
Their twisted cords : He, who in heaven doth 

dwell. 
Shall laugh; the Lord shall scoff them; then 
severe. 

Speak to them in hi& wrath, and in his fell 
And fierce ire trouble them; hut I, saith he. 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel) 

On Sion my holy hilL A firm decree 
I will declare : The Lord to me hath said. 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee 

This day ; ask of me, and the grant is made ; 
As thy possession I on thee bestow 
The Heathen ; and, as thy conquest to be sway'd, 



TRANSlAtlOXS. Ml 

JE^h's utmost bouncU : ih^m shalt thou bring full 
low 
With iron scepter hruis'd, and them disperse 
like to a pkittcr's vessel shfviei'dso. 

And now be wise at length, ye kir^s averse, 
Be taught, ye Judges of the earth ; with fear 
Jehovah serve, and let your joy converse 

With trembling ; kiss the Soa lest he apf>ear 
In anger, and je perish in the way, 
If once his wrath cake fire, like fuel sere. 

Happy all those who have in him their stay. 



S^2 TRANSLATIONSr. 

PSALM IIL 

Aug. 9, 1653. 

WHEN HB FJUBD FEOM AMALOIC. 

LoRD^ how many are my foes ! 
How many those^ 
That in anns agunst me rise ! 
Many are they^ 
That of my life distrustfully thus say ; 
No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou^ Lord, art my shield^ my glory^ 
Theej through my story. 
The exalter of my head I count ; 
Aloud I cried 
Unto Jehovah, he full soon replied^ 
And heard me from his holy mount. 
I lay and slept ; I wak'd again ;^ 
For my sustain 
Was the Lord. Of many millions 
The populous rout 
I fear not, though, encamping round about. 
They pitch against me their pavilions. 
Rise, Lord ; save me, my God ; for thou 
Hast smote ere now 
On the cheek-bone ail my foes. 
Of men-abhorr'd 
Hast broke the teeth. This help was from tlie Lord; 
Thy blessing on thy people flows. 



TRANSLATIONS. 383 



PSALM IF. 

Aug. 10/l653» 

Answer me when I call^ 
God of my righteousness 3 
In straights^ and in distress^ 
Thou didst me disenthrall 
And set at large; now spare^ 

Now pity me^ and hear my earnest prayer. 
Great ones^ how long will ye 
My glory have in scorn ? 
How long be thjis forbom 
Still to love vanity } 
To love^ to seek^ to pfize^ 

Things iake and vain^ and nothing elsa hut liei^ ? 
Vet know the Lord hath chose^ 
Chose to himself apart^ 
The good and meek of heart ; 
(For whom to choose he klKiws) 
Jehovah from on high 

Wih-hear my voice, what time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd and do not sin ; 
S]^eak to your hearts alone. 
Upon your beds, each ope. 



3S4. TRANSLATtOMS. 

And be at peace within* 
Offer the ofierings just 

Of righteousness^ and in Jehovah trust. 
Many there be that say^ 
Who yet will show us good ? 
Talking like this world's brood ; 
But^ Lord^ thus let me pray; 
On us lift up the lights 

Lift up the favour of thy countenance bright. 
Into my heart more joy 
And gladness thou hast put^ 
Than when a year of glut 
Their stores doth over-cloy. 
And from their plenteous grounds 

With vast encrease their corn and wine abounds^ 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and sleep ;. 
For thou alone dost keep 
Me safe wherever I lie ; 
As in a rocky cell 

Tbou> Lord, alone, in safety mak'st me dwell. 



J 



roAssumass. »& 



PSALM F. 

Aug. 12y l669k 

JsHOVAH^ to ray ir<xrds give esr, ^ 

My meditation weigh; 
The voice of my eomplaining heary * 
My King and God; for unto thee I |tfii]% 
Jehovahy thou my early voice 
Shalt in the morning hear ; 
r the morning I to thee with choiee 
Will rank' my prayers^ and watch tiU> thou «ppear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickedness ddi^t; * • 

Evil with thee no biding makes j • : ' : - /' 
Fools or mad men stand not wi&in Ay sigiil* 
All workers of iniquity 

Thou hat'st ; and them unblest 
Thou wilt destroy that speak a lye ; 
The bloody and guileful man God doth detest 
But I will/ in thy mercies dear^ 

Thy numerous mercies^ go 
Into thy house ; I^ in thy f ear^ 
Will towards thy holy temple worship low^ 
Lord^ lead me in thy righteousness^ 

Zjead me^ because of those 
That do observe if I transgress; 
Set thy ways right before^, where my step goes. 



SM niANSLATIONS: 

For, in Us fiiltering mouth unstable^ 

No word is firm or sooth ; 
Their inside^ troubles miserable ; 
An open grave their ^hvoat^ their tongue they smooth. 
Gody find them guUty, let them fidl - 

By their own counsels queird) 
Push them in their rebellions all 
Still on ; for against thee they haye rebell'd. 
Then ally who trust in thee^ shall bring 

Their joy ; while thou from blame 
Defend'st them they shall ever sing 
And shall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 

To bless the just man still ; 
As with a sUeld, thou wilt surround 
^im with thy h»ting fiiyour and good will. 



TRANSLATIONS. 337 



PSALM VL 

i 

Aiig. Idy 1653. 



LoRD^ m^^hine anger do not reprehend me, 
Nor in thy hot displeasure me correct; 
Pity me. Lord, for I am much deject. 
And very weak and faint; heal and amend me : 
For all my bones, that even with anguish ake. 

Are troubled, yea my soul is troubled sore. 

And thou, O Lord, how long ? Turn, Lord : re- 
store 
My soul ; O save me for thy 'mercies sake : 
For in death no remembrance is of thee ; 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praise ? 

Wearied I am with sighing out my days : 
Nightly my couch I make a kind of sea ; 
My bed I water with my tears ; mine eye 

Through grief consumes, is waxen old and dark 

I' the midst of all mine enemies that mark. 
Depart from me ; for the voice of my weeping 

The Lord hath heard ; the Lord hath heard my 
prayer ; 

My supplication with acceptance fair 

VOL. IV. Z 
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The Lord will own^ and have me in hb keeping. 
Mine enemies shall all be blank, and dash'd 

With much confusion ; Iben, grown red with. 
shame^ 

They shall return in ha^e (he way they came^ 
And in a moment shall be quite abash'd. 



TRANSLA^nONS. S39 



PSALM rjL 

Aug. 14» l64f3. 

Upon the words of Chusk the Benjamite 

against him. 

Lord, my God, to thee I fly ; 
Save me and secure me under 
Thy protection, while I cry ; 
Lest, as a lion^ (and no wonder) 
He haste to tear my soul asunder, 
Tearing, and no rescue nigh. 

Lord, my God, if I have thought 
Or done this ; if wickedness 
Be in my hands ; ifl have wrought 
111 to him that meant me peace ; 

* 

Or to him have rendered less, 
And not freed my foe for nought ; 

Let the enemy pursue my soul. 
And overtake it; let him tread 
My life down to the earth, and roll 
In the dust my glory dead. 
In the dust ; and, there out-spread. 
Lodge it with dishonour foul. 

Z2 



340 TRANSLATIONS. 

RL»e, Jehovah, in thine ire. 
Rouse thyself amidst the rage 
Of my foes that urge like fire ; 
And wake for me, their fury asswage^ 
Judgment here thou didst engage 
And command^ which I desire. 

So the asscmhlies of each nation | 

Will surround thee, seeking right; 

Thence to thy glorious habitation 

Return on high, and in their sight. 

Jeliovah judgeth most uj[»'iglit 

All people from the world's foundation. 

Judge me, Lord; he judge in tliis 
According to my righteousness^ 
And the innocence which is 
Upon me : cause at length to cei^se 
Of evil men the wickedness 
And their power that do amiss. 

Bat the just estaf)lish fast. 

Since thou ait the just God, that tries 

Hearts and reins. On God is c^t 

My defence, and in him lies. 

In him who^ both just and wise^ 

Saves the upright of heart at last. 



TRANSLATIONS. 841 

God is a just judge and severe^ 

And God is every day offended ; 

If the unjust will not forbear. 

His sword he whets, his bow hath bended 

Already, and for him intended 

The tools of death, that waits him near. 

(His arrows purposely made he 
For them that persecute.) Behold, 
He travels big with vanity ; 
Trouble he hath conceiv'd of old,' 
As in a womb ; and from that mould 
Hath at length brought forth a lie. 

He digg'd a pit, and delv'd it deep. 

And fell into the pit he made ; 

His mischief, that due course doth keep. 

Turns on his head ; and his ill trade 

Of violence win, undelay'd. 

Fall on his crown with ruin steep. . 

Then will I Jehovah's praise. 
According to his justice raise. 
And sing the Name and Deity 
Of Jehovah tlie Most High. 



542 TRANSLATIONS. 



PSALM nil. 

Aiig. i4w tea. 



O Jbbovah our licud^ how memittum great 
And glorious is thy Name&miigh all the earth 

So as above the heavens diy piaiBe to set 
Out of the tender movthi of latest birth. 

Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings thou 
Hast founded straigth, because of all Ay Aie% 

To stint the enemy^ and shdt the mvengdr's Imw, 
That betMls \m nge thy iVovidence td ^ptfiose; 



When I behold thy heavens, diy fiagecs' art^ 
The moon^ and stars^ which Aioa so hHgbt bast 
set 

In the pure firmament ; then sailh nqr heart, 
O, what is man that lh6u reiwemblrest yel. 

And think'st upon him ; it)r t)f man begat. 
That him thou visit'st, and of him art found ! 

Scarce to be less tlian God's thou mad'st his lot, 
With honour andwitb state thou hast him crown'd* 



TRANSlATIOfJS- ^ 

O'er ihe works of tby hand thou mad'st him Lord^ 
Thott hast put all under hb lordly feet ; 

All flocks^ and l^^^rd?^ by thy commanding word^ 
All beasts^ that in the fields or forest meet* 

fgm\ fif Ute fcqivpnj, «i4 fi?H ]4»* t|jrp W^ ^ W^t 

O Jehovah our Lord, how wonderous great 
And glorious ]§ 1^ i^«BS l^ugh all the earth ! 



841 TRANSLATIONS. 



April, 1648. J. M. 

Nine of the Psalms done into metre, wherein ally hut 
what is in a different character, are the very wotds 
of the text, translated from the original. 

PSALM LXXX. 



1. Thou Shepherd^ that dost Israel keep 
Give ear in time of need ? 

Who leadest like a flock of sheep 

Thy li(fbed Joseph's seed ; 
That sitt'st between the Cherubs bright. 

Between their wings out-spread; 

Shine forth^ and from thy cloud give light. 

And on our foes thy dread. 

2. In Ephraim's view and Benjamin's^ 
And in Manasse's sights 

Awake thy strength, come, and he seen 
To save us by thy might. 

3. Turn us again, thy grace divine 
To us, O God, vouchsafe; 



translations: ms 

Cause thou thy face oh us to shine. 
And then we shall he safe. 

A. Lord God of Hostsy how long wilt thou, 

How long wilt thou declare 
Thy smotrag wrath, md angry brow 

Against thy people's prayer 1 

i 

5. Thou feed'st thep with the bread of tears; 
Their bread with tears they eat ; 

And mak'st them largely drink the tears 
fFheremth their cheeks are wet. 

6. A strife thou mak'st us and a prey 
To every neighbour foe ; 

Among themselves they laugh, they play. 
And flouts at us they throw. 

7. Return us, and thy gra^e divine, 
O God of Hosts, vouchsafe; 

Cause thou thy face oti us to shine. 
And then we shall be safe. 

8. A vine from Egypt thou hast brought, • 
Thy free love made it thine , 

And drov'st out nations, proud and haui, 
To plant this lovely vine. 



846 TRANSLATIOKS. 

9 Thou didst prepare for it a placet 

And root it deep and fiist^ 
That it began to grow apaee^ 

^m{ fiU'd the land o^ to^. 

10. With her grom shade that eonr'd a}& 
The hilk were over^tpreadi 

Her boughs as high as cedars tall. 
Advand^d their hffty head. 

11. Here branches on the w^stfm side 
Down to the sea she sentf 

And upward to that river wide 
Her other bxajocbes went. 

12. Why hast thou laid her bodges loWf 
And broken down her fence^ 

That all may pluck her^ as they got, 
fFith rudest violence t 

\Z. The tusked boar out of Uip wpod 

Up turns it by the roots ; 
Wild beasts there brouze, and make th^ food 

Her grapes and tender shoots. 

14. Return now^ God of Hosts, look down 

From Heaven^ thy seat divine $ 
Behold lUf hut without afrown. 

And visit this thy vine. 



tbahslahdms. Mf 

15. Visit this vine which thy right hand 
Hath set^ and planted long, 

And the young branchy that for thyself 
Thou hast made firm and strong. 

« 

16. But now it b consumed with fire^ 
And cut trtVA Alices down ; 

They perish at thy dreadful ire^ 
At thy rebuke and itovm. 

17- Upon the man of thy right hand 

Let thy good hand be laid; 
Upon the son of man^ whom thou 

Strong for thyself bast made. 

18. So shall we not go back from thee 
To fvays ^ sin 4ind Mmme $ 

Quicken us thou ; then gladhf we 
Shall call itpon Ay Name. 

19. Return us, cmd thy grcbce divme. 
Lord God of Hbsts, wmchsftfe; 

Cause thpu thy face on us to shine. 
And then we shall be .sa£ew 



M9 TRANSLATIONSL 



PSALM LXXXI. 



\, To God onr strength sing loudly and cUcet, 

Sing loud to God our King; 
To Jacob's God, that all may hear^ 

Loud acclamations ring. 

2. Prepare a hymn, prepare a song^ 

The timbrel hither bring; 
The cheerful psaltery bring along. 

And harp tmth pleasant string'. 

8. Blow, €U is wonly in the new moon 

With trumpets' lofty sounds 
The appointed time, the day whereon 

Our solemn feast comes round, 

4. Thb was a statute gixjen cfotd 
For Israel to observe; 

A law of Jacob's God, to hold. 

From whence they might not swerve, 

5. This he a testimony ordain'd 
In Joseph, not to change. 



TRANSLATIONS. 

"When as. he pass'd through Egypt land ; 
The tongue I heard was strange* 

6. From burden, and from slavish toil, 
1 set his shoulder free : 

'His hands from pots^ cmd miry soil, 
Delivered were by me<, 

7. When trouble did thee sore assail. 
On me then didst thou call ; 

And I to free thee did not fail, 

Jtnd led thee out of thrall. 
I answered thee in thunder deep. 

With clouds encompassed round; 
I tried thee at the water steep 

Of Meriba renotvn'd. 

* 

8. Hear, O my People, hearken well; 
I testify to thee, 

27um ancient stock o^ Israel, 
Jf thou wilt list to me : 

9* Throughout the land of thy abode 

No alien God shall be. 
Nor shalt thou to a foreign God 

In honour bend thy knee. 
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10. I am the Lofd tfij God wMdi bRmght 
Thee out of Egypt hni} 

Ask large enough, and I, besought, 
Will grant tbf Ml den)w4# 

11. And yet my people would not A^or^ 
Nor hearken to my voice \ 

And Israel, whom, I lov*d so deoTy 
Mislik'd me for hi$ choice. 

12. Then did I leave them to their will. 
And to their wandering mipd } 

Their own conceits they foUow'd ^tiU^ 
Their own device? blind* 

IS. O, that my people would he wise^ 

To serve me all their days ! 
And O, that Israel would advise 

To walk my righteous ways ! 

14. Then would I soon bring down their foes. 
That now so proudly rise; 

And turn my hand against aU those^ 
That are their enemies. 

15. Who hate the Lord should then be fain 
To bow to him and bend ; 
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But they, his people f should remain. 
Their time should have no end* 

16. And he would feed themyrom the shock 

With flower of finest wbeat^ 
And satisfy them from the rock 

With honey /or their meat. 



S52 TRANSLATIONS. 



PSALM LXXXIL 



\. God in the great assembly stands. 

Of kings and lordly states ; 
Among the Gods, on both his hands. 

He judges and debates. 

?• How long will ye pervert the right 
With judgement felse and wrong. 

Favouring the wicked by your mighty 
Who thence grow bold and strong? 

?• Regard the weak and fatherless. 
Despatch the poor man's cause; 

And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws, 

4. Defend the poor and desolate. 
And rescue from the hands 

Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him tluU help demands. 

5. They know not, nox will understand. 
In darkness they walk on ; 



TRANSLATIONS. 85S 

The earth's foundations all are nnov'd. 
And out of order gone. 

6. I said that ye were Gods, yea all 

Tlie sons of God Most High ; 
7- But ye shall die like men^ and fall 

As other princes die. 

8. Rise, God ; judge thou the earth in might. 

This tvicked earth redress ; 
For thou art he who shall hy right 

The nations all possess. 
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1. Be not thou silent now at length, 
O Gody hold not thy peace ^ 

Sit thou not still, O God of strength, 
We cry, and do not ceascr 

2. For lo, thy furious foes now swell^ 
And storm outrageously ; 

And they that hate thee^ proud and fell, 
Exalt their heads fiill high. 

3. Against thy people they contrive 
Their plots and counsels deep ; 

Them to ensnare they chiefly strive^ 
Whom thou dost hide and keep, 

4* Come, let us cut them ofi^ say they. 

Till tl^ey no nation be; 
That Israel's name for ever may 

Be lost in memory. 

S. For they consult with all their might. 
And all^ as one in mind. 
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Themselves against thee they unite^ 
And in firm union bind. 

6. The tents of Edom^ and the brood 

Of scornful Ishmael^ 
Moab^ with them of Hagar's brood 

That in the desart dwells 

7* Gebal and Ammon there conspire^ 

And hateful Amalec^ 
The Philistines^: and they of Tyre, 

Whose bounds the sea- doth cheek. 

8. With them great Ashnr also bands. 
And doth confirm the knot : 

All these have lent their armed hands 
To aid the sons of I^t. 

9. Do to them as to Midian baldy 
That wasted all the coast ; 

To Sisera ; and, as is t(M, 
Thou didst to Jabin's host, 

fFhen, at the brook of Kishon old, 
27iey were repula'd ami slain^ ~ 

10. At Endor quite cut off, and roU'd 
As dung upon tbe pHiiiii. 

Aa2 
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11. As Zeb and Oreb evil sped^ 
So let their princes speed 5 

As Zeba and Zalmunna bledy 
So let their princes bleed. 

12. For they amidst theY pride hare saidj 
By right now shall we seise 

God's houses^ and vnll now invade 
Their stately palaces. 

13* My God, oh make them as a wheel. 

No quiet let them find ; 
Giddy and restless let them reel 

Like stubble from the wind. 

14. As when an aged wood takes fire 
Whwh on a sudden strays. 

The greedy flame runs higher and higher 
Till all the mountains blaze ; 

15. So with thy whirlwind them pursue^ 
And with thy tempest chase 5 

J6. And, till they yield thee honour due^^ 
Lord, fill with shame their face. 

17- Asham'd, and troubled, let them be. 
Troubled, and sbam'd for ever; 
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tlver confounded^ and so die 

With shamC) and ^ scape it never, 

18. Then shall they know, that Tbou> whose Name 

JehoYah is alone, 
Art the Most High, and Thau the same 

O'er all the earth art One. 
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1. How lovely are thy dwellings feir ! 
O Lord of Hosts^ how dear 

The pleasant tabernacles are^ 
fFhere thou dost dwell so near ! 

2. My soul doth long and almost die 
Thy courts, O Lord, to see; 

My heart and flesh aloud do cry, 
O living God, for thee, 

3. There even now the spBTToWjJreedfrom wrongs 
Hath found a house of rest ; 

The swallow there, to lay her young 

Hath built her brooding nest; 
Even by the altars. Lord of Hosts, 

Tlieyjind their safe abode ; 
And home they fly from round the coasts 

Toward thee, my King, my God. 

4. Happy, who in thy house reside, 
Where thee they ever praise ! 
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5. Happy, whose stretigtfa in thee doth bide^ 
And in their he&rts thy ways ! 

6. They pass through Baca's tMniy \%\t^ 
Th4xt dry and barren ground; 

As thioagh a fruitfiil vf^tstty dftl«| 
Where springs and showers aboatid. 

7. They journey on from strength to fgCi^eiigtli. - 
With joy and gladsome cheer , 

Till all before our God at length 
In Sion do appear. 

8. Lord God of Hosts, hear now my prayer, 
O Jacobus God give ear ; 

9. Thou God, our shield, look on the face 
Of thy anointed dear. 

10. For one day in thy courts to he 
Is better, and more blest ^ 

Than in the joys of vanity 

A thousand days at best* 
I, in the temple of my God, 

Had rather keep a door. 
Than dwell in tents, and rich abode ^ 

With sinybr evermore. 
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11. For God the Lord^ both sun and shield^ 
Gives grace and glory bright ; 

No good from them shall be witheld 
Whose ways are just and right, 

12. Lord GMof HostB^ that rdgrCst an high^ 
That man is truly blest^ 

Who only pn thee doth rely^ 
And in thee only rest. 



I 
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1. Tht land to favour graciously 
Thou hast not Lord been slack ; 

Thou hast from hard captivity 
Returned Jacob back. 

9, The iniquity thou didst forgive 
JTiot wrought thy people woe ; 

And as their sin^ that did thee grieve^ 
Hast hid^ where none shall know, 

K 3. Thine anger all thou hadst remov'd^ 

And calmly didst return 
From thy fierce wrath which we had prov'd 
Far worse than fire to bum. 

4. God of our saving health and peace^ 

Turn us, and us restore ; 
Thine indignation cause to cease 

Towards us, and chide no more. 



5. Wilt thou be angry without end^^ 
For ever angry thus ? 
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Wilt thou thy firowning ire extend 
From age to age on us ? 

6. Wilt thou not turn and hear our voice. 
And us a^in revive. 

That so thy people may rejoice 
By thee preserved alive i 

7. Cause us to see thy goodness. Lord, 
To us thy mercy shew ; 

Thy saving health to us afford, 
jind life in us renew. 

8. And 7ioWy what God the Lord will speak, 
I will go straight and hear. 

For to his people he speaks peace, 

iVnd to his saints /wZ/c^ear, 
To his dear saints he will speak peace ; 

But let them never more 
Return to folly, but surcease 

To trespass as before^ 

9. Surely, to such as do him fear 
Salvation is at hand ; 

And glory shall ere long appear 
To dwell within our land* 
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10. Mercy and Truths thai long were miss'd 
tiow Joyfully are met j 

Sweet Peace apd Righteousness have kiss'd^ 
^nd hand in hand are set. 

1 1 . Truth frcMn the earth, like to ajlower, 
Shall bud and blossoni then ; 

And Justice, from her heavenly bower. 
Look down on mortal men. 

12. The Lord will also then bestow 
Whatever thing is good ; 

Our land shall forth in plenty throw 
Her fruits to he our food. 

» 

13. Before him Righteousness shall go; 
IRs royal Harbinger : 

Then will he come, and not be slow. 
His footsteps cannot err. 
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1. Tht gracious ear, O Lord> iacHne^ 

hear me, I thee pray ; 
Foi I am poor, and almost pine 

With need, and sad decay. 

2. Preserve my soul ; for I have trod 
Thy ways, and love the just; 

Save thou thy servant, O my God, 
Who still in thee doth trust* 

3. Pity me, JLord, for daily thee 

1 call; 4. O make rejoice 

Tliy servant's soul ; for Lord, to thee 
I lift my soul and voices 

5. For thou art good, thou, Lord^ are prone 
To pardon, thou to all 

Art full of mercy, thou ahtie 
To them that on thee call. 

6. Unto my supplication, Lord, 
Give car, and to the cry 

Of my incessant prayers afford 
Thy hearing graciously. 
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jr« ly in the day of my distress. 

Will call on the thee for aid; 
For thou wilt grant me free access. 

And answer what Iptay^d* 

8. Like thee among the Gods is none, 

Lord \ nor aoy works 

Of all that other Gods have done 
like to thy glorious works, 

9. The Nations all whom thou liast made 
Shall come, and all shail frame 

To how them low before thee. Lord, 
And glorify thy Name, 

10. For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy strong hand are done ; 

Thou, in thy everlasting seat, 
Bemainest God alone. 

1 1 • Teach me, O Lord, thy way most right ; 

1 in thy truth will hide; 

To fear thy Name my heart unite. 
So shall it never slide. 

12. Thee will I praise, O Lord my God, 
Tliee honour and adore 
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With my whole hearty and biazc ahioad 
Thy name for everaioie.. 

13. For great thy mercy h towatd me^ 
And thou hast freed my soul^ 

Even from the lowest hell set free, 
From deepest darkness ftmh 

14. O God^ the proud {^itost me rise. 
And violent men are met 

To seek my fife, and in their eyes 
No fear of thee have set. 

15. But thou, Lord, art theGod modt mild; 
Readiest thy grace to shew. 

Slow to be angry, and art sfyfd 
Most merciful, most trtie. 

16. O, turn to me thy face at lengthy 
And me have mercy on^ 

Unto thy servant give thy streiight. 
And save thy handmaid'^s soii* 

17* Some sign of good to me afibrd. 

And let my foes then see. 
And be ashamed; becausethou. Lord; 

Dost help and comfort me. 
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1. Among the holy mountains high 
Is his foundation fast ; 

There seated m his sanctuary , 
His temple there isplac'cL 

2. Sion's fair gates the Lcurd loves more 
Than all the dwellings ymr 

Of Jacob's land, though there be stare^ 
And all unthin his care, 

3. City of God, most glorious things 
Of thee abroad are spoke ; 

4. I mention Egypt, where proud kings 
Did ourforefathers yoke. 

I mention Babel to my friends, 

Philistiay%<// of scorn ; 
And Tyre with Ethiops' utmost ends, 

Lo this man there was bom : 

5t But twice that praise shall in our ear 
Be said of Sion last; 



S6& translations; 

This and this man was bom in her; 
High God shall fix her fast. 

€, The Lord shall write it in a scroll 

That ne'er shall be out-worn. 
When he the nations doth inroU^ 

That this man there was bom. 

J, Both they who sing, and they who dance, 

fFith sacred songs are there ; 
In ihe^t fresh brooks, and soft streams glance^ 

And all my fountains clear. 
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!• Lord God, that dost me save and keep. 

All day to thee I cry ; 
And all night long before thee weep, 

Before thee prostrate lie. 

2. Into thy presence let my prayer 
fFith sighs devout ascend; 

And to my cries, that ceaseless arCf 
Thine ear with favour bend. 

3. For, cloy'd with woes and trouble sore. 
Surcharged my soul doth lie \ 

My life, at Deatlis unchearful door. 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4. Reckoned I am with them that pass 
Down to the dismal pit ; 

I am a man, but weak alas ! 
And for that name uniSt. 

5. From life discharged and parted quite. 
Among the dead to sleep ; 

And like the slain in bloody Jight, 
That in the grave lie deep. 

VOL. IV. Bb 
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Whom thou rememberest no more, 

Dost never more regard, 
Them, from thy hand delivered o'er, 

Death's hideous house hath barred. 

6. Thou in the lowest pit profound 
Hast set me all forlorn. 

Where thickest darkness hovers round. 
In horrid deeps to mofim. 

7. Thy wmth, from which no shelter saves, 
Full sore doth press on me j 

Thou break'st upon me all thy waves, 

And all thy waves break me. 
S. Thou dost my friends from me estrange. 

And mak'st me odious. 
Me to them odious, /or they change. 

And I here pent up thus. 

9. Through sorrow, and affliction great. 
Mine eye grows dim and dead ; 

Lord, all the day I thee entreat. 
My hands to thee I, spread. 

10. Wilt thou do wonders on the dead? 
Shall the deceased arise. 

And praise thee yVom their loathsome bed^ 
Jfithpaie and hollow eyes f 

11. Shall they thy loving kindness tell, 
On whom the grave hath holdf 

Or they, who in perdition dwell, 
Thy faithfulness trnfoid f 
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12. In darkness can thy mighty hand 
Or wcmderous acts be known ? 

Thy justice in the gloomy land 
Of dark oblivion ? 

13. But I to thee, O Lord, do cry. 
Ere yet my life be spent; 

And up to thee my prayer doth hie. 

Each morn, and thee prevent, 
H. Why wilt thou. Lord, my soul forsake. 

And hide thy face from me, 

15. That am already bruis*d, and shake 
With terrour sent from thee ? 

Bruis'd, and afflicted^ and so low 

As ready to expire; 
While I thy tenrours undergo. 

Astonished with thine ire. 

16. Thy iSerce wrath over me doth flow ; 
Thy threatenings cut me through : 

17. All day they round about me go. 
Like waves they me pursue. 

15. Lover and friend thou hast removed. 

And severM from me far: 
They^^ me now whom I have lov'd. 

And as in darkness are. 



2c 
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A PARAPHRASE m PSALM CXIF. 



Tlus and the following Psalm were done by the 
Author at fifteen years old. 

When the blest seed of Terah's faithful son. 
After long toil, their liberty had won ; 
And past from Pharian fields to Canaan land, 
Led by the strength of the Almighty's hand ; 
Jehovah's wonders were in Israel shown. 
His praise and glory was in Israel known. 
That saw the troubled Sea, and shivering fled. 
And sought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth ; Jordan's clear streams recoil. 
As a &int host, that hath receiv'd the foil. 
The high huge-bellied mountains skip, like rams 
Amongst the ewes ; the little hills, like lambs. 
Why fled the ocean ? And why skipt the mountains ? 
Why turned Jordan toward his crystal fountains ? 
Shake, Earth ; and at the presence be aghast 
Of Him that ever was, and aye shall last ; 
That glassy floods from rugged rocks can crush. 
And make soft rills from fiery flint-stones gush ! 
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Let us, with a gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 

For his mercies aye endur«. 

Ever faithfial, ever sure. 
Let us blaze his name abroad. 
For of Gods he is the God. 

For his &c. 
O, let us his praises tell. 
Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell. 

For his &c. 
Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heaven, and Earth to shake. 

For his &c. 
Who, by his wisdom, did create 
The painted heavens so full of state. 

For his &c. 
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Who did the solid earth ordain 
To rise above the watry plain. 

For his &c. 
Who^ by his all-commanding mighty 
Did fill the new-made world with light. 

For his &c. 
And eausM the golden-tressed sun 
All the day long his course to run. 

For his &c. 
The horned moon to shine by night. 
Amongst her spangled sisters bright. 

For his &c. 
He, with his thunder-clasping hand. 
Smote the first-born of Egypt land, 

For his &c. 
And in despite of Pharaoh fell. 
He brought from thence his Israel. 

For his &c. 
The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 
Of the Erythraean main. 

For his &c. 
The floods stood still,llke viralls of glass, 
While the Hebrew bands did pass. 

For his &c. 
But full soon they did devour 
The tawny king with all his power. 

For his &c. 
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His chosen people he did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness. 

For his &c. 
In bloody battle he brought down' 
Kings of prowess and renown. 

For his &c. 
He foil'd bold Seon and his host. 
That rul'd the Amorr^an coast. 

For his &c. 
And large-limb'd Og he did subdue. 
With all his over-hardy crew. 

For his &c. 
And, to his servant Israel, 
He gave their land therein to dwelL 

For his &c. 
He hath, with a piteous eye. 
Beheld us in our misery. 

For his &c* 
And freed us from the slavery 
Of the invading enemy. 

For his &c. 
All living creatures he doth feed^ 
And with full hand supplies their need. 

For his &c. 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His mighty majesty and worth. 

For his &c. 
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Thai his mansion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies aye endm^^ 

Ever feithful^ ever sure. 
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NUMBER I. 



OoNSiDERiNG it as a duty incumbent on me to 
preserve a brief history of Cowper's compositions 
relating to Milton, I annex the following, which 
appeared as a Pre&ce to the first edition of his Mil- 
tonic Translations, as an Appendix to this volume. 
To render my account of those compositions the 
more satisfactory, I embraced every opportunity of 
giving it in the words of my departed friend. 

In the autumn of 17^1 ^ be was invited by his 
bookseller, Mr. Johnson, to engage in the project 
of preparing a magnificent edition of Milton. The 
proposal had much to please, and little to alarm his 
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fancy ; for he esteemed both the intelligence^ and 
the integrity of the person^ who was to conduct the 
business; and he was animated with a fervent desire 
to promote the glory of his favorite poet. Yet such 
was the genuine modesty, with which Cowper used 
to contemplate his own extraordinary mental powers^ 
that his native diffidence induced him at first to 
decline the invitation. A letter that he wrote to 
Mr. Johnson, after thinking more deliberately on 

the subject, contains the following expressions* 

« 

" Weston^ Sept. 6, 1791 • 

*' I have at length brought myself 
to something like a hope, that I may perhaps 
prove equal to this business^ ccnd in consequence 
have resolved to attempt it : but must depend on 
you for my implements, Newton's edition I have, 
but nave nothing more,*' - 

Writing to his friend, Mr. Rose, in the same 
month, he thus completely explains the extent of 
his new undertaking. 

" The Lodge, Sept. 14, 1791. 

^^ You, who knmv how necessary it 
is for me to be employed, will l^e glad to hear, that 
I have been called to a new lUerary engagement, 
and thai I have not refused it, A Milton, that is 
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io rivaly tffid if possible to exceed in splendor 
BoydelVs Shakespeare^ is in contemplation ; and I 
am in the editon^s office, Fuseli is the painter^ 
My busmess will be to select notes from others, 
and to write original notes ^ to translate the 
Latin and. Italian poems, and to give a correct 
test. I shaU have years allowed me to do it 
in:' 

Although the translator seems^ in this letter, to 
have taken some pleasure in reflecting, that a great 
length of time was to be allowed for his perform- 
ance, he had a mind naturally fervent, that loved to 
grapple itself, without delay, to a laudable enter- 
prize, and not to recede from its work, while any 
part of it remained unfinished. With this spirit he 
immediately began his translations ; and in Novem- 
ber 1701> he thus informed his friend Mr. Hill 
how he advanced in the work. 

*^ I have made a considerable pro* 
gress in^ the translation of Milton's Latin poems. 
I give them, as opportunity offers, all the variety 
^f mectsurCy that lean* Some I render in heroic 
rhyme, some in stanzas, some in seven, and some 
id eight syUaile measure, and some in blank verse. 
They will altogether, I hope, make an agreeable 
miscellany for the English reader. They are cer^ 
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iainfygood in themselves, and mnnotfail to please 
hut by thefatilt of the translator.*' 

Cowper proceeded so chenrfully in his work, 
that although he did not begin the series of his 
translations till tawards the middle of September^ 
179I5 he had nearly completed the whole before the 
end of that year. 

On the 10th of December, he gave the fol- 
lowing account of himself, and his advancing per- 
formance, to his friend Mr. Hur£s. 

^^ / am much obliged to you for 
wishing that I were employed in some original 
worky rather than in translation. To tell the 
truths I am of your mind; and unless I could 
find another Homer, I shall promise (I believe) 
and vow, when I haive done with Milton, never to 
translate again. But my veneration for our great 
countryman is equal to what I feel for the Orecianj 
and consequently I am happy, and feel myself 
hontxrabfy employed whatever lean do for Milton. 
I am now translating his Epitaphium Uamoms / 
a pastoral, in my judgement, equal to any of 
VirgiVs bucolics, but of which Dr. Johnson (so it 
pleased him) speak^ as I remember contemptuously. 
But he, who never saw any beauty in a rural scene. 
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was not likdy to have mticb -taste for a pastoral. 
— ^In pace quiescat !" 

It appears probable from a subsequent letter to 
the sajae friend^ that the whole series of Cowper's 
translations from Milton was completed in February 
179^9 ^ in ^t months he said to Mr. Hurdis : 

*^ Milton at present engrosses me 
altogether. His Z^in pieces I have translated^ 
and have begun with the Italian : These are few 
and will not detain me long. I shall then proceed 
imml^diatefy to deliberate upon^ and to settle^ t/ie 
plan of my comfnentary, which I have hitherta 
Jkad but Utile time to consider.** 

Letters written before my first acquaintance 
with Cowper, have suj^lied the preceding account 
of the origin^ and progress^ of this posthumous 
publication; what I have yet to add concerning it 
will chiefly consist of a few particulars, that I 
learned in the eouise of my own intimacy with 
Cowper. 

That intimaey commenced in consequence of 
my writing to him in February, 17^*^ on hearing, 
that we had been represented as rival biographers. 

His reply to my first letter was liberal, and 
friendly, in so high a degree, that I shall indulge 
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an honest pride in transcribing the following pos^ 
sage: — 

^* I rejoice that y6u are employed to 
dfi justice to tlie character of a man, perhaps the 
chief of all, wlio have ever done hcaumr to our 
country, and wftose very name I reverence. Here 
we sluill not clash, or interfere with each other, 
for a Life of Milion is no part qf my bargain, 
hi sJtort we will, coj)e with each other in nothing, 
but that affection, which you avow for me, un- 
worthy of it as I am, and which your character 
wtd writings, and especially your kind letter have 
begotten in my heart for you. 

" Every remark of yours on Milton 
will be highly valued by me.'* 

The kindness of Cowper made me ansjous Xo 
afford him all the encouragement, and assistance^ 
ia.his Rew undertaking, that sympathy and friend- 
, ship could supply. As Milton was to each of us an 
object of constant admiration, and at this time of 
immediate study, for different purposes, we mu- 
tually took a pleasure in animating eacn other to 
tbe prosecution of our respective works. In the 
summer of I7^^i when Cowper was my guest ia 
Sussex, our attention was doubly devoted to Milton^ 
for after fulfilling ray. promise of imparting to my 
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friend that life of our favourite poet, in which I had 
then made some progress; I had the great pleasure 
of revising with him all his translations from the 
Latin and Italian poetry of Milton, We compared 
the versions continually with the originals, and 
the excellent translator in the course of this revi- 
sal made many considerable improvements in vari- 
ous parts of his wotk. Let me here remark, to 
the honour of Cowper, that with all his poetic 
powers, he was ever willing to receive, and to avail 
himself of friendly criticism, with a spirit equally 
modest and grateful. Our sentiments concerning 
the many compositions,whichwe examined together, 
were so happily in unison, that we had no differ- 
ence of opinion upon any one poem of the diver- 
sified collection ; and we most cordially agreed in 
thinking, that the verses addressed by Milton to his 
father are the most exquisite, and delightful, in the 
whole series of his Latin poetry. They have a pe- 
culiar tenderness and dignity of sentiment, united 
to the most delicate and- powerful expression. 

Of this charming poem, Dr. Symmons has 
added a translation in rhyme to his Animated life of 
Milton. His translation has considerable merit; 
but my opinion of the respectable author's taste and 
candour is such, that I persuade myself he wiU 
agree with me in thinking the blank verse of Cow* 
per, in expressing the same ideas^ has more hap- 

YOL. IV. c c 
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pily csHight tke sweetness and spirit of the en-- 
ginal. 

Another favorite of Cowper% tbe Epttaphium 
DaniQnis, has been transiated ii| part, and ele- 
gantly translated, by Langhome; but, I trust, I 
am not influenced by any undue partiality in pre- 
ferring die version of nay friend. 

He finished his revisal, and cotrection, of aU 
the translated poems, while He was with me in 
Sussex: but at a period m*jch later, and when fait 
spirits had suffered tlie most deplorable depression^ 
His compassionate kinsman, with whom he resided 
at Dereham, contrived to amuse his mind by ready- 
ing to him these translations, and by inducing him 
to retouch a few passages^ It is worthy of remaric, 
t)iat, dejected as he was, he made a considerablef 
Improvement in his conclusion of the Ode to Rouse, 
by new-moddlling the four l«ist lines. His kind re- 
• latlon added a memorandum with a pencil at the 
liottom of the page, by whicli it appears, that the 
improvement, I speak of, was made by Cowper on 
the 22A of August, 179s, a time, when the cala- 
mitous state of his health gave a peculiar interest to 
every exertion of his mind. 

But to return to the happier season, when he 
fipoke ehearfiiUy at Eartham of what he had already 
done, and what he intended to do, as an editor of 
l^iltoni^ Altbo^gli die translations were completed^ 
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tide mare burtliensome part of hit undertakings a* 
projected commentary, was hardly begun-— but to 
this he looked forward with chearful hopes, and he 
thu$ esspressed his own feelings on the subject in 
wniting to Mr, Johnson. 

^' Eartham, Aug, 21, 1792* 

^^ Smce owr arrivai 

here Mrs, Untvin has seemed daily to reawer 
strength^ so thai Ihave hopes of carrying her back 
ia JFestoHj about the middle of September, in suck 
a* ^t($te of hecdthas will consist with a little more^ 
diUgence and constancy on my part tre the work, 
you have given me to do* 

^^ I thank you for setting my heart 
at rest from the disquietude, I felt, when I wrote 
last) on the score of time, lest I should not be 
ready at the moment* I long nevertheless to b4 
makmg a progress; and shall not allow myself t9 
l$iter merely because I am not pressed. In tr%^ 
I have no wish at present more sincere, or ardent^ 
than to^finish my MiUonic labours, that I may 
fiid myself at full leisure for poetry, having 
l^umedby experience, that to divide my attention 
between two ol^ccts, is to give nether of them a 
eHfilgient ^hare of it!" 

Wiw^C^er first th€»u^t«dfi(9tnii^§.<90iNir 

c c 2 
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mentary on Milton, he felt the want of a proper 
collection of hooks for that purpose: but he had 
several friends, who took a pleasure in the hope of 
swnplyin«r him with every thing he could require : 
One sent him that rarity of Italian literature, the 
Adamo of Andreini. Another a copy of Bentley's 
Milton, contj\ining many very severe censures, in 
manuscript, against the presumptuous editor, written 
probably when the book was published in 1732. 
These smothered embers of ancient animosity (to 
borrow a metaphor which Cowper used on another 
occasion) he was far from wishing to rekindle; for 
although he did not scruple to join a host of eminent 
wiitei*s in blaming the arrogance of Bentley, (in one 
of his letters he alludes, with much pleasantry, to 
. the Doctor's contentious spirit) yet he considered 
the bitter squabbles of literary men as a disgrace to 
literature ; and thought it most worthy of a scholar 
and a Christian, rather to suppress the hasty occa- 
sional virulence even of angry wit, than to give it 
new circulation. 

The task of pointing out the numerous ab- 
surdities of Bentley, in his-, endeavour to improve 
the poetry of Milton, would not properly have be- 
longed to Cowper, had he continued his commentary, 
bec!iuse that painful task had been sufficiently, and 
temperately, performed by Doctor Pearce in his 
jiidicidu3 ^* Review of the Tewt of. Paradise JLfOSt" 
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. When BeAtl€y V tinfertuiiate Milton first ap- 
peared, "it tras received (says Mr. Tbdd) urith 
disgust and derision 1" It has given rise to variaas 
angiy invectives against the veteran of ' criticism, 
Tvhd vwas at that time so far advanced in the vale 
of years, that he ought perhaps to have been .uni^ 
versally treated with pity, rather than anger; for 
his Milton was a work of the great scholar's de- 
clining days, and seems to prove, that he was then 
sinking into that most pitiable dotage, to which the 
acutest of human minds are liable ; especially those 
active minds, whose ardour may have hurried them 
into excesses of mental labour ! But Bentley had 
rendered himself an object of much satirical indig- 
nation : he had indulged his spleen in the unbe- 
coming, and perilous, habit of speaking very con-. 
temptuKOusIy of other eminent writers. He had su- 
perciliously offended an irritable race, whom liow-r 
ever he regarded so highly, that he shewed some- 
thing like a desire to be reckoned one of iheir tribe, 
for, in the preface to his Milton, he applied to him- 
self the following words of a great poet. 

" Sunt et mihi carraina; mc quoque dicunt 
Vatem pastorcs ; sed non ego creduius illis.-' 

Whatever might, be the Doctor's credulity, ojt 
incredulity on this topic, he had the temerity to in^ 
suit Pope in conversation* by calling his Hoaier 4 
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pretig poem ; voA the famU iM M pofHrfullj 
avenged, that its punishment ttn never be ^* 
Ipotten* 

The irritability of authors appears to hvte hem 
in all ages, a subject of fegiet to their iriends^ but 
the author, whose posthumous work I Mm jaow ia« 
troducing to the public, either happilf e^eapedt or 
had the virtue to correct in himself that infeotioiys 
failing which a Roman poet who bad studied jMH- 
kind has mentioned as a characteriatic of his £ratenii^« 

The pure mind of Cowper was a stranger, ia 
its own feelings, to the common afitmoaitic^ of tbo 
world; and he was, on all occasions, evavg^oaU^ 
disposed to {Hroi&ote peace, and gOod-wiU tmofig 
men. How much he was influenced by «j| aminblo 
desire to avoid what might awaken, or inciea^, en-* 
mity, and bitterness of sfMrit^ he has shewn in tfao 
course of ^ese translations from Milton, by omit-* 
ing to translate eonipositions of extreme severity 
against the Catholics, and by thus deelariof his 
reason (or the omission. 

'^ TTie Poems on the subject of the 
Gunpowder Trenton I have not translated ; both 
because the matter of them is unpleasantj and 
ilBcause they are UfritUm with 4m asperity ^ nthich, 
h&wever it might he wdrntrnvfed in MiUoxls dojf^ 
^cfuld he esttremekf umeOMnable 9mw i^ 
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In wtitiiq^ t6 Mr. MaMn, on ibis fiobjeel, be 
flspbdoiM fak S0i»ki«h1toitft stitl Atrtfaen 

)f^€$tm, Oct. 30, 1791* 
^ fFe and the Papkts are at pre- 
jw9i# mi amicable termsm They hofve behooved them'' 
selves peaceaUfy fniar^ y^orSy and have latety re- 
aeioed faicefars from government : I should think 
tlmrefoTe^ that the dying embers of antient ani- 
mosity had better not be troubled.*' 

. Tte tmiistktar likewisie omitted a few of tbe 
Hnmiler ptems^ which be thooght not worthy of 
iBnkin^ witb the rest; a privilege, that the editoi 
bias also exerted ! 

When Cowjper was preparing to c<miiQeDt oq 
iite Fai^dise Lost, his bookseller furnished him 
with to interleaved copy of Newton's edition : ia 
diis he inserted a series of occasional remarks, pro- 
ceeding r^ularly as far as the 341st line of the. 
dd booh. When he was with me in Sussex, I sug- 
gested io him a Sittie alteration in his plan, sup- 
posing ihat his projected work might be more 
}pldasing> both to himself, and his readers, if h^ 
converted d multitude of notes into a few disserta- 
tions, devoting one to each book of the poem. He 
approved the suggestion, and resolved to pursue it 
on his return to Weston. 
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But tlie distress of hearty which he felt id con- 
templating the shattered state of his venerable com-* 
panioD^ Mrs. Unwin, and hb own declining health 
precluded him most severely fron) advancing in this^ 
and other literary intentions* To every reader, whp 
has proper compassion, andrespect, for the cala* 
mities of afflicted genius, the following account, 
which Cowper gave me of his fruitless endeavour to 
proceed in his work, must be interesting, in iid 
common degree. 

" Wesimy Oct. 2, 1792. 
*' Yesterday was a day of assigna^ 
Hon with myself y the day, of which I said^ some 
days before it came, when that day comes, I wilt 
begin my dissertations. Accordingly whenUcamey I 
prepared to do so, filled a letter^case with fresh 
paper, f tarnished myself with a pretty good pen, 
and replenished my ink-bottle; but, partly from one 
cause, and partly from another, chiefly however 
from distress and dejection, after writing and ob- 
literating about six lines, in the composition of 
which I spent near an hour, I was obliged to re- 
linquish the attempt. An attempt so unsuccessful 
fiould have no other effect than to dishearten mcj 
jfind it has had that effect to such a degree, that I 
Jci&io not, when I shall find courage to make 
another," . 



APneNDDL 893 

Ifi a subsequent letter of the same month h« 



nys 



*' T%€ consciousness y that there is 
mmk to doj and nothing doncy is a burthen, I am 
not able to bear. Milton especially is my griev*' 
nnce ; and I might almost as well be haunted by 
ins ghost, as goaded tvith continual reproaches for 
neglecting him. I will there/ore begin : I will do 
my best ; and if, after all, that best prove good 
for nothing, I will even send the notes, worthless 
us they are, that I have made already.'^ 

Anxious^ as Cowper was, to complete his de- 
sign, the variety of avocations and afflictions, that 
-encreased upon him in his latter years rendered such 
a completion impossible. Yet I have reason to be- 
lieve, that he actually finished two of the intended 
dissertations : but they have unfortunately perished 
in the confusion of his papers, and I can only 
afford his reader the mournful gratification of pe- 
rusing the imperfect notes, that 1 have mentioned. 

These I believe every reader of taste will con- 
template with a melancholy delight, for they are 
sufficient to shew, that the minds of Milton and 
Cowper were most truly congenial, and to excite a 
sincere regret, that a commentator so worthy of our 
divine bard was calamitously precluded from attend-* 
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tag bim aceofding to hk ioteatioB. Let us how- 
ever enjoy, what he has happily accoBtpIished I For 
my own part I am persuaded^ that Milton could 
Itardiy receive an earthly honour more acceptahle to 
Im spirit, than the honour of having his Latia 
poems translated by Cowper. I feel a cordial satis* 
fcction in beholding two poets so exquisite in geoius^ 
and st> pure of heart, thus united in their post^ 
humous renown. And hope these volames mJiy be 
Ibund not unworthy ctf the two assodated bards, who 
not only resembled each ether in the purity and 
prevalence of their poetical talent, but in stiiffer- 
ing as authors, though in very difierent degrees^ 
both detrattion and neglect: — The r^Htation of 
^iiton in particular, after sinking like a Titan over- 
Irbelmed under mountains of obloquy and oppres- 
4iiOn> has arisen with all the energy of a giant re- 
freshed by slumber, and taken its proper place df 
pi:e-emincnce among the few names ol universal 
jCelebrity, that are privileged to sleep no more* 
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A Latin Epitaph Mscriked to Milton, ivith Cowper's 

opinion (ff itm 

In March, 1793, when Cowper was preparing 
to puhlish his Milton, I sent him the Epitaph on 
Cardinal Mazarine, with the following account of 
the manner, in which it had then happened to en- 
gage my attention. 

f ' A very intelligent, and friendly collector of 
scarce books, sent me, the other day, from his own 
library, a little old miscellany, published by Gildon 
in 1692, containing the Epitaph on Mazarine, as- 
cribed to Milton, exactly as I enclose it to you* I 
perfectly remember reading the Epitaph, when I 
was young, and admiring it so much, that many 
detached lines of it remained in my memory. In 
huDtmg for it among my own books^ I find it in a 
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miscellany of several yolomes^ entitled State Poems, 
printed in 17O8. The Epitaph is not ascribed to 
any author in my book ; but Milton is named, in the 
preface, as a contributor to the collection, and I 
find in the volume no other work that can be im- 
puted to him." 

JuM Mazirini Cardinalis EpUaphiumy authore 

John Milton, 

Hie jacet Julius Mazirinus, 

GallisB Rex Italus 

EcclesifiB Prcesul Laicus, 

Europffi pr^edo purpuratus, 
Fortunam omnem ambiit, omnem corrupit; 

iErarium administravit, et exhausit ; 

Civile bellum compressit, sed commovit ; 

Regni jura tuitus est, et invasit ; 

Beneficia possedit, et vendidit ; 

Pacem dedit aliquando, sed distulit, * 

Hostes cladil)us, cives oneribus afBixit ; 

Arrisit paucis, irrisit plurimos, 

• • • 

Omnibus nocuit. 

Negotiator in templo, Tyrannus in Regno, 

Praedo in Ministerio, 

Vulpes in Consilio, 

Grassator in Bello, 

Solus nobis in pace hostis. 

Fortunam blim adversam, aut elusit aut vibit; 
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£t nostro seculo vicBaius 

Adorari fugitivum^ 

Imperare civibus exulem, 

Regnare proscriptum. 

Quid deinde egerit^ rogas ? Paucis accipe. 

Lusit, fefellit, rapuit : 

Ferreum nobis seculum induxit^ sibi ex auro nostro ' 

Aureum fecit. * 
Quorundam capitis nullius fortunis pepercit^ * 
Homo crudeliter clemens ; 
Pluribus tandem morbis eianguit^ 
Plures ei mortes coelo irrogante, ® 
Cui Senatus olim unam decreverat : "^ 
Vincenni se arcibus inclusit morituras; • 
Id quidem apte * 
Qu?e sivit carcerem ; 
Diu Isedentem animam retinuit, aegre reddidit, ^* 
Sic retinere omnia didicerat, 
Nil su^ sponte reddere. 
Constanter tamen visunis est mori, quid mirum? ** 
Ut vixit sic obiit dissimulans, 
Ne morbum quidem novere qui curabant ; 
Hac link fraude nobis profuit 5 
FeCellit Medicos 5 
Mortuns est tamen, ni fallimur; moriens 
Regem regno, Regnum Regi restituit ; 

Reliquit 
Prsesulibus pessima exampla, 
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Attlieit iofid» emii&ia, 

Adopti?D ampliaibiB ipolia^ ^' 

PftuptrtBtsm: PopBiv;: 

Saccessoribot um otj/mts pnedandi artei^ 

8ed prMdftm nuliiim. 

Immensis tamto opes lipetprofuderit^ 

id munn habutt es suo quod damt^ 

Nomen Baom« 

Peetnfl cjiiB post mortem apsrtum cst'j 

Tqno primum patnit vafinun cor 

Mazirini^ i 

Qaod neeprtoibosty nee laciymUj nao injuiiis move* 

retar, 

Dia qoflBsivimiis^ invenere medici 

Cor Lapideam. 

Qaod mortaas ad huo omnia moveat^ et administret 

ne mireris, 

Stipendia in hanc annam recepit^ 

Nee fraadat post mortem bona fidei : " 

Qao tandem evaserit forsitan^ pogas ; 

Ccelam (si n^ar) tenet^ si datar mentis, longeabest* 

Sed abi^ Viator et cave ; 

Nam hie tumulus 

E^t Speous Latranis. 

Rhadings in another Copy. 
' GalliiB Rex Italicus. 
* Pacem dedit aliquando, dla distalit. 



% 



APPENDIX- 3^9 

* Fenream nobis iadaxit^ scecalam sibi 
^ Ex auro nosfro aureum fecit. 

^ Quorundam Capitibus^ nallins fortunis peperclt. 

• Plures ei a C»lo mortes erogatse, 

^ Cui Senatus olim unam tantum decreverat* 
^ Vicentinis se arcibus mclusit iiioritanis« 

^ Et quidem apte* 

^® Ditt cedentem animam retinuit^ «gre reddidit^ 

** Constfti^t^r tamen visas est mori, quid mirum } 

1^ Adoptiva amplissima spolia. 

^ Nee firaadat post mortem vir bonus fideL 



Extract of a letter from Cowper* 

March 19, 1793, 
^« Thanks far Mazarim^s Epitaph 
It is fuU of witty Paradox^ and is written with a 
force. Qnnd seventy which sufficiently bespeak th^) 
author, I account it an inestimaAle curiosity, 
and shaU be happy y when time shall serve, with' 
your aid to make a good translation of it — Bvi 
that will be a stubborn business — Adie^i** 



CONTENTS. 



VOLUME T. 

Introductory Letter to the Rev. Dr. Johnson, the 
kinsman of Cowpcr. Dedication, first printed in 1796. 
The Life of Milton, and Conjectures on the Origin of 
Paradise Lost, by William Hay ley. 

VOLUME IL 

Paradise Lost, and the Fragment of a Commentary 
tipon it by William Cowper, 

VOLUME IIL 

A Translation of Andreini's Adamo by Cowper and 
his Friend of Sussex. Remarks on different editions of 
that Italian drama. Analysis of the drama, entitled 
La Scena Tragica d'Adamo ed Eva da Troilo Lancetta. 
Select Passages from a brief Italian Epic Poem, entitled 
Adamo, and printed before Milton visited Italy. An 
extract from the Italian Dialogues of Manso,- relating 
to Adam and Eve. Milton's Plans of Tragedy on Adam. 
Cuwper's Translations from Latin and Italian com- 
positions of Milton, with- the Originals, and a few 
Notes^relating to them. 

VOLUME IV. 

Paradise Regained. Samson Agonistes. Comus, and 
Poems of Milton. Appendix.— Number I. An Account 
of Cowper's writings, relating to Milton.— -Number IL 
A Latin Epitaph ascribed to Milton with Cowper'fi 
opinion of it. 

FINIS. 



CUchesten Printed by W. Hasoo. . 



->* 



